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Kino Kokowax (A King of the " once-upon-a-time " period, 
with one fair daughter whom he loves passiDg well — 
a sovereign of confused intellect — in fact, a muddle 
king) Mr. J. ROBINS 

QuyUFFA (His Chancellor, who is a victim to ambitious designs, 
and to his wife's decisions — of no brilliant ability, 
but a shrew^ed man, Hughes-ivl to his Royal Master 
and to this House Mr. FRED. HUGHES 

Ulp (A genuine Wandering Minstrel, who has played Apollo 
in this theatre till the mantle of the Musical God 
has fallen upon him — a Mystery, but supposed to 
be>— MissLYDIA MAITLAXD 

BiHBO (The Jester to the Gom*t, in which capacity he c^ « 

scarcely be expected to utter any than the most 
ancient puns) Miss ANNIE BOURKE 

Ck)UNT Optwio (Tartars son, his mother's idol — the puppet of 
her ambition, but without an idea of his own — a type 
of the early swell in romance) Miss FOSBROOEE 



Pbincb op Finland . 

Prince Slimlim 

Kino Koh-i-noor .... 
King op Antarotioa . 
Count op Caybnnb. . . . 
Count Pbpprkminto . 



Rival Princes 

for the hand 

of the 

Princess. 



... Miss FAWSETT 

... Miss KELSIE 

... Mr. HOLLINGSWORTH 

...Mr. FAIRFIELD 

... Miss PEACOCK 

...Miss HOWARD 



Tarta (The Chancellor's wife— a lady of prepossessing appear- 
ance, but uncei'tain temper — a mild edition of Lady 
Macbeth Miss NELLIE, BURTON 

The Princess Dumonduckz (The one fair daughter alluded to 
above — a little self-willed, but of so fascinating a 
demeanoui', that **If to her share some trifling eiTors 
fall — ^look in her face and you'll forget them all ")... 

Miss M. OLIVER 

The Hazel Fairt (Ulf s Godmother— dressed after the con- 
ventional stage type) Miss CONSTANCE 

The Dragon (A colossal importation from Fairyland, who 
quite upsets the proverb about *^ one swallow," since 
he disposes of thousands in a ^/nmary manner)... Mr. DRACO 

Attendants, Pages, &c. 



First per formed at the New Royalty Theatre (utider the management of 
Miss M, OfiverX on Saturday, March 3lst, 1866. 



,y Google 



y Google 



ULF, THE MINSTREL; 



OK, 



THE PLAYER, THE PRINCESS, AND THE PROPHECY. 



JOTBO i£jt, g*c., as ajrer mnne) 
Ith — Afi curtain rises King Kot 
^ic, " OMJ^ ^g Cole-') ^W^ 
irmest tnauUa il ncfo renew, 



Scene I. — Banqueting Hall in King Kokowax's Palace — 
Tables laid — The King at the head — The Lord Chan- 
cellor on his light — BniBO kft^ ^c, as after dinner — 
Noise of drinking a health — As curtain rises King Koko- 
WAX stands vp, — {Music, 
KoK. My lords, my warmest 

You've drunk my health and here's the same to you 

(Cheers.) 
The royal gi*atitude your words arouse, 
I looks towards you, which I likewise bows. 
But, as my feelings than my head are stronger. 
Upon that head I'll not detain you longer ; 
Merely observing, in a casual way, 
That I — ahem — ^that I — (sits down,) 

All. Hip, hip. HuiTay ! 

KoK, (rising) The call's with me — ^not to detain you long. 

The Chancellor will sing you the next song. 
Old. Proud to oblige, but it may prove unpleasant ; 

I have a cold, and feel so hoarse at present. 
KoK. Perhaps you'd like to try another course — 
Here, Bimbo ! put the carte before the hoarse. 
Well, tsike a cup. 
Old, My h'egc, 'twas filled this minute. 
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^^^ ULF, THE MINSTREL. 

i5iM. But for a lark I'll put a little in it (JUls cup.) 

Old. If you would have me sing, the spirit spare, 

That is a hrewivb I can never hear. 
KoK. None of your thin potations — ^take it neat ! 
B^M. Yes ; 'have it hot and strong, and toute de suite I 

Sonff — '^ StonewallJacksonJ^ 
Old. I sing this song against the grain, 
Because, from sheer inaction. 
My voice is much too husky still 
To give you satisfaction. 
I must your kind indulgence claim, 
Pray take the will — ^the deed don't blame, 
Altho' to tax your ears 'tis shame, 
With vocal imperfection. 
Becit. You will not be denied, 

And so my best I've tried. 
Chorus. " For he's a jolly good fellow." 
Old. Excuse me, friends, that tune is not the thing — 
BiM. No ! but it's so much easier to sing ! 
(song continued.) 
No gifts of song to me belong. 

As improvisatore, 
So here's your health, success and wealth. 

Distinction, fame and glory ! 
My heart and its affection true, 
Intelligence and foresight too, 
My liege, I dedicate to you 
My homage's attraction ! 
JRecit. To be my monarch's guide 

Has always been my pride. (cadence 

Chmnis. " Rule Britannia, &c." (all laugh) 

Old. Well! what's the joke ? it seems that I amuse you 

aU. 
BiM. We thought you singing less in tune than usual. 
Old. Sir, I repudiate — 
KoK. You did sing small ! 

BiM. Your breath was short, sir, tho' the tune was tall. 
Old. AfaZZtune? 

KoK. That's a new phrase, 1 dcdai-e ! 

BiM. No, sire, it merely means a popular air ! 
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KoK. Well, now to business ; you're of course aware 
'Tis our misfortune to possess no heir. 

Bi3i. D'you want to i*aise the wind ? 

KoK. {to Olduffa.) Be kind enough 

Just to give Bimbo an effective cuff. 

(Olduffa boxes Bimbo's ears.) 
-Thank you ! Possessing, as we said, a daughter, 
On whose behalf'^ 

Old. (aside) He's not paid her last quarter, 

KoK. We have accomplished miracles — ^you see 

These noble realms and dreaded sovereignty, 
(Lord Chancellor, correct me if I err) 
By Salic law cannot descend to her ; 
So we've invited certain Princes round. 
To meet us here upon this friendly ground, 
'Mongst which my daughter may select a spouse, 
With prospect of succession to our house ; 
As to her dowry — ^we'U not sue you vainly — 
You'll come down handsomely — I see it plainly. 

Old. Should she object ! 

KoK. Upon the royal word o' me 

That's a contingency that ne'er occurred to me ; 
Pooh! pooh! she can't object — she's not seen any 
Half as attractive— 

BiM. & Old. Hem ! ! ! 

KoK. That is — ^not many ; 

There's only you and Bimbo that we know of, 
The rest would hardly do to make a show of. 

Old. Sire, you forget Count Optwig ! 

KoK. So I did ! 

How is that interesting little kid ? 

Old. My liege, you jest— he is not now a child ! 

BiM. Pray is he juat as foolish and as wild ? 

With cakes and sweetmeats still do you manceuvrt 

hun? 
A baby overgrown^ you must groan over him ! 

Old. {aside) I have a daiing project in my head, 
Ambition ! where hast thou a father led? 
But, soft, I must dissemble ! 

BiM. There's one more 

Whose name has not been mentioned here before. 

KoK. Who's that t 
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\ WUy, Ulf the Minstrel ! 

' iCoK. Pray who's he ? 

Old. {hastily) Piaiio-tiuier to youi* Majesty ! 

A sort of stroller. 
KoK. Oh, I understand! 

But to return — touching my daughter's hand — 

{Timmpets,) 
Ila ! ha ! the trumpets ! quickly clear the couree, 
The princes come, arriving in great force ! 
Bimbo — our footstool ! Chancellor — the throne ! 
Bestir yourself, how indolent you've grown ; 
AiTange yourselves, my friends, let every man 
Try and appear as many as he can. 

Grand March from " No7Via.'* 

( Enter Kings, ^-c. ; they pass befoi'e the throne and how gravely,) 

KoK. My lieges, welcome ! I may be allowed 

To say, with Shakspeare, that you do me proud ! 
We haven't many chau's just now to hand. 
So I'm afraid that some will have to stand ; 
But still, all hail ! Now, Bimbo, if you please, 
(You need not wait to go upon your knees) 
On this occasion pray de8ei*ve your pay. 
And introduce us in the usual way 1 

BiM. {announcing) King Kooh-i-noor ! Prince Shmlim ! 
King of AVliales 
And Finland! 

KoK. Mighty swells, all language fails 

To compKment you. {aside) No gi-eat shaices, that 
t lot. 

BiM. King of Antarctica ! 

KoK. {shivenng) Bring something hot ! 

BiM. Prince of Cayenne ! Comit Pepperminto ! 

KoK. • AVhy, 

l\Tiere are t^e rest — ^but six I here espy. 

BiM. {aside) For all the company there'd not have been 
room. 
So all the rest are waiting in the green room ! 

KoK. My lieges all, I, with yom* acquiesence, 

Will introduce my daughter to your presence ; 
Bimbo, be good enough ! {Exit BniBO.) 

' Now friends, one cup ! 
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Old. Twill help you all to keep your spirits up. 
Koch. My liege, I fear no competition ! 
Ant. Oh! 

Your diamonds will go some way I know. 
Cat. I bum with love ! 

Slim. She can't refuse my grace. 

Fm. '• She's nuiie, if once she looks upon this face. 
Old. (aside) Ha, ha ! they wrangle now — I'll bet a farden 

She don't choose one (laughs secretly.) 

KoK. Olduffa! 

Old. (recovering himself) Sire, your pardon. 

KoK. See to the Princess, 'tis some spite to-day 

I'll bet a po7iy keeps that gal away. 

Too bad on this occasion. Ha ! she comes ! 

(To leader,) Oh, Mr. Leader ! that's your cue for 
drums. 

(Drums — Graiider Marchj) 
KoK. My daughter, gentlemen. 
BiM. (bustling about) Pi'ay make a clearance. 

(Enter Princess and suite,) 

The Princess Diamonduckz ! 
KoK. (introducing)} Her first appearance 1 

Although I hold the title of a king, 

My true position here's not anytliing. 

Her word is law — ^her Hberty is freer — 

In fact she's manager and ruler here. 
Prin. I own I'm late ; but since the time Iia^ past, - 

I hope you're glad to see me here at last ; 

Reflect that for appearance I must care. J 

BiM. She's only had two hours to do her hair ! 
KooH. Superb ! 
Slim. Magnificent ! 

Fin. Sublime ! 

Cay. Perfection! 

Prin. Pa ! where did you pick up this queer collection ? 
KoK. (aside) My cheeild, if you would save our dignity. 

Try and be civil. 
Old. (aside) Half a heye can see 

She cares for none of these, ha, ha ! (cJtuckles,) 
KoK. ^ Be still ; 

The Rincess is about to speak her will. 
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Prin. Gentlemen all ! tho' flattered I will say, 
By the attentions IVe received this day, 
Your claims are all so equal, should I choose 
Oile from your list — 

BiM. Then you will five refuse. 

Any could guess it not of sense bereft. 

KoK. (puzzled) Take one from six and leaves — 

BiM. All i-ight, five left. 

KoK. Just pinch that Bimbo, please. 

Old. (tri/ing to do so) Great Sire, 'tis done. 

Prin. After this interruption I'll go on. 

I scarce can do full justice, I declare, 

(to Princes) To all the worth and beauty centred 

there. 
Your virtues are, from what report has said, 
Familiar in our mouths as household bread. 
But I must pause. 

BiM. (aside) She aU the lot refuses 1 

Prin. Excuse me if I thmk — (reflects.) 

Old Ha, ha ! she muses — 

She stamps her foot — she speaks — she — 

BiM. No, she doesn't. 

KoK. {aside, to her) I'd like to box your ears, dear, but 
I mustn't. 

Old. She makes her royal mind up. 

Bm. No such thing I 

KoK. She— 

All (eagerly) Yes I 

KoK. She's gomg — 

All. (intensely anxious) Yes 1 1 

KoK. She's going to sing. 

Song — " Janet's Choice** 

Prin. You say I may marry my choice if I will, 

'Tis the privilege, I agree. 
That belongs to a maiden who's willing to wed. 

But it doesn't apply to me. 
For pray why should I choose one ? 

Why such a hurry to wed? 
If I must, though, while singing like Janet, 

111 quote what that young l^ly sstid — 
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That I will marry my own love, my own love, my 

own love, 
That I will marry my own love, 
Whoever that love may be. 

Choi-US of KosowAx, BiHBO, Oldufpa, and Courtiers 
aU puzzled at the mystery. 

I She says she'll marry her own love, &c.) 

Chm-vs of Princes. >• ensetnble. 

I'm sure we're very fine fellows, &c. ) 
Prin. My ultimatiun, friends, you'd wish to know f 
Princes, I wouldn't hurry you, but GO ! 
I KoK. Good gracious ! 

Princes. We'i-e insulted — ^ha ! ! 

BiM. Why, heyday, 

You'll never draw your swords before a lady. 
■ KoK. Lord Chancellor, advise us. 
I Old. (whispers) Sire, you see — 

I KoK. Of course — ^be silent ! Friends, the coiwrt agree 
I That if— eh? what? (to Chancellor.) 

i Old. (whispers) Speak for themselves — 

I KoK. Of course, 

I Persuasion oft accompHshes what force 

I Can ne'^r achieve ; therefore your several claims 

Advance at once, in order of your names. 
KooH. King Ko(A-i-noor I 
I Prin. Ketire. I know 'twould bore me 

! To have you billin', sir, and cooin* o'er me. 

' KooH. I come from where the sun the nigger singes 
To thee adore ! 
Prin. • A door that's from the hinges, 

(FmLASS> adn;ances) Who are are you? speak — 

your beard as coarse as horsehair? 
Would seem suggestive that you «?e/*e smne corsair. 
Ant. King of Antarctica J tho' cold,, yet hearty. 
Bm. An 'ice young man that for a small tea party, 
KoK. Six dozen, please, for Bimbo ! 
Old. (as hef<yre) Sire, 'tis done ! 

Prin. lEave they all gone ?— oh, what another one ? 
Cat. Madam, behold your suitor on his knee. 
Prin. Pray rise — ^you're much less welcome, sir, than 
free. 
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A suitor on his knee ! you're much too fast, 
" Ne sutor,^^ Sir, you go heyond the last ! 
Enough of this. I won't have one of you. 

KoK. My dearest daughter, say, is this well done of youf 

Prin. (dramatically) E'er yield to this request I'd rather 
see 
The broadest ocean stretched 'twixt you and me, 
Tho' trackless lands did separate us twain, 
As far apart as Whitechapel from Spain, 
Beyond that distance, far as't seems to you. 
Yourself with- satisfaction I would View. 

KoK. What means this long tirade ? with rage I burst. 

BiM. It simply means " she'd see you fmlher first ! " 

Song — " CracoviemieJ^ 

Prin. In vain you urge me, you should know 

I'm not one to yield me so. 
Therefore, as they're all " de trop," 
Would you kindly bid them go. 

Chorus {all except Princess) — March in ^'Norma.*^ 

Fancy thus being so politely shown the door. 
We never — ^we never were slighted so before, 
Such treatment justifies a fine dramatic uproar. 
All om' plans are no more. 

2nd part — " CracovienneJ^ 

Prin. Shout and grieve, it's all the same, 

All you sparks can't raise the flame. 
I'm content to bear the blame. 
So you'll go out as you came. 

Chorus — March in " Norma " (2nd part). 

Pride has if s tumble you will find Miss, 
Consider that a bit of our mind Miss. 
You're time will come when you're inclined Miss, 
And you find yourself rejected too. 

{Repeat ensemble^ \st and 2nd parts.) 

Tableau. 
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Scene II. 

(Enter cautimisly Olduffa, he crosses to tJie l. and looks 
about, finally comes down to lights,) 

Old. This little piece of confidence, you see, 
Is, like the orchestra, 'twixt you and me. 
And tho' I'm quite aware that no one's near. 
My stage dhection is — '' exhibits fear ;^' 
So for a moment you'll excuse me, pray, 
(soft miisic) I'll do the ''business" in the usual 

way. {inysterious business) 
That's done with ; now I wish you all to see 
That I'm enveloped in some mystery. 
From what I said last scene you've some suspicion 
That. I'm a victim to a vast ambition ! — 
I mean my son to wed — ^but soft — I hear 
My wife ! Of this anon ! 

Tab. (without) I'll find him, dear. 

(Ent^- Tarta,) 
My life ! my soul ! oh — ^wc're alone I see, 
How long d'you mean to keep me waiting tea ? 
The way you gentlemen sit after dinner 
Might well provoke a saint, much more a sinner ! 
It's quite enough, I think sir, to have mamed 
A man who might my grandmother have carried. 
When quite a baby, in his arms — 

Old. {doggedly) Ha I ha ! 

Tar. Or stood godfather to my gi-andpapa ! 

You brute ! this is the way you always treat me, 
Why don't you make the thing complete, and 
beat me ? (weeps) 

Old. I would, my dearest love, but, as a fact, 
I have a strong objection to the " Act." 
. Ne'er was a man with such a vixen cursed, 
I wish I was your dear departed " first." 

Tar. Alas, poor deltr, my love for him ne'er ceases, 
He to the wai-s went, where he went to pieces — 
Left me a widow, at nineteen, disconso- 
Late, with a pledge of love, my dear Aphonso. 

Old. Bother the child. 

Tar. That's right, abuse my son. 

Old. There comes her fit again^— my dear have done ; 
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I have a scheme of greatest import here ! 

Souch0s his head.) 
„ ^ I fear ; 

You know that since his last milucky spec 
In foreign loans, I Ve held the King in check. 

Tar. I know. 

Old. And so I mean — (whispers,) 

Tar. (whispers.) Of course, I see ! 

Old. (^0 audience) Ain't this a splendid bit of mystery. 
Ha ! ha ! the Princess — quick ! 

Tar. Sir, I presume 

You'll join us quickly in the drawing room. 

Old. My love, I'll come with you — ^yourself employ 
In dressing up your prepossessing boy ; 
In fact just turn him out not quite a fright, 
This day will make us or f oredo us quite ! 

Tar. We mustn't go out thus, you quite forgot 
That we're concocting a dramatic plot. 
This business with the subject quite agrees, 
(To Leader) Play some mysterious music, if you 
please. 

Mysterious Dance and Exeunt. 
(Enter Princess in a passion.) 

Prin. There let them rest until they've fumed and 
blustered. 
Was ever poor Princess so sadly flustered 1 
I, who, tmtil this inauspicious day. 
Have never had a soul to say me nay. 
O'er all the Court have undisputed ruled. 
Shall I, excuse my warmth^ be now thus schooled; 
But stay — ^this is aD evil I can shun, 
But how can I escape that fearful one 1 
Of trivial woes I need not give detailment, 
Airs up with me, tho' by one bitter ailment 
My heart is lost— most pleasmrable piain, 
I fear I ne'er shall know that loss again. 
Shall I confess it ? — No, 'twould never do, 
Amongst a many can't I, Ulf , have you ? 
Afutik thought — alas, I greatly fear 
There is no help !— Oh, Ulf, Ulf I 

Ulf. (suddenly appearing thivugh pillar.) I am here ! 
Behold me ! 
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Pjeun. {fainting.) Oh, good gi-acious, what is this ? 
Ulp. Only ^ feint that I may steal a kiss. (hisses her.) 

See, she recovers instantly. 
Prin. Say true. 

How did you come just as I thought of you? 

Your entrance with my wish exactly talUes. 
Ulf. My boat was passing underneath the palace, 

And, as I guessed that I should find you, dear, 

I bid my mate land. 
Prin. Ah, that led ye here. 

Ulf. You wished me by your side — I'm not a shammer, 

I came by telegram 1 
Psm. Don't tell a crammer! 

Bmt—'^Fair Gertrude Waltz.'' 

Ulf. I am ever as you see 

Close to thee. 
Prin. What can be 

Reason for this mystery 

That shrouds your every deed ? 
Ulf. That alone will time e'er show. 
Prin. Mayn't I know — e'er you go ? 

What it is that makes you so ? 
Ulf. Your questions won't succeed* 

Prin. You can dance— you can sir^g ? 
Ulf. Yes, I do everything. 

Prin. You are here — ^you are there ! 
Ulf. Yes ; I'm everywhere. 

Prin. You follow each wish; you divine every thought. 

If peril impend — 
Ulp. I can bring it to nought. 

Ensemble, 

I am ever as you see 
Close to thee— trust to me : 
Though I work 'neath mystery, 

&oon the clouds will move ; 
All I bid is that you must 
Wholly trust and be just — 
Faithful till we have discussed 

More legally our love. 
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Pbin. Yes, you're ever, as I ^ee, 

Close to me — ^what can be 
Reason for this mystery, 

That makes you seem so strange ; 
And, tho' only time will show, 
I shall know why you're so ; 
So I'll whisper e'er you go, 

You'll never find me change. 
Prin. Now while the new attraction of the ices. 

Jellies, and champagne-cup, the court entices 

Into the yaivnhig entrance of the awnhig, 

Fmish what you commenced to say this momhig. 
Ulf. In sooth, my sweet Princess, I've nothing more 

Than to reiterate that I adore — 
Prin. When that ado7^e is not adore — ha ! ha ! 

Om- love — ^to make a pun — ^will be a/ar 

And end in discord. 
Ulf. Say, why this ill omen. 

You most inexplicably pretty woman ? 
Prin. Merely to make you think I fret and pout ; 

In fact as an excuse to bring you out — 

For I beUeve you true. 
Ulf. Returned has chaos ! 

When 

Prin. Yes, the usual way you men betray us. 

Ulf. Where are your suitors 1 

Prin. Oh, that wretched lot ! 

Pa and themselves are brewing up some plot. 

Instead of going, he has stopped their journey, 

To win my hand, tried power of a tourney : 

They are to tilt for me. 
Ulf. I'll join this day, 

Prin. Suppose you're wounded in the medley fray, 

"What would become of me ? 
Ulf. Fiddle de dee ! 

Reflect, my love, what would become of me ? 

But fear for nothing — ^while this doughty arm 

But holds its pith — ^look you for no alarm. 

Between my vizor's bars I'll peep, ne'er doubt me, 

And, as the Scotchmen say, 111 speir about me. 

To keep up Scotch, this fray I'll not be kilt in, 

No, not so much aa t^aet the* Fm tiltm** 
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Each sinew I will strain the foe to floor — 
Each pinew ? — *yes ! I've seen ycm light before, 

Pkin. ITlf ! you're the strangest being I ever met ; 
One glance from you, my heart is all upset ; 
Just at eighteen with love for you was moving, 
So young too— 

Ulf. No; eighteen s the time iov loving. 

Prin. You've all accomplishments ; there's not an ait 

At which you are not au fait : then you've by heart 
The sweetest words by every poet known — 
Tho' / think that the sweetest are your own — 
Your form is gi*aceful — ^beautiful each feature ; 
And then, to hear you sing ; you glorious creature ! 

Ulf. . Some one approaches ! — see, the king comes here ; 
Just to oblige me will you disappear. 

{Exeunt through the ivalL) 

(Enter King wul Olduffa cautiously,) 

KoK. Are we alone ? 

Old. Well, not to go too far 

In strong assei-tion, I should say we are. 
KoK. Then let's to business ! — as you say, my daughter 

Who just does everything she hadn't oughtor. 

Has made her mind up — what was your sugges- 
tion/ 
Old. My Uege, I only introduced the question — 

As she's refused so many, something tells 

Me that she's 

KoK. Yes ! 

Old. In love with some one else. 

KoK. Olduffa! 

Old. She, I know the tmth is galling ; 

But in the fact there's nothing so appalling : 

She's seen some youth who every charm doth bvra. 
Kok. But such an one, my friend, she's never known. 
Old. Excuse me, sire — Comit Optwig. 
KoK. You audacious. 

Deceitful meddhng villaui ! (hicks him,) 

Old. Oh, good gracious ! 

KoK. Why, what d'ye mean ? 
Old. My liege, I pray no moix), 

(aside) A compliment I never felt before^ 
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KoK. What! name that puppy? 

Old. Sorry that I spoke. 

KoK. A low born fool. 

Old. Oh, this is past a joke. 

KoK. Talk, you great fool, of what you understand. 

Old. I am your grateful servant to command ; 

But as regards that loan, of course it's now 

Out of the question. 
KoK. There, now, what's the row ? 

I'm very sorry ; pray don't go away. 
Old. Your Majesty will rue this some fine day. 
KoK. What have I done ? there, say no more about it. 
Old. As to that loan, you'll have to do without it : 

I resign office. 
KoK. Don't ; I beg your pardon. 

Old. After my services, my fate's a hard'un. 
KoK. Can I say more ? Don't go, I implore ; 

I'm sorry — there ! I'm sure I can^t say more. 

Send for the boy — I yield ; if that's the fact, 

I'll be accessory before the act. 

We'll many 'em at once ! 
Old. (aside) Oh, happy kick ! 

(ahticl) Ho! guards, without! send for Count 
Optwig, quick ! 
KoK. I do repent me that I kicked you, friend. 
Old. You have applied your strength, sir, to some end. 

Here is my son. Sire. 

(Enter Optwig.) 
Opt. Ah ! you sent for me — 

Health and good moiTow to your Majesty ! 

And now, vour Highness, that I've made my bow, 

May I politely ask you what's the row ? 
KoK. Familiar puppy ! 
Old. Goodness me, Alphonso, 

Where are your manners ? how can you go on so ? 

Thank Poi-tune, here's your mother — ^just in time. 

(Enter Tarta hurriedly.) 
Tar. (to Optwig) My beautiful ! my own ! how are yon 1 
Opt. Prime. 

KoK. Madam, I've called him here with grave intent. 
Old. And shortly for yourself he would have sent. 
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KoK. To see my daughter and your noble son 

Made, by a matrimonial crasis^ one. 
Tar. I'm overpowered with joy. Oh, happy day ! 
Opt. And am not I to be considted, pray ? 
Tar. You hold your tongue. 
Opt. Now, mother, cease your pratin*. 

Your voice, though gratin\ argument's not great in, 
KoK. Send for my daughter (Optwig pinches Oijduffa.) 
Old. Oh ! he pinched me ! 

Opt. {savagely) There ! 

Tar. He is a nipping and an eager heir ! 

Hie feeUngs overcome Jiim. 
Opt. Mayn't I speak ? 

' KoK. I always thought that gentle youth was weak. 
Tar. The sudden happiness it is that floors him. 
KoK. You say my daughter loves him ? 
Tar. She adores him. 

Opt. Mayn't I 

Old. No ; that you mayn't — ^mind what I say, fool. 

(Optwig kicks him.) 

The playful kitten ! {smiling through his pain!) 

Opt. Yes ; he s gitteii' playful, 

{Enter Princess.) 
Old. The Princess ! 
Prin. Well, papa, what's all this flurry? 

{aside) How fortunate Ulf got off in a hurry. 
KoK. Daughter, we, by profound investigation, 

Have found a reason for your demonstration 

This morning — ^you love some one ! 
Prin. Goodness me ! 

KoK. Some one about this court. 
Old. And this is he ! 

Prin. This is, of all ideas, most audacious. 

What ! love that Uttle monkey ! {laughs) 

Opt. {disgusted). Goodness gracious ! 

Prin. Or see me die of mirth, or take him hence. 
Opt. Madam, if beauty, grace, intelligence, 

Can fail to move yOu, what can I say after? 
Prin. But they have moved me, as you see — ^to laughter. 

You little mite ! 
Tar. {aside tf) him) Stand on tiptoe, AlphonSo ! 
Opt. That's what I'm doing, but I can't stay long so I 
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I 

Tar. His head is quite a study! 
1 Prin. So it looks — 

But it's a study ^ rna^am^ witliout the books. 
I Just out of leading-strings — a baby mere. 

j Why, see, you waddle ! 

Opt. What a low idea ; 

KoK. Then you don't love him, after all you say! 

For this, Olduffa, you shaJl soundly pay. 

Whom do you love — or do you love ? 
Prin. I do. 

KoK. & Old. Who'd be a father ? — ^but I never knew — 

What Piince is it ? 
Prin. He is no Prince, papa. 

KoK. Perhaps you'll tell me. Miss, then, who he are ? 
Old. At least he's noble, I suppose, by birth ? 
Prin. No ; I don't think he is. 
KoK. "^ Why, who on earth ? 

Prin. I love him, though betwixt us there's a gulph. 
Opt., Old., Kok., & Tar. Who is it? — speak — ^who is it 

—who? 
Prin. Why, Ulf ! 

Kok. (fainting) Oh, help, support me — ^no — I'm firm, 
Boy, run! 

Bring Ulf and executioners for one ! (exit Optwig.) 
Huri*y Music, Ulf is brought in gnarded. Enter Princes 

and BniBO. 
KoK. Oh, Villain ! base bom churl ! inveigling sinner ! 

(chokes,) 
BiM. This comes of taking ohves with his dtaner. 
Ulf. Your servant, sir. 

KoK. You rascal ! who are you ? 

Ulf. a sort of wandering minstrel — how d'ye do ? 
Tar. a wandering minstrel, and without your rags ? 
BiM. Oh that'll never do ; you're not Jem Bags ! 
Kok. Villain, beware ! Ha ! Ha ! (extravagant^.) 

Ulp. All right, old brick ! 

That sort of style may go down at the Vic. 

But it wont pay with Ulf. 
Kok. Ha ! Ha ! we'll see 

D'ye think I'll let a stroller put down met 

For if you do, from facts you're very far ; 

Therefore, OQce njor^ let me obperye^^Hli ! Ha I 
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Old. You have bewitched the Princess. 

Prin. That's too bad I 

I'm sure he hasn't. 
Ulf. (ettihracing her) Love, I thought I had. 
KoK. Embrace before my face — disgrace ! Ho ! guard 

Prepare a scaffold in the outer yard. 
Prix. Spare him, papa ! 

Ulf. Oh, let him do his woi-st ! 

Tar. But wont you teU us who you are, Sir, first 1 

Sonj^ " Rttj fia^ Jla" — Market Girls — Offenbctch. 

Ulf. My name is Ulf — not great in story 

Yet I am some one as you'll see — 
Clwrus, Ra, fla, fla ! 
Where I stay, Hve fame and glory ! 
Where I am not, calamity ! — 
Chorm, Ra, fa, fa ! 
Life's bright bubbles, I'm pursuing, 

Dancing, singing on my way. 
Joy enlightens all I'm douig. 

For you'll find me " toujom-s gai." 
Ra, fia, &c. 
Yes, I'm Ulf, and you'll soon see. 

Solving of this mysteiy ! 
Till I tell, you'll puzzle, but never will 
Find out me ! 

(Dances to symphony ; the KIing sets to the Chancellor, 
Tarta to Bimbo, Optwig ^o Princess; all dunce till 
Ulf ceases*) 
KoK. Enough, I'll hear no more — ^remove your prey ! 
Old. I haven't danced so much for many a day 

(panting,) 
KoK. In deepest dungeon of the moat immure him. 

Secure him fast, and if he struggles skewer him ! 
Prin. Papa I have mercy — spare him ! 
KoK. (enraged) Spare him ? stop ! 

(they seize him,) 
Take off his head ! as Yankees say, first chop ! 
Ulf. a moment pause — ^you have me in your power. 
Slay me if you're so willed j but from that hour 
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All fortune leaves you, plagues will swift bef al, 

And countless miseries consume you all ! 

Have I said well I 
Prin. Gk)od gi-acious, Pa, reflect. 

Old. This is the veiy devil I suspect. 
Ulf. Don't hurry, take your time, I'll wait the while. 

{Great cotwiltaUon.) 
KoK. Your punishment's commuted to exile ! 
Old. I breathe again. 
Prin. Oh, Ulf, to be thus parted ! 

I never thought papa so flinty hearted ! 
Opt. You know your fate, young man, and so reth*e, 

xind give yom: betters place. 
Ulf. Well done, young squire, 

I never thought that I should be defied, 

You show your wisdom tho' — my hands are tied. 

Ha ! ha 1 (Optwig nuis to Tarta in alann) 

KoK. Guards, hold him for the present, fast. 

Ulf. Of your prosperity this hour's the last. 

Chorus, " Offenbach:' 
Tar. Minstrel bold for this yom* doing, 

Very soon you will be ruing. 

For your sins you'll have to pay. {Chorus.) 

Ulf. Though you threaten you will find 

Cause enough to change your mind ; 
Opt. One thing is as clear as day. 

Here no longer you will stay. (Chorus,) 



Scene III. — A Terrace and Gardens of the Palace, 
{Enter Bimbo.) 

Bi>i. (^0 audience.) Of course you know that, as a modern 
fact. 
Extravaganzas must be in one act ; 
And so to spare the curtain I appear 
To make a trifling explanation here. 
Since Ulf's being exiled, just a week ago, 
This kingdom has sustained a fearful blow, 
War racks us from without — within, a pest 
lias seized our herds — we've risings in the west. 
Trades fail, and discontent growa daily stronger, 
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The Royal Treasuiy can't hold out much louger. 
I've loBt the knack of making speeches clever ; 
Count Optwig now is stupider than ever. 
Tarta has more designs upon the throne ; 
Olduffa half a lunatic has grown. 
His Majesty has lost his aspect pompous, 
And, worst of all, the Princess is " non compos." 
But I no longer must engross the stage, 
For here comes Tai*ta in a fearful rage. 
(Enter Tarta.) 

Tar. This^ is unbearable ! 

Bem. What is? 

Tar. For one — 

I'm half distracted with my wayward son ; 
Though now sonie prospect of the throne appears, 
Plunged as the king is in remorse and fears, 
The boobj: loves some hireling at court 
And makes of all my new designs his sport. 

(Song — " Paddle your own Canoed 

Tho' foil'd in all I undertake 

To win my son a crown ; 
Some great distm'bance I will make 

Before the sun goes down. 
Restrained rage may fatal prove ; 

I've held my grief too long, 
And in a drama, hate or love 

Must find relief in song ; 
So I'll never give in while voice will last. 

And somebody soon shall rue, 
And know to then* cost e'er an horn* has past 

What a woman enraged can do. 

Air^ '^ Hoop-de-dooden-doo.^^ 

■ BiM. I've all this time been wondering 
If 'tis the Harvest Waltz you sing. 
They've put slang words and called the thing 
" Paddle your own canoe." 

Emonble. 

Tar. (I'll never give in, &c. 
BiM. ti've all this time, &c. 
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BiM. What is her name? 

Tak. I know not, he won't tell ! 

Bui. Why, here he comes the spooney little swell. 
{Enter Count OpTwia.) 

Opt. (Seeing Tarta) My mother, oh ! I'm off. 

Tar. Alphoiiso, stop, 

Do for this once yonr idiotcy drop. 

BiM. Is this a truth, Count Optwig, that I heard — 
You love another ? 

Opt. Love her ? like a bird — 
Sweet Mary — ah ! (sighs). 

Tar. (mystenoushj) He says her name is Mary ! 

Thus far we know ! 

BiM. ( Whispering) We shall no more if wary ! 

Opt. I saw her ifii'st at our last grand Court Ball, 
At once o'er head and ears in love did fall ; 
(lisping) Danced six sets with her — ^whispered in 

the Lancers, 
" Be mine my flower ! " "i/es,*^ my Polyanthus ! 

Tar. He'll ne'er a truce say to this horrid folly. 

Opt. Her nez retrousse was so awful jolly- 
But why alone dilate upon her nose, 
Blue were her eyes, her cheeks were like a rose ; 
A woful ivant I felt, her lips to taste. 
And wind my arm around her wilful waist. 
I thought when to her chaperone she'd flown. 
How she would hke to call this chap her own ; 
So followed to her cab — ^there, in the crowd, 
/ whispered — ^yes — I know Hwas not allowed. 
Once, too, I called ; but scarcely saw my dear, 
When some huge flunkey chose to interfere ; 
And as I salaamed vdth a touching grace, 
The fella' sUatmned the dooi* slap in my face. 

Tar. Oh, this is dreadful. 

BiM. Hush, here comes the kmg, 

And ia a maudlin state of blubbering. 

(Enter King and Chancellor very dejected and lachrymose,^ 
KoK. Come, Chancellor — we've done with all our row. 

You see, 'we're brothers in misfortune now. 
Tar. ( To Olduff a) You idiot, how can you whimper so ? 
Old, You don't enjoy the luxury of woe, 
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KoK. IIow is th* Exchequer ? 

O1.D. Empty* 

Opt. Pleasant news ! 

I shouldn't care to wear the royal shoes. 
KoK» Any cessation in the riots '? 
Old* None 

KoK. Any Head Centres caught as yet ? 
Old. Not one. 

KoK. Trade any better ? 
Old. Not a bit ; it's worse. 

KoK, And not a stiver in the privy purse— 

This is afflicting ! somebody come here. 

(OPT^via approavhes) 

Can you advise us ? 
Opt. Haven't an idea. 

fcoK» Bimbo, amuse us, do-^ 
BiM. The best I can, siiv- 

Say, where was Moses when-^ 
KoK. We know the answer. 

BiM. Well, here's another from my choict'st hoard : 

T\Tien's a man not a man ? 
()l»T. Olij when he's bored. 

Tak» Bimbo, you've changed — ^no longer smart and 

witty, 
Bni. And Tarta — ^^vhy you don't look half so pretty. 
Old. It's all that minstrel's doing* 
TaIi. So it IS— 

KoK. I wish once more I could behold his phiz. 

{Enter Vhv.) 

All. You here!! 

Ulf. I am ! I think you called for me, 

I told you what Would happen, as you see, 
You're all in trouble ; notv, take my advice. 
And you'll be free of evil in a trice, 
For worse impends. 

koK; What is the boon you crave ? 

Ulf. Give me your daughter — 

koK. Never ! not to save 

My crown and life ! 

ITlk. Your anger is amusing — 

Fdr ix)th, friend, you're within an ace of losuig ! 

B 
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But hear this, since by civil feuds you*re wrackedj 

You must suspend the Habeas Corpus Act. 

To save your herds you'd best try separation, 

Judg« men e'er you withdraw tlieir situation ; 

Seek less by loans, sir, to inci'ease your wealth. 

To have your countiy flourish, watch its health. 

These simple hints 

KoK. ' No more. 

Ulf. Then you reject 1 

KoK. I do* 

Ulf. Enoug'h ; but I shall Btill protect 

My sweet betrothed— -she shall not be forsaken. 
Old. With rasher words you will not save your bacon. 
KoK. Seize him* ! (theji tr\j to do so) 
Ulf. Farewell! (vanishes) 

All. He's vanished from our eyes ! 

Tar. It must be — ''tis the — ' {I) nun) 
Old. Thank you* 

Tau. In disg-uise. 

(ttunied music — Enter Messenger.) 
Mes. My lord ! 
KoK. What now? 

Old. Thy tidings quickly telL 

Mes. a messeng-er from out the suburbs — =-^ 
All. Well? 

Mes. Repoi-ts that— — 

KoK. Yes ! speak oti<>-Hion't be afear'd- 

Mes. Reports a monstrous drag<m has appeared. 
KoK. (loudly) Liar and slave ! (niildlt/) I don't mean 
what I say, 

It's merely a quotation from a play. 
Tar, a Dragon coming, oh ! 
Mes. This damty beast 

Prefei*s on fairest maidens, sire, to feast. 

Already he's devoured twenty scote, 

And is approaching hither to seek more.- 
KoK. My daughter ! oh, my daughter ! 
Bor. Optwig, run, 

Put on your armour. 
Opt. Shan't. 

Tar. My noble son I 

He will protect us ! 
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KoK, Summon all our court, 

In council or in arms we*ll seek support ! 
{Enter another mease^iger,) 
Mes. My liege ! 

KoK, Despatch! (noise of murmurs outside,) 

Mes. The gathering crowds without, 

Are joining in a most rebellious shout. 
KoK. AVhat ai^ thov saying ? 
Mes. * 'Tis for Ulf tJiey crj% 

AVhere's Ulf that brought us our pi'osperity ? 
{Entei' a third messenger.) 
KoK. AYliat now ! 
Mes. The diagon, sir, in fast approaching, 

(Optwig stealff out,) 
Lito your city's borders he's encroaching, 
Cm* fairest damsels now are being deTOured. 
Tar. Optwig, my son ! 

Bi^r. He's gone, the httle coward ; 

Mes. Although this monster's two leagues off or moi'e, 
Wlien the wind's fair, sh*, we can hear him roar. 

(Loud ivctr.) 
(Exeunt Bimbo, Tajita and ^[essengers,) 

Duet — " Multikaiira o nii Sinrj*^ a Chinese song, 
KoK. Why do you stand there wondering, 
Is this the way you sei've yom* King, 
Shiveiing there with a face a^ "lang," 
(To quote the Scotch) as the Chinese Chang. 
Old. Multiplicatmg 0! my King, 

Seems eveiy gang tnat's gatlicnng ; 
Hany 'em — cany 'em off to hang, 
Were they twice as tall as the Chinese Chang. 
(Dancey and, exeunt. Slow music. Enter Princess.) 
Prp^. As you all see I've let down my back liau*, 
It won't be necess;^iy to declare i 

That I am mad — of course, politely dd. 
A common lunacy's not cwmne ilfavt^ 
Mine is Ophelia's madness, just tlie thing* 
Tender, and ^dth a temdency to sing. 
Besides, as there is no one looldng on, 
I shan't rave now— -well, then, my wits ait^ gone. 

B 2 
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Mad for thy love, my Ulf, oh woful day, 
Which drove that tender-hearted youth Q,wa,y. 
Where is he now ? Perhaps, e*er this, he's slain. 
(Wildly) What, de^ my dove! then comes my 

fit £|.«'ain. 
It must find ve/tt in son^ething, it's so strong, 
Suppose, then, if I vent in for a song ! 

(Air^'' Minstrel Boy:') 

My minstj-el boy far away has gone, 

And I don't know where to find him ; 
But lie has left this maid forlorn, 

And her broken heart behind him, 
He went away a week to-day. 

And his absence grieves me greatly, 
Hd'd a sort of lute upon his arm, 

Oh, have you seen him lately? 

(The Hazel Fairy rises,) 

H. F. I think I'm wanted. 

Prtn. Goodness ! who are you ? 

H. Fi I am the Hazel Fairy ! 

Prin. How d'ye do ? 

H. F. I am Ulf s godmother ! 

Prix. Oh ! can you tell 

"What has become of him ? 

H. F. You love him? Well, 

Since this is^o my mission's nearly finished, 
Your trust, by absence then, is not duninishod. 

Prix. Oh no, I love him more than ever. 

II. F. ' Good. 

Things fall out now exactly as they should ; 
One sacrifice is needed of you. 

Prin. What ? 

H. F. You know the fatal Dragon's near this sp6t ; 

He'll claim you as his prey — don't fear to meet 

hhn, 
'Tis only by compliance you can cheat him. 
Have faith in Ulf, although he seems so waiy, 
And in his godmother, the Hazel Yoiry, 
They come to seek you, so 'twill save: commotion. 
Besides, twill look so much more Uke devotion. 
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Prin. I under&tand. 

II. F. Farewell, (disappears,) 

Prin. Now to prcpai-e, 

And cultivate my most submissive air. 
(Enter King, Olduffa, &c., in tears and tribulation,) 
KoK. Oh, oh ! 
All. Oh, oh ! 

Prin. Pray cease this lamentation, 

/ am to be the hostage for this nation. 
All. Prodigious ! 
KoK. Oh, my child ! how can I speak — 

The King is strong, although the father's weak. 
Prin. I know ! the Dragon claims me ! 
Old. Gracious maiden, 

List to your faithful friend, with grief o'er laden, 

All other damsels save yom*self are gone 

The way of all flesh — ^you*re the only one. 
Prin. I am acquainted with the cucumstances ; 

Yet not a knight his fealty advances 

To save me ? Nay 'tis well — ^lead on — I follow. 
KoK. Her pluck beats that of her old father hollow 

My child, 
Prin. No more, if you would spai'e me pain, 

Say nothing, I am ready. 
Old. Only deign 

To hear — 
Prin. I said, no more ! my last request — 

{To Leader) Play something that will suit this 
scene the best. 

{Chorus, — ^^WeanrC of the Green,^^) 
Prin. If I hadn't just an inkling of what the end would 

be. 
To meet my fate perhaps I shouldn't show alacrity ; 
But I know 'twill turn out pleasantly, tho* hard 

my case has been. 
And folks who've read the story know exactly 

what I mean ; 
All. 'Tis the most distressful spectacle that ever yet 

was seen, 
But that 'tis the most effective I can see you're 

all agreeiii'. 
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KoK. Tin quite aware this tune's proBcribed, and just 

the sort of thing' 
The disaffected chant against their sovereign lord 

the king. 
Accompanied by Iiish howls, it stin^d up quite a 

scene, 
'Till we found a " patent safety " 'gainst the 

" Wearin' of the Green." 
Yes, that most distressful country in hot water's 

ever been. 
But the lesson lately reacf has made 'em wary of 

the "Green." 
{Slow March then break into barn (hor ji<j^ and eaxnnt,) 



Scene IV. — A llavine ! Tlie Dragorbs Cave ! ! 

(A Storm going on,) 

{Enter Olduffa, with an nnibrella,) 

Old. My ! here's a state of things^—what shall I do ? 
My doak of velvet wiU get vel^vet through I 
A pretty state of thmgs for such a fella' — 
Alone, in darkness, with a strange umbrella ! 
I prigged it from the hall as I was going. 
In wildest haste — of course my way not knowing, 
I got some sort of glimmering of the distance, 
Which was eked out by Bimbo's pert assistance. 
" Go straight afore you, sir — ^which not quite 

straight, 
" 'Cos please our watch-dog's chained hup at the 

gate ; 
" But turning rather to the left you'll find it 
" Lead to the park lodge — which it's just behind it. 
" Then, keeping on, but keeping hoff the edge 
*!< Of the big ditch which skirts the 'igh park 

hedge, 
" Tmn to the right, then half a turn again, 
" Being careful test you tumbles in the drain ; 
" Until you reach the wall — which if you likes 
" You can climb hover — ^honly mind the spikes. 
" When you're past that you'll see your road quite 

plain, 
" Keep on for 'alf a mile — then hask again !" 



,y Google 



ULF, THE IVUXSTREL. 81 

After these lucid hints I need'nt say 
I met with each obstruction in my way ; 
Fell in the drain — got spiked upon the palin', 
There's scarce a bit of me there's not a nail in. 
But still come on, my trusty gingham, come — 
We two, to-night, must find another home. 
(Row) I fancy 1 am near a spot resembles 
The Dragon's haunt — I'm taken with the trembles. 
I must retire — ^tliis way — oh, goodness me ! 

(Dragon! s head appears and etiguljihs Oldui FA.) 
(Enter Tarta.) 

Tar. I've taken comisel, and a way I see 

To put an end to this same monster — so 
I shall achieve my monarch's overthrow. 
lie promises his daughter's hand to him 
Who kills the dragon — spite of Optwig's whim 
The Throne shall still be his— I've learnt to make 
From om* court leech a fatal sort of cake, 
This I now place hard by the spot they say 
The monster most frequents — and now away ! 
(Roar,) What's that ! he comes ! too late, I fear 

too late ! 
Alphonso, love — avenge thy mother's fate. 

(Dragon^s head engulphs her,) 
(Enter OrxwiG and Princes.) 

Opt. My friends ! stand by ! (to audience) you would'nt 

think to see 
Amidst this vast impending danger, 7ne ! 
But I've a dodge — ^to jstay the appetite 
Of tills same monstet, if he'll only bite. 
On smallest computation, I should say, 
(Pointing ^o Princes) They'll make the fiftieth score 

he's ate to-day. 
There must be limits to his feed — I'm sure. 
Not any nmtv could take in cmi/ 7nare, 
His appetite once keen "will soon be dulier. 
His stomach' sfidl, and thafs to make him fuller. 
Princes — ^yotir swords ! (thet/ draw them) 1 think 

you imderstand " 
Who slays the Dragon wins the Princess's hand ; 
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So now to meet the danger let's begone ; 
Death or the Prmoess ! Optwig leads you on ! ! 

(Flourish, The Princes chmfe at the care, and are sival- 
loiced up.) 

This is delightful ; now he's gorged I'll go (roar) 
And gloiiously stick him. Oh ! Oh ! ! Oh ! ! ! 

(Is swallowed tip. Enter to slow music, Princess, 
Bimbo, and the King, very dejected.) 

KoK. Thus far we've marched without impediment, 

The brute's perhaps, rehnquished his intent — 

My child ! 
Prin. f I think you'll own, at last, papa, 

That in your hastiness you've gone too fai*. 

If you had only let Ulf stay 

Bdi. You know 

He gave you warning ere you bid him go. 
KoK. I do repent ; I'd give my crown this minute 

If I could get him back. 

{Enter Ulf, loho snatches the crown off and puts it on his 
own head.) 

Ulf. ' Then see me in it ! 

KoK. Ulf! 

BiM. Ulf! 

Prin. My darluig, have you then returned ? 

Ulf. (Aside to her) I never went away. (Ahitd) Well, 
sir, you've learned . 
I tiTist, a lesson which will last yom- Ufe. 
Once more I ask you, shall she be my wife ? 

Prin. Say yes, papa ; I'm sure, ere this you've known 
The penalty for sayuig " No !" 

KoK. I own 

I have been hasty — I allow the fact, 
But still, you see, I scarce know how to act, 
I don't mean histrionically speaking, 
But as a man. Oh, Fortune ! who would he king ! 

Ulf. Yom* answer ? 

Prin. Yes, yom* answer* 

KoK. Then I yield. 

Ulf. Here goes for vict'iy ! Ulf against the field ! 
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(Loud wotis^— sUlf mid Pkikcess are swallowed up hy the 
Draooh, tvfiich descends, imnmliatehf after whic/i the 
diffei*ent people devoured emerge,) 

KoK. Can I believe my eyes ; my friends once more ! 

This is enchantment. 
Opt. (arranging his plume,) Twas a dreadful bore. 
Tah. My son ! iny son ! 
Old, The artful little pup. 

Tar. I told you that my pet was well brought up, 
KoK. Olduffa — ^givc yom* hand — our woes are ended. 

You've fully proved how you my cause defended. 
Old. Where is the Pi-incess ? 
KoK. That I cannot say, 

She was devoured in the usual way. 
BiM. Oh, I will find that out in half a mmute, 
(Inspecting Drag ox.) 

This is a stage trick, and there's nothing in it \ 
KoK. 3ut she laas gone and so has Flf, 

(Hazel Fairy rises,) 
Aix. Hallo ! 

H. F. The usual way to end a piece you know — 
All. Expound. 
H. F. With pleasure, as the King consented, 

And of his hatred against Ulf repented, 

The happy couple not a moment tarried, 

But posted off at once, and now arc married. 
KoK. But who ?5 Ulf ? 
H. F. That still remams, yon see, 

A most impenetmble mystery. 
Old. So I have then escaped the monster's eating ; 

It's satisfactory, but won't bear repeating. 
Tar. I never shall forgive the insult shown ; 

Optwig, your cowardice has lost a throne. 
Opt. I never thought, though swallowed, you'd long he 
with him ; 

From what I've seen I knew you'd disagree with 
him, 
KoK. Enough of this ! at once your jangling cease, 

Or I shall have you bound to keep the peace 1 

(lb H,' F.) Now, may I ask why thus we'iv 
Tmating time ? 
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H. F. The Bcene penultimate of Pantomime 

And of Bmiesqiie requii*es a cei*tain " wait," 
To get the last grand " set " in pw)per state : 
But since weVe waited now sufficient wliile, 
I'll work the changes in the usual style. 

(Scene hegi§s to open,) 
KoK. Where are we going, through these yistaa airy ? 
H. P. Why, to the Haunt, sir, of the Hazel Fairy. 

There, with youth, happiness, aiid love just 

crowned, 
Ulf and your daughter will at length be found, 
Grand Tramfonnation and change to 



ScENK V. — Haunt of the ITazei Fairy in the Coral BoioerSf 
(Ulf and Princess discovered,) 

KoK. Ha ! Ha ! my daughter ! {wifd embrace,) 

Ulf. Yes ; you see she's saved. 

Old. Young man, most honombly you've behaved. 

(Aside to him) But when my wife was ui the 

Dragon's lair, 
AMiv diidn*t you- contrive to keep her there ? 

Prin, Well, I suppose it's settled now, and so 

You'll give your blessing Pa, and let us go. 

BiM. {to KoK.) Pray don't go thi'ough that old stage 
dodge again, 
Resign your cn^wn ai^d lot the young ones reign. 

All. Resign his crowh ! 

Ulf & Prin. And let us reig-n ! 

KoK. My friends. 

The chance of reignmg scarce with me depends, 
The people must decide— who'll ask them? — you? 

Tar. I'd rather not — 

Bpt. Nor I — 

OiM. You'd iteuer do. 

Old. / will propitiate — (I'm nO great sh^es, 

But little oft you know a " miekle " makes,) 
(To audience,) I'm now done hrown^ but don't for 
sake of fun, . . ' 

Look black on this poor wight, but cry "well do7ie,'' 
Don't shake yowled, but tiy and //' 'jAlS^t* 
And yell oh ! with the rest till all is^^&* ' 
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Ulf« Fve gained some courage now, and dare the task, 
A mystery no longer — ^may I ask 
If Ulf the Minstrel and his royal spouse 
May claim the kindly i)laudits of this house ? 
I have no plea here for extenuation, 
Nor give my many eiTors palliation. 
Before your com*t I lay my humble cause^ 
Reniindin^ you I live on your applause ! 

Pkin* To*night m feai* Fve launched my little boat 
In fickle favour's waves to sink or float. 
In vain with anxious hands I spread the sailsj 
Your breath alone can send the favouring gales* 
Thro* rocks and shoals the tiny ship must ride, 
Yottr welcome smiles our compass and our guidei 
Continued kindness confidence demands, 
I leave my case with safety in your hands* 

Chorus^ Finale^ *' Offenbach^ 

pRiN* Pray regard om* piece, now endings 
In it*8 claim iuost unpretending. 
As a harmless bit of play* 

{Chorus,) As a harmless, &c* 

t^LF. If you*re pleased we*ld like to know 

By applause befoiB you go. 
Old. We have only got to say, 

Come again some other day. 

(Chorui<,) Come again, &c» 



Curtain I 
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EUMPLESTILTSKIN; 

OB, 

THE WOMAN AT THE WHEEI* 



This Extravaganza is founded upon one of the Grennm 
Legends, told by the Brothers Grimm, entitled, RumplestiUskeHf 
'*«• EumplesHUshm, In th^ original, the nameless dwarf bar- 
'%\mB for the first child that shall be bom to the miller*8 
daughter, after she has married the King. In' this piecOi her 
own hand in marriage is the price set upon his services by the 
mannikin ; and the maiden weds, not the JSTui^, but his ^son 
Prince Poppet, who does not appear in the German story. 
RumpleMtsTMs Grandmother^ is an importation from '* The 
Dragon and his Grandmother," in the Fairy Ring; and as in that 
story, it is she who betrays th6 monster's secrets to the three 
soldiers; so here it is the spiteful old witch, who manages to 
reveal the name of her goblin grandson to the Prince, The* 
telling situation at the end of the fifth scene, where WfiggleUUo 
discovers himself to the astonished LoViiue, is unblushingly 
copied from Mr. Tom Taylor's Tifilcei-<f-le<xoe Main^ 

F. a B. 
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Scene Fibst. — Ante- Chamber and Cloak Room in the 
Pcdaee of King Tagarag the Tremendous-^the chamber 
is very shabby j and taudrUy decorated with odds and end$ 
— entrance gate opening into the courtyard. 

The scene opens upon the finish of an evening party^ when 
ike Guests are putting on their hats and cloaks and 
going away; Kino TAGARAa is bidding good-bye to the 
different Guests, and the Babon ^Higgle de Piggle is 
assisting them to their cloaks ; in the courtyard without 
a glimpse is caught of a crowdy Linemen, ^e., as the 
carriages draw up and offj and the Guests depart; 
during the ancient ceremony of the finding of the hats 
after a ball, the Guests sing the following chorus. 

Chorus. — " Bando BandoJ'^-Lucretia Borgia* 

GuBSTS. {shaking hands with KanQ TAChA-SAO) 
A delightful 
Party we've had I 
(aside^ as they turn away to go) 
Shocking, frightful, 
Wretchedly bad I 
[repeated by a different lot, joined in with by the 
first; the bustle consequent upon leaving being 
kept up the while) 
Two or Three Guests, {to Baron and Assistant, \ 
who are offering wrong hatSj ^c, to supposed I ^ 
owners) Where is my cloak and my hat? \':S 
Baron ancJ Assistant, There, tis your, &c., your, &c [ |> 
Guests. Pooh I pooh I 'tis not this or that ! I "^ 

Bakon. Pooh ! pooh ! it is this or that t / 

This or that, 
This or that. 
This or that. 
This or tha-a-a-a-a*t. 
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All. Joy I the mar-ri-age I 

IJipI hip! hooray! 
Baron, {sh&uting, c.) Lady Wigg's car-ri-age 
* Stop- ops the way I 

{repeat — Lady Wigg is assisted to her carriage ; 
Guests gradually depart^ singing) 
(pianissimo) Let's go away I 
(pianissimo) Let's ga away I , 
Let's go a — ^way ! 
^the last is heard in the, distance — Attendant 
closes gate — Baron throws himself into a chair 
— KiNG/a/& into another^ both exhausted — King 
groans heavily and sighs) ' 

Baron. King Tagarag, allow me to enquire, 

Why is my gracious liege a heavy sigher ? 
King. Ah I Baron Higgle, all this evening's splendours 
Have been provided by the money lenders ; 
They lent me spoons, forks, tumblers, all the kit of it, 
A » Lenten Entertainment' every bit of it. 
The fountain throwing scented waters out, 

To me suggested but 

Baron. But what ? 

King. T\\q spout! 

Hundreds of perfumes their sweet odours lent— 
'Twas but to me the smell of scent per scenU 
Baron. I think I'll offer you a slight suggestion. 

Why don't you make Prince Poppet pop the question? 
Or else the younger of the two. Prince Lollius. 
King. Prince Poppet's conduct oft makes far from jolly us. 
But I have got for him a wealthy match — 
Princess Superba, now at court 
Baron. A catch. 

If she weds hirii then he her money gets. 
King. And the young couple can pay off my debts. 
Would they could give it me without delaying. 
Bis dot qui cito dat — a good old saying 
Applied to money, which 'tis pointed at. 
Baron. Money I Pd like to get a sight o' dat. 
Princess. (wiihoutysharply)YihtrQ is the King? (heU rings) 
King. " Of me some one's in quest. 

Baron, (looking q^ l.) Princess Superba! (hell violently) 
Kino, (astwishei) Not yet gone to rest? 
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Enter Countess de Sniggle and Baroness Giggle, with 
Princess SuPEurA, l., tn a flurry, 

PsmcBBS. Why doii4 you answer? Is each here a dumb 
body? 
Where's everybody, nobody, or somebody ? 
Where is my tire-woman? 

Baroness, (sweetly) I am. , 

Princess. You I 

Enough to tire any woman too. 
But you, King Tagarag, can tell me— — 

Ki*G. What? 

Princess. Am I to wed your son, or am I not ? 

King. Of course you are, it is my only chance. 

Princess. Not once to-night with me would Poppet dance ; 
He turned from me as from one full of faults, 
And turned away with some one in a walls* 
I found no partner who could go along 
In anything like time to the Deux Temps. 
And when they brought me an ungainly jerker, 
I suffered for my shins in the Mazurka. 
Th^n with your other son I danced the LancerSy 
Who gave me monosyllables for answers ; 
He cannot say, so foppish he's and chilly^ 
More than one «;y/^^— the siUy^hiUy I 

During the last two linesj enter Prince Lollius, l. 

LoLLius. Oh, hang it all ! I talked to you a lot ; 
I first wemarked that it was " vewy hot," 
Next, knowing what of spwightly talk the art iSi 
I asked " if you had been to many parties ; 
Were you at Mrs. So-So's ? I was— ya-as, 
And then said, " aw-^aw — " 
King. Lollius, you're an ass I 

LoLUUB. Mo«t gwacious guv'naw 

King. Silence t 

Baroness. Shall I pack t 

K If this is their return, you'd best go back. 
Princess; Though of my wealth you sneeze at all mj 
offers, - 

•"f'ou-11 Wish you'd not been sneezer^ at my edjh'i* 
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Baron, (c.) Observe this parent overcome with grie£ - 

Note the tears trickling, (aside to Kjng, k. c.) Use 
your handkerchief, 

{aloud) Would you at once this wretched monardi 
quash ? 

{asidCj to King) Your handkerchief! 
Em G. {fumbling in his pockety then aside j to Baron) 

I can't; it*s at the wash ! 
LoLLius. A 8owwy sight ! 
PfUNGEss. Now, do give oVer drivelling ; 

I lose all patience with an old man snivelling. 
Bar«n. See his bald head bowed down, of sorrow full I 
Princess. Bald i 'tis a cry with very little wool. 
Baron, (vawns) Having said all I can up<>n that head, 
J Witn your permission I will go to bed, 

(LoLLius yawns, and Baroness yawns fearftiUy^ 
Pringbss# {to Baroness) Don't yawn ! {yawns — allyavm) 
Baron. Good night! all, in the mom, will be 

Quite right Exit, c.-^-puts in his head agam* 

Don't talk; but leave tiie re«^ to me. Exit^Cm 
King. To spurn your hand, my son must be insane t 

And as respect's my due while 'tis my reign^ 

I'U be obeyed, and play my royal part : 

A king in outwi^ show, arching in heart. 

We'll make Prince Poppet yours, see if we don't^- 

Prince Poppet shall be 

Enter Prince Poppet, r. 

Pringb. Then Prince Poppet won't {Chord) 

King. Boy, you are rash ! 

LotLius. Wash ? pw'aps he's bweaking out 1 

Baroness. And then some one will catch it, I've no doubt. 
King, (to Prince Poppet) Of all my sorrows swell not 
. the category; 

Thismatchwouldsaveyourwretchedpa' from beggary. 
LoLLius. Picture your father as he hareskins hollars. 

Seingess. Or taking grease spots out of street-boys' collars; 
jNGv Or chalking mackerels on the pavement walks, 
Until policemen make me walk my chalks. ■ 

Me with an orgah, and a monkey see ! 
Peincs. Dear I what a horrid nuisance you woold t^ 
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To save my ears from that — oh, any task 
I would perform, except just what you ask. 
I'm not, so break your speculative bubbles, . ~ ^ 

The buoi/ to float yon in your " sea of troubles.** 
LoLLius. Don't wile him, Pop. 

King, (angrily) From punishment you'll shrink. 

P&iNCE. You may take horses to a well, I think, 
But twenty donkeys cannot make 'em drink ; 
I'm oil; she's water; you can't mate 'em— -drop it, 
That is the ultimatum of Prince Poppet 
PliiMCBSS. I faint I {is supported by Baroness and fanned 

by LoLUUs) 
LoLLius. Ohj 

King. {rqproacJ^Uy to Pbincb Poppet) Look 1 
Prince. I do not care a fig. 

CoDNTESS. {to Baroness) Bring hither some ice wine ! 

(Baroness going — stops) 
Prince. {disdainJuUy) Ice swine I cold pig I 
Princess, {quickly restored) Monster 1 (Prince Poppet 
Prince. jBooddayl {going) [laughs) 

King. Ho there! secure the door I 

, Enter Guards, r. and l. and bar thit entrances. 
Prince. Secure it ? it won't run I and pray what for? 
King, {very angry) No longer of our peace be a disturber, 
We'll shut you up till you accept Superba. 
You shall in public crow o'er us no more. 
Prince, (^wrprwcd) In public crow! {aside) crow! thexQ's 
the secret daw. 

Concerted piece — Air^ " Titty Shalong" 

LoLLius. Listen to 'paternal opinion ; 
Princess. Oh yes do, and marry me, 

Baroness. Or be treated Kke a minion ; 
King. Bow to me, now to me. 

Prince. Fiddle-de-dee I 

What's your opinion, inion, inion. 
What's y()wc opinion ? fiddle-de-dee I 
All. That's his opiidon-inion-inion, 

That's his opinion. ' 

Fiddle-de-dee I 
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Movtmeidfr<m the Overture to '' Italiani in Algericu** 

Eixa/ Oh ! goodness gracious I 

He's too audacious I 

For one so bo-o-old 
The ea-arth is no-ot too spacious 1 
Pbimcsss. Oh ! goodness gracious I 
My hopes fallacious 
Are 

Tom away, 
Gone away, 
Borne away, 

Just as I've come. 
EiNo and LoLLius. {Jxus) Come, come, come, come ! 
Princess, {treble) Tiddle, liddle, Uddle, lum t 

King and Lollius. {as before) 
Prince, {as before) 

Lollius. (to Princess) Tididle, liddle, liddle, lum I 
Princess, (to King) liddle, iiddie, liddiei lum I 
All. Tiddle, liddle, liddle, km I 

Ah I 

Movement from the Overture to " Semiramtde." 

FftiMCESS. (to King) Not a little tittle, little tittle, shall 

you ever touch of my tin I 
iPrimcb. Now a whiffey jiffey, whiffey jiffey, I shtJl soon 

be out of sight in I 
LoLuus, You for an acquittal, an acquittal, do not seem 
^^ n^lasadladl ^w to be fightinM 

He's a bad ladl 
f We "> 

lYou|"'*y^y- 
Oh, he's very, very bad ! 
He's a very naughty lad I 
f We say!) 
( A-wayf J 

{with (he last note Prince Poppet disappean 
through' a secret door in the wallj r. c.^^tJiejf 
take up the chorus of " Titty Shalong.*' 
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WhQ]:e has he jgone tp, 

Omto, otnto? 
Where has lie gipne to ^' ^ 
PBIHGB. {putting in only his head) Fiddlededeel 

{the (^enifigi closiu a§am:Aavfiyy 

Ajlu Where has he ^gant^ &c., &c. 

((fte ([iNG and a Quard wait for his appearance at 
R. c, like Punch waiting for the reappearance of 
ikecUwn) 

Pbincb. {reappearing^ l. c«} Fiddlededee! 

(Kino At£s Qj^Am'^ head i^ mktake^short dance 

KiN^. Gone I he'd a door, but where doe9 not soeOL 

clear* (examinmg) 
Fbimcb8?« He*d a door there ; but jqrouldn't adore here. 
Bakonbss. Pursue him I 

King* I've a plan far more effectiTe, 

Call WriggleUtto here, our Couprt detective. 
\ 

Enier p jJ u d tw& TTOy r., in a snakeg^ crawling and 
mgsterioui mantur* 

Knew you this door ? 
Wriggle. A simple isort of thing ; 

Emeu Vj guardi^ though h|i^kiiot^n*you should have 
'*' taught 'em. 

They ought t' have koi^wu this spring. 
Wriggle. This spring f oh 'ought 'em f 

P^iN0SS8« Track him f 
IdaiG. Then come, and tell us. what you've done. 

(cfodtv strikes) 'Tis after twelve ! 
Wrigglb. {going) And I am after one. 

KtMG. Now to pur couches! too late hours we kfep. 
£aroM. {suddenly appearing c. in dressi^ggown ^d mgkt 
cof and carrying candle) ComOi a|!en't you 
gotfig M can't 1^ to sleep. 
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lindle to Scene Pint 

•• Buono SterriL** — Bcarbiere* 
Baron, {yawning) Taw-aw-aw-aw-um I 
All. (jfown) Getting on for mo-om ; 

We are going to 

(high note — aU give a prolonged yawn^which breaki 
into-^-Air, »* The Whaes-hU-Name " 7ig.) 

Kino. Tis half-past twelve, and so I think 

Wd better go to bed; 
Princess. Alas I shall not sleep a wink. 

But stay awake instead. 
LoLuus. Per-haps my love she soon will see^ 

Now that my brother's fled. 
Baron, {going to begin a verse, is stepped by a yaum) 

A 

Wrigolb. {taking it up) Search by me snccessAillee 
Shall be in-sti-ta-ted ! 
After one ! 
All. Feel so sleepy I do; 

Kino. Mind, 'tis done I 

All. Off to bed we'll tiddle-toddle; 

LoLLiUB. Stop till one I 

All. Tol de riddle i do. 

Oh, such fun I 
Tol de riddle lay! 

(Chorus altogether and dance — Guards, off r. and 
l. — LoLLius dances off, r. — Princess, ^c, l.— ' 
Baron and Kino, c. — and Wrigoleletto 
through secret door, r. c.) 

Scene Second.— Fieii? of Jolinosio's Mia and House. 
Early morning. Music, *^ Miller of the Dee.'' 

Enter h^ to symphony, Prince Poppet, dressed as a 
peasant, and carrying a large red rose. A ginning 
wheel stands near the house door, r. 

Prince. My Koseken still sleeping while o'er earth day 
Is breaking 5 here's a flower for her birthday. 
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(whistles) My whistle culls you from your little beddy. 
Arise I your lover has a rose all reddy. 

• Quartette. — " Di che fulgor, che Musiche^** from Vn 
Ballo in Maschercu 

Prince. Oh| whistle, whistle, so: whistle, whistle. 

{whistles the next bar) 
Fbau Jounosio. {appearing at window) You whistle, 
whistle 1 
Do mizzle, mizzle ! {both whistle next bar) 
JofJNosioi. (a/ another window) He whistle, whistle 1 

Three whistle, whistle I {all three whistle next bar) 
All. Thus we welcome, welcome in the day 1 
PftiNGS. She is coming 

Coming here, ah ! 
Come — comey — coming 
Here I 
. BoBEX. {ai another window) I'm coming, coming. 

And will be down soon. 
Pbimcb. Oil, whisde, whistle, &c. 

(with the last note of the lasi line^ Jounosio and 
Frau Jounosio chse their windowsj and Rose- 
ken runs out of door to Prince Poppet) 
FRniCB. Accept the birthday present that I bring. 
BosEK. How kind! (aside) I think it might have been 

a ring. 
Pbikob. Give me a kiss for 't Do not from me Bkip. 
Rosek^ What f for this little euUing give thi« lip f 
Pbincb. See what I*ve got. (feeling in his pocket) That 
' ia if I have brought him — a 
Bracelet, (produces one in ease) 'lis all my store. 
RosEK. (^taking ttjoyfuUy) You're Storr and Mortimer. 
DeLdous 1 

'Prince, {insinuatingly) For your conduct 

BosEK. I'll atone, {kisses him) 

Prince, {ckxsping her round the waist) 1 knew she loved 
me U>T myself alone f 

Happy returns of this bright day, I 

Frau. (at window, r.) Oh come I 

Put your retumSf boy, in your pipe and smoke 'em. 

(disappears) 
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FtsntB. Yodir mother's mniery^; wbftt is it about ? 
RosEK. When compjiny is coining, she'^ pot (mU 
Prince. Well, you'll soon be away from ber you knpw* 

They to our nuptials have consented, so 

To-morrow we are to be wed, I trust ; 

Ob, my soul's id^l 

Enter from cottage door, b^ Pbah Jolinosio, a ^ from, 
making pastry, 

Frau. (o.) /c?fe7 wn'tshejiiit! 

You should be at your spinriilig wheel-i^begin it*^ 

Not p)aymg. 
BosEK. ( poutingly) Unless pbying on tbe spin-iL 

( points to wheel) 

Frau. (to "PKiTift^) If Master Frifo, ytou wom't a fanner, 
rich in . 

Lands, "pigs, and sheep, she'd tiot tii^te mtich \jy 
stitohin\ 

Were you a labourer, which I'm gllsd you're notj' " 

And living in a pigstye for a cot, 

You'd be a helpless pair. ' 
BosEK. Wbat knatt^nl "wealth y 

{to Prince) Yott might become, for thie baM WbAi 
gives health, - 

A reaper ; would you like it ? . 

Prince, N6tJ)artibVf 

And as for heaUhj a rei^r mtist 1X» sii^te-fy. 
Frau. A lazy life too. 

BosEK. I ean't say it look^ h. , 

Frau. Why, when you give him Work, t r^apet ^hooks' it. 
BosBK. I could keep cows. 
Frau. Yes, daughter, Hbkt ttiight do^ 

If ypu^ould find tfcs ^Ws who W6<dd keep yoa« 

Enter Miller fNm eottage^ s,, smoking an enormous 
German pipe. — Frau crossa to & c— Pringx ani 
Boseken go i^, u 

Oh, he|:e y^ane. 
Jouno. {spiemt^) ToA* 
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"Frav* Now this is too pirovoking, 

Lonngmg about all day ; as usual, smoking. 

Help nie with something, do ; turn up your cuffs, 

I'm going to make the pastry, 
JoLiNO. {sententiotisly — smoking) I, the^w^.* 
Fbau. You've got the wine for dinner ? 
JoLiNO. From the docks. 

Frau. With heavy beef you tq going to drink 

JoLiMO. Light Hocks: 

Frau. Now you two, help me — come. ^ 

908EK. (i..) What can we do? 

JouNC They've lost their hearts, so let 'em bill and 
coo; 

You lost your heart to mc 'fore we were wed. 
Fbau. About that time, I think, I lost my head* 

Prince. Here come your merry men I 

(MusiCj last part of ^^ When the Mill stops.** The 
Miller^ s Men dance in^ r. and u) 

JouMO. No work to-day ! 

9osEK« The village lads and lasses come this way. 

Enier Happy Pbasantb, r. 2 e. and l. u. e. The Belles, 
of the ViUage^ Fraulein Shallwitz and Frai^lein 
KiTTENSPiTZ come forward with baskets qf presents from 
theOtULLB to RosEKEN and Prince. 

VnkVLFAiiS. Accept these gifts, Miss Roseken and sir, many 
Wtom bdse — {indicating Guas) all cousins Gorman, 
'qos IB Gennany^ 

(BosEKEN takes somcj Prince carries others^ and 
they go up tdgether disappearing at backj r.) 

Fraulein KiT« Nowforthedance, each withhisvillagemaid. 
During the trip we'll have Uie music played 



• *' The pipe, with soleBin latgrposiiig puff, ^ 
Makes half a sentence at a tune enough*** 
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On Herr von Piper's ree^-pipe, whence proceeds 
An entertainment brisk as German Reed's. 

(Herr Von Piper and the rest take their positions ; 

when just as they are about to commencej a fail 

is heard outside) 

Kino, {tcithoutj h. 2 e.) Oh I 
Men. (to Girls) Ha! 

Girls, {to Men) Hey I 

Baron, {without, l. 2 e.) Help I 

Erau. {urging JoLiNOSio/row, B.) Now go. 
JoLiNo. {reluctantly) Oh I very well. 

Four strangers 

Enter, L. 2 E. Baron and Loluus smporting Kino 
Taoarao, all disguised, and preceded hy Wriqqlel&tto, 
dressed as a servant) 

Wrioole. (c.) Who've their way lost. Master feU 

As o'er the field's gate he himself was raising 
And grazed his leg. 

(Wriggleletto retires — Kmagets better). 

JoLiNO. (l. c.) My fields were meant for grazing. 

I'm Jolinosio, Mrs. J. you see. {alluding to his wife) 
P'raps, now, you'll introduce yourselves to me. 

Baron, (c.) With pleasure* 

JoLiNO. If you'd taste my hospitality, 

Go through at once the usual formality. 

Song — Airj^^RobRoyMacgregor,oh!" 

Baron, {to Kino and Lolltus) Bow and bob both politelee 
All. {while Jolinosio, King, Baron, Lollius, and 

Frau Jolinosio are bowing and scraping to. 

one another) Now, now, the bobbin's on I 
Jolt. Introduce yourselves to me. 
Baron. Brown! 

Kino. (r. c.) Jones! . ^ ' 

Lollius. (r.) And WobinsonI 

Fbau. Day of joy and not for tears, 

Three distinguished foreigneers, * 

And their names are, H appear s 
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Saron. Brown t 
King. Jones I 

XiOLLQio. And Wobinson ! 

AUi. And tbeir names are, it appears, 
Brown, Jones, and Robinson t 

JoLi. Come inside witb roe, ^our host, 
Lift latch, the bobbm's on. 

Drink ! Ill give yon for a toast, 
Brown, Jones, and Robinson I 
Wrau. There awaits, behind that door. 

Pigeon pie and something more, 

Which is now provided for 

Baboh. Brown I 

King. Jones I 

XiOLLius. And Wobinson. 

All. (repeat) Which is, &c. 

JoLi. If you'd Jeave, my cart is there, 

6ee np ! get Dobbins on I 
Fkau. Oh ! I'm sure we couldn't spare, 

Brown, Jones, or Robinson. 
Baron. We accept, not being shy. 
King. Come along, there's pigeon pie. 
LoLLiUB. Soon to be devoured by— 
Baroh. Brown I 
King. Jones t 

L0LLIU& Aud Wobmson t 

All. (rqteai) < n^u^ J Accept, &c 

Exeunt dancing into house — King talcing Frau 
JouNosio last — Baron and Lollius middle — 
Wriggleletto and Jounosio Jffr*/* Ballei — 
donee of happy Peasants — afterwards^ enter 
from house, Frau Jolinosio. 

Frai;. {to Boseken who t<;t^ PRrNCB ccmes down h.c.)\ 
Your father's had too much ; 'tis sad but true, j 
He keeps on talking nonsense about you. 
Prince. He s in his cups. 

(JoUNOSio appears at door somewhat too meny)\ 
JFukV. And in his hic-c^p5 too. 
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Enter r., from housej King, Babon, Lollius, and come 
down with JoLiNOflio; Wkiqolbletto goes ap and 
mixee with the Peasants. 
King, (c.) You]:childiBustbe,toti8e8trongwordB,astiiiiner« 
Baron, (r. c.) A winner of affections. , - 

Lollius. (down'j l.) Yes, a wnnner. 

JouNO. (l. c.) She of the miller's family's tba^ flower, 

And to het bridegroom will bring no slight dower. 
Frau. (l.) Nonsense I we've got sufficient, noae to spaiii 

You're a millowner, not a millionaire. 
JoLiNO. (maudlin) She's worth her weight in |^ld« TeS| 
she so fair is — 

She's rich. 
Frau. (curtseying) In golden hair. 
JoLiNO. A golden heiress* 

Frau. Her education was our chiefest care ; 

Well brought up 

JoLiNo. At a school in GoIden-sqiuMt 

Why, bless you, out of common flax or tarn 

{pointing to wheel) She can spin gold* 
Lollius. {aside^ while. Kino and Baboii ooxtfet toges^et) 

And Ju can spin a yaAi. 
Frau. (ostefe to Jolino) Husband, you'vatakastocnmidi 
wine — you're showing it ; 

You're not aware, perhapis, but you are going.it. 
King. Where is this prodigy ? 
JoLiNo. Why, there she sits, 

With her respectable young l^Yer, F^ts. 

Come here you two. Uh^ t(m€ dovH^ lo l. C.) 
King, (c, to Baeon, aride) Uo 1 
Baron, (c.,, to King, aside) Ha ! 
King. A likely lass, 

{to Lollius) Eh, Bobinson? 
Lollius. (r.) Uncommon fine galy yoaik 

f'lNis^. You loire this muden, boy I 
kiNOE. Old part}", rather { 

§AE0N. And to this match what says your irorthi father? 
BINGE. "MyfoAer never shall my marria^ mar; 
. Mypefsmyjbe. 
Kino. And yours is a^ua? pott 
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Pbimce. Tour age will not excuse your langoiige coarse. 

** Mark our contr&ct" (takes her Jiand) 
KmcK (ffeHihg c.) •* Young sit, mark your dirorce." 

(Kino, Babon, and Lollius discover themselvei) 

All. The King! 

P&iNCE. (l. a) My father I 

All« Father I 

Kino. Yes, we are. 

Pbincb. Oh, here's a pill to swallow (^ old pa'. 

Kmo. Many a peasant! You, wb^si^ pedigree 

Tops an illnnunated German tree 1 

Never. 
MiLLEB. I am a miller, {showing fight) 
Fbau. {to JouNo) Do keep stilL 

Iollhts. (u^ squaring languidly y hut scient^^g)! tnder- - 
stand the principles of Mill ( Jolino subsides) 
Kino. Amst them all. 
Wbick^lb. You're prisoners. 

($7tV(oaLBLETTo throws qf Us disguise emKarrests) 
Pbincb P<^pbt) ^ . 

Pbincb. riliioilo8# 

Myfire^#i, . .i j A 

Wbiogle. fi^o ! my Austro-Prussian blues! 

(several of the Milleb's Men throw ^oJ^ their 

L tfd^^ appeMng ds fnen^ers ofVU mhnak 

Civil Executive J ar^dtahtthe^prisofiers — tableau^ 

Pi^RM^ :'Ti» useless to Iresiat. * 

King, (to Jolino) MiUei^ you told 

Us.4h«t ycM cbild eo«ld out of atra# spin gold. 
FB4ik (to JouNo) You idiot I 

King. ^ If diib< can^ tiie Fiince shs wed4| 

. Aad tf ihe cwm't-X-^ 

&*} W(^ll,i!ien— , • • 

King. You lose your heads. 

Fbau. (aUuding toiottM) His head is quite gone now, 
that's clear as starch. 
We hope fot pardbn — may we? 
King. ifay/— poolfi MbosAJ 
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fVnafe.— " Robert tot que faime.*' 

(R08EKBM kneels to Kinq, c^ who turns otooy) 

PaufCB. A bear tVould shame. 

To behave like yoiL 
RoBRK.{kneeUnff) Ton are to blame 
In what you do* 
Hear me, 
And be 
No Goth or Ouelph. 
(All exeq^t Poppet kneeling to the Kmo €U ffhjf 
one sudden impulse— fortissimo) 
How would you — 
How could you 
Like it yourself? 
{with the last note the Kino commences the following) 

Kino— AftT, <^ Sandy, he belongs to the MiUJ' 
Bandy words, you man of the mill, 
. And you will with me words bandy still I 
Bandy words, you man, of the milt— 
At my will my band is handy ! 
All tbb King's Party. Bandy, &c 

Air, '' Lord LoveV 

PsnroB. {pretending to erg) You are my papa, great King 

Tagarag. 
Babov. Ton see how he's overcome I 

Phincx. {changing his manner) For yoo, my old Ampf 
I dont care a rap. 
Not a snap of the finger and thinnb. 
Kmo. Ciwie, Come I 

.PuxcB. Not a snap of the &|ger and thumb. 

{whistles) Thubb, thumb, thumb, fte. 

Kixo. {taking up his own air '' 8an^') Bandy words 
with me you will, &c, &c. 

** Three Blue BotOes." 
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''Sandy." 

King, (tnolenilif) Bandy words, &c. 
All. {fortissimo) Bandy words, &c. 

{strike attitudes as seen$ closes) 

Scene Third. — Interior of a Prison — doors in flat^ b. a 
and L. — over c. door a dim lamp. Music — Gaoler's Air^ 
^Jingle Jangle^ Clink Clank Clink." 

Enter Gaoler clinking his keys to music* 

Gaoler, (thoughtfully) Jingle jangle, clink clank clink. 
I've half a mind to sing a song I think. 

{comes jorward as if for a solo) 

Enter Prikcess Scperba, Countess Niggle, and * 
Baroness Giggle, l. 

Princess. What is the fellow doing? 

Gaoler, {slightly disconcerted) If 70a pleasOi 

I was but running over a few keys. 
Baroness. The miller's daughter bring. 
Gaoler, {knocking at c. door — it opens) Come out ~ 
Rosek. {appearing with a hook) Who knocks? 

Gaoler. You're reading, {takes book) 
BosEK. {ironically) Yes a work from Ward and Lock's, 
Princess. Leave us. Eocit Gaoler reading, tL 

So girl, you've dared to love the Prince ! 
Countess. Such conduct ne'er was known, before nor 

since. 
Princess, {to Baroness) Silence ! 
Countess. I'm dumb! 

Rosek. Love him I of courst I do. 

Princess. She does I 
Baroness. She does I 

Princess, {to Baroness) Be quiet I * 

Rosek. (to Princess) So do yotu 

Your nuptial garlands, though, will never wreath him. 
Princess. No more will yours ; you are so far beneath him. 

He 's 'prisoned, too. 
Rosek. (starting) For that his birth he'll ihiuik-: 

As Hamlet says : '' Oh, his offence is Bank. 
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Pbincsss. {sareasticaUy) Of eeurse 70a didn't know, poor 
simple thing, 
That ^our prince, my prince, would one day be ki];igt 

Jou raced roe for a crown— a daring spec — 
nd you have Ipst your crown, but btf a neck. 
CouHTESS. Well, now in prison you can see her angnishp 
fiosEK. In prison, now-a-days, one doesn't languish. 
Pbingess. On a stone floor you'll have to rest your hefuSU 
^08EK. My cell is furnished with a feather bed, 

A table and arm chair ; and so 'tis true 

The cell for me is quite a sell for you. 

We've three substantial meals : our work is tights ) 

But just enough to whet the appetite. 

In fact, our criminals are lodged and fed 

Better than honest folk who earn their bread* . 
Princess. Pert minx 1 

Baroness. The hussey ! see her arms a-kimbo, 

Princess. I'd like to tear her limb from limb in Limfacu ~ 

This'^enf^ the last for you and aU your kin ; 

Dtraw into gold when you ^ave failed to spin, 

You'll with the headsman have a Utis d tite. 

^* The turning of a straw" decides your fate. 

Exit Princess, l., proudly. — Boseken mtJeei. a 
motion of €^peal to BAiioKEaa. 
Babokess. (m imitation of Princess) Bah ! . ^ 

BosEK. (astonished) Bah, bahr! 

Baroness. A black sheep, missi yoa ana 

BosEK. Why to these prison gratings add your bah f 

Help my escape. 
Baroness. And lose my place, you mean ? 

My bright blue eye, has not yet changed to gro^i. 

ExUBjLStoiSEf^ U 
BosBK. Say I'm insane, thud let me out you may. 
ClouNTESS. Miss, with that m^hod we have done away,. 

Imay,mydear,be^een,butrmnotG^. E:atfUl^ 
Bo0]^« My last hope gone! how wretched her words 
made m^ 
Oh ! is there no one who will come and aid me ? 
^K6S* {prQceedingJtrom^ lamp in c.) I will (musiCf tremcb 
—Unkt^ ^ffodud^ ioum) 
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BossK, What's that ? my nerves are qtt\ 
That " walls have ears" I know, but noi 
But if the walls have ears I need not fear, 
For thej must be stdne deaf, and so can't hv 
" Sermons in stones" I've read ot Say, are ^^ 
A friend ? 

VoiCBw I am. 

EosEK. Where ? 

Voice. Here. 

(HvKPTjRSTihTSKis graducdli/ appears in the wall, c.) 

RoSEK. (frightened) Ah I 

Rumple, (comes down^ e.) How d'ye do ? 

RosEK. How came you here ? 

Rumple. I heard you when you cried. 

And saw you through the wall. 

Rosek. Are you wall-eye'd ? 

What is your name ? 

Rumple. To you I can't ex|»ress it. 

I lose all power over those who guess it. • 

You've never heard a person speak or sing o' me ; 
To you I'm Doctor What's-his-name, or Thingummy. 
What's in a name ? though here I am a nameless one, 
You'll find my visit's not at all an aimless one. 

Rosek. {listening) The gaolers sleep. 

Rumple. The best that could befall 'em. 

Rosek. I'll call the watch. Mister — er 

Rumple. TTAa^cA-you-may^call-'em. 

Oh, Boseken I 

Rosek. Sir I (aside) why, my name he knows ; 

He's a. familiar spirit, I suppose. 

Rumple. I love you passionately, fondly, madly. 

Rosek. Vile dwarf I you do forget yourself most sadly. 

Rumple. Dwarf I what I jeer at my height I were you ne'er 
*/' before *yoM' is generally short? [taught, 

I loved you when you wore a little bib. 
Unseen, I've often stolen to your crib. 
Your pretty face your infant form recalls; 
Yes, we together made a pair of smalls. 
Oh, marry me. 

Rosek. A marriage, as you've heard. 

With such a short acquaintance, is absurd. 

c 
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Rumple. Be mine ! 

RosEK. Oh, nonsense ! 

Rumple. Don't set me at naught ! 

I'm very wealthy, though a little * shortJ 

Come, won't you he my wife? 
RosEK. Your wife ! I shan't ! 

And if I would, while locked up here, I can't. 

I won't accept the hand of one so wizen. 
Rumple. Say yes, and I will get you out of prison. 

Come, take this pen, hetween your fingers taper, 

And sign your -name upon this piece of paper. 

Song — Rumplestiltskin — Air, " Mrs. Bond," 

You should really listen to me, 

For I am your lover fond. 
Oh I if you better knew me, 

I am sure you'd sign the bond; 
And yet, perhaps, ye*ll do it, 

When the document you've conned. 
Mark each letter, 
Oh, ye'd better, 
Ob, ye'd better 

Sign the bond. 
Will you, won't you, will you, won't you sign the bond ? 

Rumple. You've but to sign 
That you'll be mine, 

As in the deed you're told. 
The straw put in. 
The wheel you'll spin, 

And turn it into gold I 
And everything that's near the wheel. 

As if by magic wand. 
Shall real gold be — 
So trust to me, 

And— simply sign the bond I 
Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, 

Won't you sign the bond ? 

«OTH. -{^UIPl&C. (J«) 
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R06EK. {considering^ aside) Well, if he fails he fail« ; 
I've scarce a doubt of it 

If it succeeds, I must find some way out of it 

{aloud) I'll put my name. 
Rumple, {aside) Delightful! She'll be mine ! 

{aioud) We want two witnesses to see you sign. 
BosKK* My parents ! 

Jo^o. } (^iV^^'Vi I" «w^ »•) Here 1 

RosBK. Alas ! what have I said. 

EtUer from doors^ l. and b., Jolinosio and Frau 
JoLtNOSio— d^ Miller's hair is long^ stiffs and quite 
white. 

My pa' I {embracing him — he vacantly stares) His 
hair b turned. 
FsAU. {mournfully) And so's his head. 
JouNa {vacantly) My hair turned white 
In a single night, 
And all from fright 
As well it might 
Fkau. (sobbing) Tea, since he eutered at the prison door, 

He s more light-headed than ha was before. 
Rumple. Just look, my friend, at this, {shews paper to 
Jolinosio) 

JoLiMO. {as be/ore) ** My hair turned white" 

RmfPLB. You've said that once, {shaking paper) A chance 
of a respite- 
Pardon. 
JoLiNO. {seizing ft, reading it) " Whereas" — " afore- 
said*' — ^**this indenture." 
^ All to the contrary.*' Child, why don't you venture ? 
Fbau. {looking at paper) To save my child I let the 
bond be concluded ; 
Of course, you understand that we're included. 
Rumple. With that clause in the draft I have not met. 
Feau. We can't let one go ; it would qpoil the set 

My daughter and myseU^ we form a pair. 
JouNO. Ohf oome ! 
Frau* We'll throw the old man in, sir ; there i 
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KuMFLB. Your child, and not the family, Fd i^Iice. 
Fbau. Well, you shall haTe the lot at the same price. 
KuMPLE. There I (makes the aUercUion) 
Fbau. (pleased) Who are you who have just shewed 

suoi sense? 
Rumple. I'm the attorney, ma'am, for the defence. 
JoLiNo. If straw to gold he turns, we're safe Hhis jomney.' 

Your power is 

Rumple. A power of at-ftim-ey. 

JoLiNO. Well, I mclme to do as you direct, sir. 
HuMFLE. [handing him the paper and pen) Pen an wk 

Une at once to that effect, sir. 
JoLiNO. (Aondftn^t^toRosEKEN) You first, and cross your ^s. 
RosEK. [commencing to sign paper held by Rumplestilts- 

kin) Oh I pray don't tease. 
Jolino. How well she writes. 
Frau. And dots her J's with ease. 

(Rumplestiltskin sUly snips a lock of her hah) 
RosEK. What's that? 
Rumple. A curl — should things come to a dead lock. 

I'll show this sort of *' promise me to yrei^-lock. 
(RosEKEN hands paper to Jolinosio, who begins to write) 

Quartette, ^^Mr. Simpson had a Dog" 

JoLi. (l., to Fbau) Oh I my elbow pray don't jog, 

For it is a shame. 
Frau. (l. c, to Rumple.) You have signed yourself 

"Incog." 

Mr. What'syoumame. 
All. Oh ! his elbow, &c. 

Rumple, (tenderly to Roseken) Thee I love. 
RosEK. What a horrid thing ! 

Rumple. With a wedding ring I 

(c.) Thee I love. 
Both. With a wedding ring, ring, ring ! 

RosEK. (b. c.) Pa' I pa' I pa' I 
JoLi. {l.) Ma' i ma' I ma' I 

Frau. (l. c.) Ha I ha I ha ! 

[signing and handing it to Rumple.) 
Rumple, {eopamining her signature) Far, far, far, far 
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From plain e 

Write it down again, 
Write in the middle, with no bungle, oh ! 

No bungle, oh ! 

No bundle, oh J 
Write in the middle, with no bungle, oh ! 

And do not be all day. 
All. Write, &o. {dance to the eight bars) 

Enter Gaoler, r., with hays- — stop$ surprisedn 

** Jingle, Jangle Pulka.^' 

Gaoler, (r.) Jingle, jangle ! 

Rumple, (r. c, offers money) Clinic clank, olink. 

At my presence here you'll wink. 
Gaoler, {winking) Jingle, jingle, {money and hey a) 
Chink, clank, chink. 

Clank, wink, chink. Away I 

f beckoning them tojbllow him off) 

Choru$ of ^^Mr, Simpson J ^ 

All. Right, jingle, jangle, jingle, jangle, oh I 
Jiganglelo I Jiganglelo I 
Right, jingle, jangle, jingle, jangle, oh ! 
Jiganglelo ! Away ! 

Vance and exeunt, r. — RyMPLESTiLTSKjN dancing 
ba^k and disappearing through the wood of c, door. 



Scene Fourth.— il very Dilapidated Grand Ifall of 
Audience in the Palace of King Tagarag. 

Kino Tagabag discovered on his throne, r,, attended by 
Baron Higgle de Piggle, Wriggleletto and Cour- 
tiers all in court dresses very much the worse for wear. 
The Princess Superba, Countess, Baroness and 
Prince Lollius. 

King. Call in the Prisoners ; as each one comes 
Sound all ovx trumpets md beftt nil our drums, 
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(descends) To our o'erpowering majesty we'll treat 
'em. 
Baron, (aside to Kino) We've iM)t got auy drums. 
Kino, {promptly) Well, then, don't beat 'em. 

Baron. They've all been sold, my liege. 
Kino. Ahem ! I know it ; 

Sound all the trumpets. 
Baron. There's but one. 

King, (amazed) Oh — blow it! 

(the trumpet is sounded accordingly em4 enter 
Prince Poppet, c, in custody) 

King. Say, at the Princess' hand, art still a scoffer? 
liOLLius. (l.) I wish that of it, ^e'd make me the o£Eer. 
Prince. I ^ve her to you, Lollius, while I live. 
Princess, (l. c.) You^re very kind, but I'm not yours to 
give, 

And when I do belong to you alone, 

I'll not be given a-way, I'll take my own, 
Lollius. You'll have me though. 
Princess. Your fancy that's a freak of 

A man, who's not a double-»u to speak of. 
Lollius. As long as you exist, princess, you see 

That there can be no double you for me. 

(aside) That's doosed pwetty. 
Princess. I'll be vours whenever 

This miller's girl fulfils her task. That's never.s 
King. To business, (takiny his seat) 
Lollius. Poppet, if this poor maid can 

Carry the day 

Princess^ (^a Loixius) Then you are a made man. 
Prince. Carry the day I Here there's a chance to 
marry; it 

Is a weak day, and may need her to carry it. 

Trumpet — Enter^ l« 2 e.. Gaoler, Guards, Jounosio, 
Frau Jolinosio, Rosekbn — Wbiqqueletto places 
spinning wheelj up c. 

King. Prisoners all, what have you got to say ; 

Of course you're cautioned in the usual way« 
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JoLiNO. " Pity the sorrows of a poor old man, 

Whose trembling limbs have brought him to 
your door." 
'Tis so long since I heard these lineSi I can 
Remember at this moment nothing more, 
f RAU. Let me appeal. 
£osEK. And me. 

Prau. Your bosom sweUs — 

We'll wring your heart with such a peal of belles. 
£iNa. I'm stoney. 

Frau. (l.c.) {distractedly) Was he bom in FlmUhiref 
King. No. 

And from my word I am no flincher ; so, 
As all's prepared, begin at once you may 
Turn the straw into gold ; or, we shall say, 
Within five minutes by the clock of Greenwich, 
Your boast has much of ** gammon," but no " apin-ach." 
Prince, {aside to Eoseken) Be bold and do some con- 
j'ring trick or pass, 
Eemember, when you can't give ffoldj try brass, 
JoLiNo. (c, with Roseken) Ladies and gents, our hands 
this feat before 
Have oft performed. You see I take the straw 
And place it here, prepared for its reception. 
That's simple. You'll observe there's no deception. 
I've nothing here concealed — examine freely. 
And here you see the wheel. 
LoLuus. (l.) That's clever, weally. 

JouNO. Now, keep your eye on me, and in a crack 

You'll see, what you shall see. 
Frau. (l. c, to very tall Guard) Small boy, stand back. 
JoLiNO. Crowned heads have praised this in a manifesto. 
Shove in more straw. Hey presto! See, straw 
« press^d^ oh ! 

QuABTBTTE and Chorus {tout ensemble) — " Spinning 
Quartette," Martha^ 

JoLiNo. (basso) You'll observe there's no deception. 
Keep your eye upon the straw, 
How 'tis done you've no conception, 
Ne'er the trick you've seen before. 
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We observe, &c., &c {some of 
them make a noise to imitate 
the whirr of the wheel). 






King. 
Pkincb. 

LOLLIUS. 

Princess, &c. 
Frau. 

RosEK. (soprano) What a risk ! Ah I 
What a risk. 
Why 'tis turning, 
And my power I am learning 
Ceorus. We observe there's no deception ; 
Was the like e'er seen befwre ? 
How 'tis done we've no conception. 
Yes, 'tis gold where there was straw I 

[during this^ the straw changes to gold thready runs 
down from the wheel and on the floor spins itself 
into a golden carpet^ other threads run off to the 
wallsj which immediately change to gold, while 
the Courtiers, King, ^c, picking up the pieces 
of gold thread, have all their dresses changed 
into gold. After Quartette) 
• 
King. Ods bobs and boddikins ! the girl's a fairy. 

From straw comes Gold I This is ex-straw-imsLry. 
JoLiNO. Any more ore to-day? 
King. Hold on I no more. 

Pray, stop this aw-ful wheel from running oe'r. 
We have determined upon you creating 
Exchequer Baron and Gold Stick in waiting. 
And you, {to Roseken) shall be our Princess Royal. 

{joining the hands of Prince and Roseken) 

Prince a^d Rosek. Oh ! 

King, {aside) Out of the family the wealth shan^t go. 
Princess, {alluding to Lollius who has taken her hand) * 

And I suppose, I can't take my hand^ow his? 
Lollius. No, sweet pwincess, you're bound to keep your 

pwomise. 
KiNG^ We'll celebrate the wedding at the Minster, 

Lead hence, at once, this eligible spins-itr, 

Lollius. If L may add 

TNCB88. You mayn't 
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LoLLius. Well then, I won't. 

Baron. Haste to the wedding I 
Kino. Cornel 

'They are all going up when Rumplestiltskin enters, c, 

BuMPLE. Oh no, you don't t 

{chord^'-^emation) 
; I come a wooer. 

LoLUUs. Wooer ! vewy wude. ■ 

Rumple. I've just dropped in, i hope I don't ihtrttde ? 
Kino. How dare you, dwarf, drop in upon out court? 
Rumple. I thought you'd like a "dto|) of something short" 

(to Rosek.) You have forgotten me ma petite maittesse* 
RbsEK, Forgotten you ! 

Rumple, {showing her loch of hair) Yes, trix^ressJ and 
this stray tress. 

Me from your feet just now you'd like to spurn, 

Though I'm the friend who did you that good turn. 

{points to wheel) 

So you don't recollect me? That's not strange, 

A little gold does make a deal of change. 

I held the ladder up which you have mounted. 

You'd kick me from you, would you? I have counted 

Upon such conduct. Your attention, then, 

I'll draw to where you have, miss, drawn your pen. 

( produces document) 
Rosek. (aside) The deed I signied ! I can't upon it look ! 
Prince. What does he mean ? 
Princess. . Alas I 

RuicPLE. She knows, (to Ro&eken) You took 

The ink, and then, with ohe dip, penned your name* 
LoLLius. Dip'pend upon it, if so, he's to blame. 

(to Kino at Rumplestiltskin) 
Rumple. If? Here's the proofs prince, quash that if you 
can. (to Poppet) 

{to LoLuus) Talk not of if, tf-feminate young man. 
Pbincb. (r.c., who has taken the paper crosses to Rumple.) 

Where is your name ? • , 

Rumple. I always keep it darft. 

But these {aUuding to Jolinosio and Frau) have 
witnessed I'm a man of mark. 
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Primob. {tearing it up) Thus I destroy the deed I 
LoLLius. (h.) Ah ! Bwavo, Poppy ! 

Rumple, [pleasantly) I've got the real one {shewing Uy^ 
that was but a copy. 

Oome|iniss; thecarriagewaits. Good-bye, my heartyl 
(to Poppbt) She quits this nice young man for a snuxUparty. 
Frincb. (l. c.) I won't be nice with you I 
Rumple, (c.) Oh, don't you boast ; 

Baron. To this small party we are all a host 
Prince. Then draw upon him ! {aU draw stvords) 
Rumple, {waves ?us hand^ and they are transfixed in 

various attitudes) Ah! 
Kma. Transfixed ! 

LoLuus. We're done I 

Rumple, {eibout to take Bosekbn) Now having set down 
two, I'll carry one. 

{waves his handj aU are free again) 
Bosek. Stay! §^ye me time 1 

Princess. A day or two perhaps ; 

Frau. Just to pack up her things, her trunks and traps. 
Rumple. Your luggage is too heavy to be carried ; 

You women can't want trunks I 
Frau. {significantly) Yes, when she's married, 

{crossing to c.) If I'm to be your ma'-in-law, my 
mannkim, 

You'll find that you can-no^ put me a panic in ; 

You want to take her, and ^ou shall not do so, 

Until she's first provided with her trousseau. 

Rumple. I'll give her time : let's see {considering) 

Prince, {to Frau) My hopes you've raised. 

Rumple. We'll say three days. 

RosEK. And I feel as one dazed. 

Rumple. So set your servants all at once to pack for her, 

Finished or not, in three days I come back for her. ^ 

{going) 
Frau. What name shall we write down? 
RosEK. {cuide to Frau.) Make a set on him, ma'. 

Rumple, {gruffly) Name? I'm Anoinrmous I 

Frau. {startled) i our wife's 

Rumple, {as hffore) Anonyma ! 

Exit Rumple, c. 
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Frau. The Wretch ! 

RosBK. {suddenly) Oh I 

King. Oh I 

Baron. Oh I 

All. Oh I 

BosEK. I have it 

Prince. What? 

RosEK. O'er those who guess his name, no pow'r he's got. 

King. Then find it out I 

Baron. I'll rummage the refectory, 

The study, drawing room, for the Court Directory I 
King. My Wriggleletto, this is your affiedr ! 
Wriggle, (r. c.) Let all and each go somewhere, every- 
^ where, 

This place and that — ^that's neither here nor there ; j 

Keep each ear open. Meet again here. Ill 

Try some deceit! 
IiNO. (to Wriggleletto) We'll make it worth your mle. 

Sang and Chorus — " Rumplestiltskin PoJkaJ^ 

RosEK. Scurry through the town. 

Hurry up and down ; 
Hie away, 
Fly away. 
All about 

Prince. Though a funny noim, 

I will bet a crown, 
All the same 
That his name 
We shall find out 

" There was a LiUle Man/' 

Princess. He's a wicked little man, 

And we'll catch him if we can. 
In spite of everything that he has said, said, said. 
King. Though none know whence he came. 
Yet we will find out his name. 
To Roseken he never shall be wed, wed, wed. 

Hornpipe, 
(All, increasing from pianissimo to fortissimo) 
To Roseken he never shall be wed, wed, wed, 
To Roseken he never shall be wed, wed, wed, 
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No, he never, never, never, never, never, never, never, never, 
(fortissimo) Never, never, never, never, 
. Shall be wed, wed, wed I 
[general hornpipe^ and strike attitudes as scene closes) 

Scene Fifth.* — A hye-road somewhere in the neighbour- 
hood of Shorfs Gardens / on the e. is an open pine-log- 
house^ showing in the interior the corner of a table j and 
a chair. 
Enter Rumplestiltskin^ l., with written invitations* 

Rumple. Married to morrow I after so much trouble, 
I drop the single and I score a double, 

-J- The bargain's made with both her father and mother, 
Now I must break the matter to my grandmother, * 
"Who treats me like a child, which is a bore. 
Three hundred years of age she is or more. 
I fear that like the Poet Will sublime. 
She isn't for an age, but for all time ; 
And now it strikes me as a matter cursory. 
This is her tercentenary anniversary. 

Enter Eumplestiltskin^s Grandmother /rom houscj R. 
Grannf. {in a treble treble voice with a great many 

quavers in it) So back at last I where have you becR 
delaying ? 

With idle street-boy goblins you've been playing. 
Rumple, [annoyed) Boy goblins I pooh I 
Granny. Though judging by your looks. 

You've been a gobblin* at the pastrycook's. 

Oh, if you knew, young master, how I miss you I 

Now come and kiss me, there's a dear. 
Rumple, [aside) What ! kiss you ! 

I think of her I've left with so much fuss ; 

'Tis hard to quit that handsome for this buss. 

Here goes, [approaches Granny) 
Granny. My dear I [fondly embraces Awn, he 

struggles and frees himself) 

♦ At the Prince of Wale3' Theatre, Liverpool, the character of 
Grandmother (admirably played at the New Royalty, London^ by 
Mrs. Selby) was omittfed. 

t Liverpool, 1864, see p. 40.— Omit from " The bargain,'' to 
w To-morrow," p. 40. 
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RuMi^LE. {aside) Would it had been her fair lip. 

Granny don't shave, and she's got such a hair-lip. 
Gbannt. I've bought for you a lot of pretty toys ; 

How you'll be envied by the elfish boys! 
Rumple. Bother the toys ! for them I am too old. 
Gbann^. {smiling and nodding) Very fine weather ? yes, 

dear, so I'm told. 
RumpLe. How deaf she is I {bawling) No, Grandmamma, 

What I remarked. You hear? [that's not 

Gbanny. {pleasantly) Oh, yes ! ( putting her hand up to 

her ear) Hey ? what ? 
Rumple. I can't stand this ! I'll tell her all and lump it 

{bawling) I 

Gbanny. My ear's drum's accomp'nied with a trumpet. 

{produces ear-^trumpet) ' 
Rumple. That she'll agree, there's not much chance, I 
fear of it ; 

It strikes me that she will not even hear of it. 

{to her^ at her trumpet j pretending tenderness) 

You are not young ; for you life should be easy, 

You're getting quite asthmatical and wheezy ; 

You work too much, and, in that way behave 

Quite like a slavey gal or galley slave. 

And so this drudgery to lighten »- 

Gbanny. {none are so deaf as those who wonH hear.) Hey? 

1 really cannot hear one word you say. 

Rumple. I said {restraining his anger) 

Gbanny. Hey? 

Rumple, {contemptuously) Hey ! that's her sole observation : 

I really can't ^^get ovU^ with my relation. 
Gbanny. Hey ? 
Rumple. Hey's her only mot With just one pass 

I'd like to give her hay its coup de grass. 
Gbanny. You said that I was old ? 
Rumple. Oh I no such thing I 

I merely said, t' assist you, I would bring 

A sweet young wife, who would help you to stitch. 
Gbanny. {shrUly) A what ? 
Rumple. A wife! 

Gbannt. {m>ore shriU than ever) A young what f 
Rumple. You old witch I 
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Granny. A wife ! that I sbonid live to see the day ; 

Rumple. The very thing that I was going to say. 

Gbanny. I, mistress of the golden mines and land am } 
Marry ! yo« can't get on without your grandam. 
You'll lose your golden kingdom and your crown- 
Marry, come up I you'll marr}^ and go down,^ 
But say you won't (offers 9nuff) 

BuMPLE. {refusing it) I will hot budge an inchl 

Gbanny. Wo I then 111 never help you at a pinch. 

EuMPLE. Who wants yon to? (aside) When she is in a'huff 
She always 'shifts her trumpet and takes snuff.' 

Granny. Treat an old woman thus — a naughty lad it is I 

{takes snuff furiously) 

BuMPLE. The sni{ff again ! it'« ^nough to drive one mad 
it is. [tether I 

Granny. Leave me I You've gone the full length of your 

Rumple. I wish she'd snuff herself out altogether. 

Duet—Airy " We Met'' 

Rumple, {loudly) Oh let me be allowed 

To explain, do not shun me I 
Granny. You need not speak so loud, 

'Tis enough, boy, to stun me ! 
You'd turn me out o' doors, 

To bring in another ; 
Oh I yes, thou art the cause 
Of this anguish. 
Rump. E, {incredulously) Grandmother I 

Gran2<y. How very loud he roars ; 

One word from another, 
I can't distinguish, 'cause 

. {shTisfd-f- {y-;} grandmother. 

Both. How very loud ] u° r roars, &c. 

[stately dance — exit Rumplestiltskin, r. — dance 
is continued by Granny — Lollius comes out of 
woodj L. c, and quietly dances dovm opposite 
Granny) 

Lollius. {lovingly) Faiwest! 

Granny. And who may you be, sir? 
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LoLLius. My dear, 

I love you 1 
Obanny. Oh I 

LoLLius. (aside) She deaf! The female ear 

To flattewy is open. I have heard 

Of* your last conversation every word. 

ril stop this mawwiage ; for it is a shame 

For a pert miss to leave a stately dame. 
CbtANNT. It is indeed. You are quite right in that 

'The merest chiti 
LoLLiuB. Chit 1 let as have a cJkaL 

LifiTten to me ! 
Granny, (bashfutltf) Oh dear, 'tis very wi*6ng, 
LoLLius. Wong! toievt^u! 
GaANNT. {playfully) Oh, my I you go along! 
LoLLius. Tell me your gwandson's name ! 
GfiANNT. [cunmngly) I see your plan ! 

I fear you are a very naughty man. 

I may not say the name ! 
LoLLTUS. {distractedly) Oh, this is hard! 

Granny. But I ean write it 
LoLUus. Have you got a card? 

Granny. Where did you come from? 
LoLLi. Well, from those twees last, 

Beating about the bush for some time past ; 

But now point-blank I ask — 
Granny. He comes, retire! 

Be handy^ you shall hear what yoa desire. 

(LoLUtrs conceals himself^ l. c.) 

Re-enter BuiiPLEsriLTfiCiN, crosses to b., with a packet in 
his hand. 

BxjMPLE. Well, grandmother, Fm going. 
GsANNY. {affected deeply) ' Oh, my heart 

Is broken when I thmk that w^e should part. • 
Winter and Spring I*ve danced you on my isif^ 
And had upon my hands this iitde ehap. 
Come I {opens her arms-^they embrace) 

(during this speech^ a Man in a sort of nawy^s 
dress is seen to take the chair in the hut^ and sink 
dowMwith hisieadon the table iu a drunken manner) 
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RuicPLE. Dear old granny, you with wife and me, 
Will reign together, quite a rule of three. 

To morrow is the wedding-day and so, 
Send out these invitations, (giving them to her) 
' Granny. They shall go 

Only to elfin friends and subjects. 
» (Granny ^ires Lollius, l. c, one of them — he dis- 
appears again quickly while Rumplestiltskin is ^ 
saying the next lines to himself R.) 
Rumple. Yes. 

NoT^ I must go and don my bridegroom's dress, 
' Made by my tailor in the latest fashion.* 
{to Grandma') Good-bye ; you^are no longer in a 
passion. 
Man. {at table singing drunkenly and huskily) " I likes 
a drop o' good beer." {his head falls heavily , 
again on. the fable) 
Rumple. Who's that? 

Granny. A workman from your goldmines dear. . 

Rumple. Why don't he go ? • 

Granny. He's * too far gone, I fear.' 

He's in a deep sleep. 
Rumple. • What do you give him drink for ? 

' His sleep may be much deeper than you think for. 
{goes up and shakes Man roughly) 
Wake up I he's fast asleep, the stupid clown I 
{shakes him) He's got now what he wanted — a shake 
Sound as a babe just fresh from the pap ladle, [down. 
Granny. The Digger slumbers as if in a * cradle.' 

He'll seek your mine, when he's awake again. ^ 

Rumple. Tou^re mine! my Roseken, * I'm i' the vein /' ^ 

Come I on our road ray story I'll explain. ^ 

(1) Or read this as MumplestUtttkin'' s speech, he places the invit-^ 
ati^is on table, l., LoUivs saddenly comes out of tree in flat, 
seizes a paper and retires. 

(2) Enter Drunken Navvy. 

(3) Omit this line. } 

(4) Drunken Navvy^a hand falls on the papers, Bun^plesUUshin 
snatches them up. With one or two evident alterations the re- 
mainder, until BumpleatiUskin^s exit, may be taken as a soliloquy ; 
after which the scene will continue as originally written. 
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Duett— Air^ " Bo Peep:' 

{as RuMPLESTiLTSKiN is obout to go, he again ex- 
amines the Sleeping Man) 

Granny. Little Beau^ P©ep, 

He's fast asleep ; 
Rumple. Perhaps we bad better bind bim I 
Granny. Leave him alone, 

He'll stay at home ; 
He*s drank enough ale to blind bim. 

'* Froggee Would:' 

Rumple, {eyeing him) Groggy! what's he doing oh? 

Granny. ^ Hi ho says R • 

Rumple, [stopping her) Rowley I 

Don't you mention my name. 
Granny. Oh no I 

Why surely your grandmother ought to know ; 

That it's Rumplestiltskin, 
Rumple, [stopping her) Gammon and spinach ! 

Just call me Antony Rowley ! 

Both. With-< [■ Roley,poley, gammon and spinach, 

\ I'S" } ®^^ •{ you } ^^^^^y Rowley I 
Rumple. So off — I'll ride on very best hack I 

Granny. Hi, bo, says R 

Rumple, [as before) Rowley ! 

And many my bride, then return for a snack, 
So get us for supper some puddings called black. 
With a roley, poley, 
Jam, on and in, each I 
Hi, ho, if there ain't any roley I 
Both. With a, &c. 

" Bdby Diddy:' 

Granny. Want to marry, did he, 

And leave the poor, old widdy? 
Sly little chap. 
Put on my cap. 
You* grandmother shall go wid ye. 
Both. Want to marry, &c. 

Dance and exeunt^ p 
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LoLLius enters from hiding place, L. c. 

LoLLius. They^re gone at last, and now 

Enter Jounosio anJ Frau, l., very dusty and tired. 

Who's this? 
JouNO. It's we. 

LoLLius. (b. c.) The dusty miller and his wife. 
Frau. (l.) He, 

JoLiNO. (l. c.) She. 

" Thu3 far into the bowels of the land •*" 

Frau. (severely) My dear. 

Pray don't talk in that nasty manner here. 

I'm trSs hienfatigui^ as French folks say. 
JoLTNo. (<o LoLLius) She's morethottgh of the /a% than 
Frau. Get some refreshment. [the gay^ 

JoLiNO. {producing empty purse) My purse I've for tin 

Turned inside out. 
Frau. {getting l. c, pointing to house, r.) See, tbere^s a 
LoLLius. Kept by the dwarf. [wayside init. 

Frau. What, he I that good-for-naught fellow I 

*' The Wayside Inix" 's by Longfellow, not short fellow. 
LoLLius. I know his name, \whispers Jolino) 
JoLiNO. Hooray I I'll not forget it. {whispers Frau) 

Frau. Down in the tablets of my brain I'll set it. 
LoiiLius. {showing invilatum) In his own hand I have it,^ 

and in mine* 
Jolino. It seems to me you've got him m a line. 
LoLLius. Return by diffewent woads — 
Jolino. We'll not be laggers ;^ 

But fleet as stags, {tottera suddenly) 
Frau. (l. c^ supporting him) My dear! he's got the 

We're weak! [staggers. 

Jolino. And faint— 

LoLLius. The way» too, we may mis& 

Whwe's sc^me stwong fellow we can twust with this. 
{meaning the written invitation^ 

Before we ga upon ouar woads wespeotive. 
Sleeping Man. {looking up from tahhy a.) ^e^x^l 

LoLLius. You are 

Wriggle, {who is the Sleeping Man, throwing off his false 

wig, beard, and cap, •after the manner of 

Hawkshaw in the " Ticket-of- Leave Man**) 

Wriggleletto the detective I (chord) 
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All. 

XOLLIUS. 



All. 

LOLLIUS. 

Wriggle, 

JOLINO. 

Frau. 
All. 

LOLLIUS. 



Quartette — ^^ Corduroys^* and " Darkies AlV 

LoLLius. (r. c, to Wriggle) Your way you will not miss. 
Wriggle, ^r.) TU to the palace go. 
JoLiNO. (l.) Oh I who'd ha' thought that this 
Frau. (l. c.) Was our W^g-gle-let-to? 

^*« { yZr } Wrig-gle-let-to ? 
Whom do you think I saw ? 
All dwessed up in full fig, 
Just within fling o' me, 
'Twas little Thingummy, 
Uancing a thingummy jig. 
Dancing a thingummy jig. (r^atchorus) 

Now each a woad shall take, 
The plan I'll not discuss. 
But for celerity's sake. 
Why let the road take us. 
Why let the road take us. 
Our gentleman we will cwush, 
He never can b^ too big, 
Not within fling o' me 
Shall that thingummy 
Dance a thingummy jig. 
All. Dance a thingummy jig. 

{repeat chonts^ do a * Break-down dance^ and exeunt) 

SoENE Sixth. — Hall of Justice in the Palace of King 
Tagarag. Entrance, c. 

King Tagarag seated as Judge, b., Baron and other 
Officials ; Jury attending, very much crowded up in 
a line* 
King. Call the next ease. 
Juryman. Will your lordship permit 

Me to observe we've got no room to sit. 
Baron. The Bar arrangements, too, are managed badly ; 

The truth is, that we want new lllw ^courts sadly. 
King. We'll ventilate the question. 
Juryman. Yes, you ought to. 

While you're about it, ventilate the court too. 
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44 . EUMPLESTILTSKIN. [Sc. 6. 

All. Hear I hear! 

KiNa. {to Usher) Applause I At once repress each gusher. 
Usher (in the usual style) Si-lence in the court I 
King.. ( to Baron) Repress the usher. 

(Baron represses Usher accordingly) 
King. Next case. • 

Baron, [reading from list) We've not got through the 
list one quarter. 
• Um I " Blank Attorney verstis Miller's Daughter." 
Who's for the plaintiff? 

Enter Rumplestiltskin, c, followed by tufo small dwarf 
Barristers, carrying briefs and bags. 

Rumple. I am. 

Baron. That's a treat. 

Rumple. With me, these rising juniors. 

Baron. Short and Suite. 

Rumple. My practice is hut small^ unlike some chiefs, 

Who have far more than these two little bpefs. 

( pointing to the diminutive Barristers) 
King. Before another court you ought to trudge, 

Small counsels should address a puny ( puisne) judge. 
Baron. And who's for the defence ? 
RuicPLE. None at this bar. 

Enter Countess Niggle, r., goes to r. c, dressed like 
Nerissdj as the, lawyer^ s clerk in ^^ Merchant of Venice" 

Rumple. Hel • 

King. Oh! 

" Come you from Padua ?" 
Countess. From old Bellario. 

Who has commissioned me this tale to tell. 
The ario could'nt come but sends the Belle. 

^points to Princess Supbrba, who enters R., goes 
to L. c, dressed as Portia, in the lawyer^ s robe 
and wig, followed by Roseken) 

King, {to Princess Superba) You're welcome, sir. Sit 
here, unhappy wench. 

(Roseken crosses and sits by Kino, r.) 
Rumple, (r.) There, Shee has got a seat upon the bench. 
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Princess, (c.) '^ Which is the merchant here and which 

the Jew?" 
Babon. (r. €., seeing that everyone looks 'astonished 

prompts her — aside) That's in another play. 
PftiNCESs. Ah I very true. 

Rumple. A girl in counseVs wig. \ 

Pbincess. The wig I aim. 

But very few have all thdr hair their o#n. 

The gown none can object to, save you niean 

To cavil at the the want of crinoline. 

My little friend, your words don't be so big in, 

I've got into a wig, youll get a wiggin*. 
Baroness. A Daniel come to judgment. Mark, a Dan'l. 
Princess, {to Baron) Did he object, when you went 

through the panel ? 
Baron. No. 

Rumple. You went through the panel, sir, before- 
[ Vd eYQTthoMghioi coining through'thd^ door. 

Here is my bond. 
Princess, (examining it) The hand is somewhat cramped. 

All regular, signed, sealed, delivered, stamped. 
Rumple. Then I may take her and go whence I came. 
Princess, (c.) Oh! no. Call in the witnesses to name. 

(Usher summonses witnesses) 
Rumple, (b. c.) "What I 
Princess. Call the Miller, no, first call the dame. 

Enter Frau Jolino^i'6, c. 

Noi^, sir. {to Rumple., indicating that he is to com- 
mence the examination) 
Frau. {to Rumple.) I'd like your little neck to wring. 
Rumple, {after going through some prelimnary business 
unth papers and bags) No, I don't ask this 
witness anything. 
Princess. Attend to me, ma'am ; nothing need be hid. 

You went to learn his name. 
Frau. I did. 

Princess., {after the manner of Counsel, looking at King) 

She did. 
You know the name ? 
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46 KUMPLESTILTSKIN. [SG. 6. 

Fbau. I do. {putting her hand to her forehead) And I 
expect it 
Will come in time ; but (Frau Jolinosio makes 
several starts as if ^recollecting the name, and 
every one becomes more and more excited) I ' 
can't recollect it. 
Princess, {considers^ and then asks ike next question) Yoa 

stopped on your road home ? 
Fbau. {modesUy) fesy I did stop; 

I felt so Ceont, quite ready for a drop. 
Princess, {encouragingly) Yot took a ^p ? 
Frau. {fain&y) As medicine for stamina 

PitiNCESS. {shcurply) Answer me. 
Fbau. {aside) What a very eroM-examiner. 

{aloud) I did. 
Princess, {as before) She did. How is the name spelt? 

Frau. Well, it began with R. U. M. [come. 

Ein<}. {takes down notesj and then looks up solemnly) 

That's Rum. 
Frau. {turning to King) Yes, sir, I took it quite as a 
Princess. In a large glass f [chance comer. 

Frau. Well, yes it were. . 

Rumple^ That's rumnier. • 

Princess. Heui I did the name at all resemble — Brown ? 
Frau. Well — {makes several starts as if recollecting and 
forgetting — excitement asbef ore) no — -it didn't* 
Princess. That'll do, stand down. 

{she tvishes to go on talking, d la Mrs. Cluppins in 
*' Pickwickj" but is conducted to side by Usher) 

Enter Jolinosio, c. 
JoLiNO. I heard the name. 
Prii^cess. Stand up. 

Rumple, {quickly — appealing to Judge) No I he's not fitted ; 
No hearsay evidence can be admitted. 

(Judge intimates that such is the legal fact) 

Enter Lollius, l. 

LoLLius. I had it in his own handwiting. 
Rumple. Stay I 

Produce the paper in the usual way. 
Lollius. Must I, my lud? 
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King, {making reference from a large book handed by 

Baron) To that bj law you're forced. 
LoLLirs. {searching in aU his pockets) Then I regret to 
saj the paper's lost. 

I gave it to • 

Rumple. (Jncredulou^y) You gavel {to Kino) You're 
judge, my hid, of it, 
But for my part I don't believe a wud of it 

Song — Air, " Dr Johnson.*' 

Rumple. You call your witnesses in vain. 
Pbincesb. I mean to call 'em all again. 

Kino. Sometimes we miss what is most plain. 

Baron. No one's suggested — Johnson. 

JoLiNO. No ; from it that is very far. 

RosEK. What a memory you've got, papa. 

Frau. L know it did begin with R. \ 

Rumple. And therefore can't be Johnson. 

All. < Thev T ^^^^ ^* ^^^ ^egin, &c. 

Enter Prince Poppet, c, as if just returned from a journey. 
Prince. I've travelled east — I've travelled west. 

And I've travelled wherever I liked best 

At many hotels I have found rest. 
Kino. Now don't stop to extol inns. 

Prince. Men are known to literary fame 

By a nom deplume — {to Rumplestiltskin) 
p'raps you're the same. 
Rumple, fpointingtobondj I have but written there no name. 
Prince, {delighted) "No Name"— he's Wilkie Collins! 
All. fjoyfuUy) Oh, oh, oh, oh I Don't guess again. 

He's Wilkie Collins, that is plain. 
Rumple. Perhaps you'll allow me to explain, 

I am not Wilkie Collins. 
olino. i gj jj^,g .^^ when he does thus explain. 
P^u yl He iL't Wilkie CoUins. ^ 

Rumple. Hooroar I Miss for the case is o'er. 

And you will jilt me now no more. 
Rosek. Jilt I 
Rumple. Say good-bye to my mother-in-law, 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



4d EUMPLESTILTSKIN. [Sc.6. 

Your pa' and all my jut's kin. 
You're nicely done. 

Enter Wbicmsleletto, down r. c. 

Wriggle. Ob, no, not quite I 

Just look on this, {produces the invitcUion) 
KuMPLE. (startled) *Ha I My invite ! 

Wriggle. He owns to his name in black and white ; 
His name is — Rumplestiltskin I 

Chorus — dancing on either side, and pointing at 
Rumplestiltskin, ii;Ao dancesmldlyin the centre) 
All. " Fie, fie, fie, fie ! oh, fie for shame I 
" Everybody knows your name !" 

TTia 1 

^ > name is Rumplestiltskin ! 

Rumple, /fc., screaming with rage) My grandma' gave 
you that, you spying chap. 
[stamps with rage^ and his foot goes through the floor, 
he ineffectually tries to pull it out — all laugh) 
RoseE. He's put his foot in it. 
Prince. Tn his own trap. 

Rump, (l.) Dash it 1 I'll be revenged I I'll go to law.* 

(suddenly disappears^ c., being supposed to have 

gone to Law I) 

All. Gonel 

Princess. Escaped justice, through a legal flaw. 

RosEK. {to Wriggleletto) Your fortune's made as thus 

the case has ended. 
King. I think that flaw had better be amended. 
Prince. To celebrate our nuptials as we ought. 
Let's go. 

Enter Granny, c. 

Granny. I claim protection of the Court. 
Prince. She is^ {whispers to Prince Poppet) 

* Where Granny is omitted, tbe piece will run thus : — 
Rumple. Dash it I 1*11 be revenged 1 I'll go to law I 
Pbinobss. (pointing tq hole in floor) You can't 'scape justice through 

a legal flaw. 
RuiiFLB. Well, I plead guilty, (crying) 
Knra. Oh, you needn't whine, &c. 
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King, {who has seen Wriggleletto's ^ocplanation) 
Indeed ! 

Gbanny. Against my grandson, who 

Threatens, because I gave his name to you, 
In black and white, to beat me black and blue. 

Wbiggle. He's being taken up. 

RuMPLESTiLTSKiN risesj c, Crying. 

King. You needn't whine ; 

Six months, but with the option of a fine. 

Rumple. Forgive me 1 henceforth I'll act circumspectly ; 
You may report " the fin^ was paid directly." 
And though o'er all of you I've lost my power, 
I'll give the gold wheel for your daughter's dower. 
I'll be your Host, if, Innocence^ thou wilt 
Come to the bright abode of Golden Qilt . 

The Scene changes to the Heart of the Mumplestiltshm 
Goblin Gold Mines — in c. is a large nugget. 

Prince. A lump of gold I 

Rumple. Yes, from my mine they've dug it. 

During this, the Nugget slowly opens and discovers For- 
tune standing at her Golden Spinning Wheel. 

A handsome Fortune rising from a Nugget. 

Granny.* Permit me just one word, [to audience) 
All things give place 
Whenever there's a lady in the case. 

" The Man" who's held our "wheel" for some time past 
Has gracefully retired, friends, at last, 
To moke way for, politely, as you'll feel. 
Dame Fortune, who's "The Woman at the Wheel." 
{to Audience) You brought her here ; to-night we hope 

to learn 
Whether our newer wheel wiU serve your turn. 
Of course, weWe put our shoulders to it ; so 
Add but your hands, and round the wheel must go. 

{to Actors) 
Just sign your names to that opinion, though- 

* At other Theatres, the Tag may fall to Prince Poppet or 
Roseken; at the New Royalty it natnraUy fell to Mrs. Selby. 

E 
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Wbiggle. L 

LoLLius. Lollius. 

Countess. Countess. 

Baron. Baron. 

JoLiNo. Miller. 

Fbau. Dame. 

EiNO. King. 

Princess. Princess. 

Prince. Poppet 

RosBK. Maid 

Rumple. And What's-his-name. 

Finale — " Bel Demonio Galop"* 

Prince. Sohol Soho! to Dean Street, Soho! 

Our friends we hereby invite. 
Rumple. Rumplestiltskin wUl — 

RosBK. With the maiden still 

Be seen here to-morrow night. 
All. Soho ! Soho ! to Dean Street, Soho ! 

Our friends we hereby invite ; 
Bumplestiltskin's in, 
And the wheel he will spin, 

When you turn in another night ! 

Air,'' Darkies aU:' 

Rumple. Gome, friends, one and all, 

Drop in both little big, 
Talk and sing o' me, 
Come see Thingummy 
Dance a thingummy jig. 

Chorus. Come^ friends, &c. 

[dance and finish — a shower ofgold^ and thafs qU) 

* • "Bel Demonio Galop" by W. H. Montgomeiy. 
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OAST OF CHARACTERS. 



aCaUagkmn 
Cha-'leM - 
Rivers 
Dr. Banks 
John - • 
Mrs, Montague 
Julia - 
Mrs. Banks 



Haymarket, 1839. 
• Mr. Power. 

- " Walter Lacy. 

- " Strickland. 

- " Gough 

. Mrs. W. CUflford. 

- MissTrarera. 

- Mrs. Gallot. 



Pm-k, UCn 
Mr. Colliofl. 

*' A. Andreim 

" Fisher. 

" Andrews. 

" Gallot. 
Mrs. Dyott. 
Miss Kate Honu 
Mrs. Borrowi. 



COSTUMES. 

O'CALLAGHAN. — Black coat, buttoned up, black pantalooo^ Ha 

sian boots, shabby hat, linen mantle, and thick stick. 
CHARLES. — Green frock, light drab trousers, white waistcoat &c. 
RIVERS. — Nankeen coat, breeches, and g^ters. 
DR. BANKS— A suit of black. 
JOHN.— Livery. 

MRS. MONTAGUE.— A lilac sflk gown, cap, &o. 
JULIA. — White muslin frock. 
MRS. BANKS.— Brown silk dress. 



EXITS AND ENTRANCES. 

R. means Right; L. Left; R. D. Right Doorf L. D. Left Doos 
i. E. Second Entrance: U. E. Upper Entrance; M. D. Middle Do9 

RELATIVE POSITIONS. 
R., means Right; L., Left; C, Centre; R. C, liigWof Centre i 
L C,tl*t ft of Centre. 
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EDITORIAL INTRODUCTION. 

The farce of ** His Last Legs," like most other of Mr. Bei 
■ard*s dramatic prodnctions, is destined for a. long career of pub« 
lie favour. The part of 0*CaUaghan was written for the lat* 
Tyrone Power, and by him of conrse admirably personified ; 
as recently enacted in New York by Mr. Collins, the perform- 
ance left us nothing to desire. It was peculiarly suited to tRat 
gentleman's powers. In some characters Power was unapproach- 
able , but if we could divest ourselves of the prejudice which we 
have obtained in favour of that lamented actor, we should per- 
haps be compelled to acknowledge, that in O^Callaghan Mr 
Collins is little, if any, his inferior. He was evidently quite at 
home in the part, and looked and acted it as though he were the 
very hero himself. The character of O' CaUaghan is well drawn 
(allowing of conrse for the usual exaggeration in afterpieces) ' 
the situations quite embarrassing enough for any but an Irishman 
to parry off or blunder through ; and the dialogue is full of very 
neat play upon phrases and words. The piece has also the 
great merit, that wMlst the hero is continually before the audi- 
ence, the subordinate characters are enabled to stand forth with 
a due degree of vitality, and elicit the powers of respectable ar- 
tistes. 

This piece was first produced at the Haymarket Theatre, on 
the 15th of October, 1839, the cast of which we give on the next 
page. It was highly successful, as may well be imagined, and 
has ever since continued to be a favourite, both with the public 
and the delineators of Irish characters. It was first performed 
in this country at Mitchell's Olympic, on the 6th of April, ISAO 
Mr. S. Johnson being the O* CaUaghan. — It generally occTjpini 
one hour and twenty minutes in the representation. 
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HIS LAST LEGS, 



ACT I. 

ScENB I.^— il Street in a country taum. An Academy standi 
R. 8. E.y with sign near doar^ ** Birck*s Glasncal Acade* 
myr — A MiUinei^e Sh^op standee, s. £• 

Enter Charles RirERs, with Mrs» MoNTAGrtTE and Miss 
Banks, R. 

Cha, Well, aunt, hero is your milliner's ; and there, I 
see her peeping through her window, in hopes of a call. 

Mrs, M, Well, then, will you join me in my visit ? 

Cha. Why, really, as I am not the slightest judge of 
bonnets — 

Mrs. M. [Aside.] You think that an excuse to get a 
t^tea-t§te with Julia.— Very well : you- know I'm not ill- 
natured ; so, Julia dear, you can take a turn with Mr. Ri- 
vers whilst I step in. I won't be long. [Exit, into miUlner*s. 

Cha. And this, Julia, is our last walk together, because 
my father has set his heart on my getting a degree. I must 
return to college this very night Willy, willy, I must 
part with you, and go back to Greek and Latin— 

Jul. To make me happyr ^ well as him. 

Cha. You happy ? 

Jul. Who, living under his roof, and treated with every 
kindness, cannot abuse his confidence -by-^— 

Cha. And is there any need you should ? Have I not 
eaid I'd tell him eveiy thing ] 

Jul. Still, you must remember there's another to consult 

Cha. Your mother, whom you expect from town to- 
moiTow. 

Jul But only to remain a few days, as we then set out 
for France. 
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Cha For France? 

Jid, When our stay from England will be quite uncei 
tain. 

Cha, But what's the cause of this? 

Jul. It relates to my poor father. 

C/ia. Indeed ! 

Jt^. You are aware, that, owing to an unfounded jea^ 
lousy, he separated from my mother ten years since, and 
went abroad. 

C7ia. I have heard so. 

Jul. We have lately been infom^ed that his health is de- 
clining; and, of course, as we are anxious to be reconciled, 
my mother is resolved to go in search of him, when, if we 
should be so fortunate as to accomplish our desire — 

Cha. You'll sit-down by his side, and marry, perhap8, 
some one of his choosing. 

Jul. Of course he'd claim a voice in my disposal. 

Cha. Whilst mine would be forgotten — I see it all. If 
you leave me now, we part for ever ! My mind's resolved 
— I'll not leave home to-night, 

Jul. No! 

Cha* No. I'll not stir till I have seen your mother, and 
obt;^ined from her a pledge that my happiness shall be 
considered. 

Jul. But how is that possible, when your flither is so im- 
perative t 

Cha. Why, if Jbrce wont do, I'll try a little stratagem. 

Jul. A stratagem I 

Ch(u Yes: I have always one resource. You know 
ours is an old family, and I'm an ^nly son ; consequently 
he's always rather scared if anything's the matter with me. 
Now I'll tell you what I'll do— I'll have aj^i of illness. 

Jul. A fit of illness ! 

Cha. Yes, right off. I used t » be troubled with a swim- 
ming in the head — I '11 have an attack as we go home ; 
then I shall be carried up to bed, a physician wil be sent 
for— 

JuL And your artifice detected. 

Cha. Not so : our doctor's a deuced good old follow— 
ril let him into the secret ; hell recommend that I don't 
stir for a week ; and in that time, Julia, I may see your 
-"-*her, and — 
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Jul, I cannot hope it will succeed; and if it shoald be 
iliscoverea — 

C/ia. Well, then father can't complain. He wants mo 
to become a Master of Arts, and he*ll see I*ve some profi- 
ciency already. But here comes my aunt ! — now, not a 
word ! 

Re-enter Mrs. Montague Jrom the MillinerU, 

Mrs, M. Well, have you been walking 1 

Cka. Yes, we've taken a turn or two, and— 

Mrs. M. And what l>as this pretty youth been saying t j 
you, Julia? If it's any nonsense, don't believe him — he's 
an arrant flirt. 

Cka. I beg your pardon, aunt — I think flirting a great 
waste of time. 

Mrs, M. Do you, Mr. Moralist ? And yet I can recol- 
lect how you wasted it at Cheltenham. 

C/ia. Nearly as much as you did there before me ; do 
you think I've never heard how you went on with a Mr. 
O'Callaghan? 

Mrs. M. Oh, nonsense ! 

Cha, It was no nonsense then, for you know you'd havf 
married him if it hadn't been for grandfather. 

tJvL (r.) Why, I've never heard of this ! 

Cha. (c.) Havn't you ] Oh, I'll tell you all about it. 

Mrs. M. Really, Charles, I wish you'd hold your tongue. 

Cha. You must know, this Mr. O'Callaghan wa^ the 
reigning star of Cheltenham — kept his hounds and horses, 
and, amongst other proofs of his good taste, fell in love 
with my aunt. Her father, however, wishing her to have 
a man in Scotland, whipped her away, and soon after, her 
gay Irish swain having spent all his fortune — 

Mrs. M. Went over to France, and soon after died there 
Now you've heard the whole story. [A coa^h'horn is Jteara 
outside, R.] Eh ! — why, that's the London coach. Come, 
Come, Charles, they'll be waiting dinner ; you know you 
gtart for Cambridge at eight. 

Cha. [Aside.\ Do T, aunt! — don't be so sure of\hat 
Not a bad hint, though ; my disorder ought to be commen- 
cing, ril give her a few symptoms. 

Mrs. M. Now, don't delay; you know how your fathei 
djKlikes to be kept waitinqf. Eh ! why, what's the m^ 
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Cha. [Shaking his head.] Why, really I don't kuow, but 
I've a very odd feeling in my head — a sort of swimming ! 

Mrs. M. Good heavens, I hope not. 

Cha. Yes, everything is turning round. It really seems, 
now, as if the pump there was having a waltz with the 
workhouse. 

Mrs, M. Will you go in somewhere and sit down t 

Cha, No, I'd rather go home — ^that is, if I am able. 

Mrs, M. Then walk slowly, and lean on me, Charles. 

Cka, Thank you, aunt — ^thank you. I dare say I shall 

be better by and bye. I have no doubt that by eight 

o'clock I shall be quite restored ; [-4« Jc] don't you, Julia 1 

[Exeunt, l., Charles leaning S» Mrs. M,, and IfioUing 

tenderly at Miss B. 

Enter Dr. Banks, r. 

Dr, B. Yes, I can't be mistaken, though 'tis t«n years 
since we parted — it must be she — ^my own swp*5t child ! 
Now, how to fulfil my object — to separate her from her 
mother, and take her back with me to France ' I can't 
use force — my hope rests solely on persuasion. Luckily, 
I find that she's alone here on a visit ; my plan, then^ is to 
see her privately, and throw myself on her affe'*.tion ; but 
how can this be done % I want some friend to help me— 
some one who will take a letter to her, and prornre an in 
terview. [O* Callaghen heard without, 

O^Cal. Oh, that's the house, is it ?-rthank ye, nir. 

Dr,B, Eh! who's this coming? — ^my Irish Wluw-pas 
scnger. 

O'Callaghan enters, r., in a shahhy genteel suit, d^rty ffv^n 
travelling. 

O'Cal, So, then, my journey's at an end, and bct^'ftinv 
destination — " Birch's Classical Academy." 

Dr. B, Good day again, sir. 

O'Cal. Ah, sir, your servant. Do you proceed Yn*h t\^ 
each, or— 

Dr, B. No, sir, I think of staying here a day or two. 

O'Cal, You do? Well, that's odd enough. Do ym^ 
know, sir, that's ray case ; I like to go somewhere for tb#» 
summer, and as London just now happens to be too hot to 
bold rne-^ 
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jDr. B, You've friends here, I presume. 

0' CaL Yes, sir, a liberal one. [Looking at the Academy,] 
A gentleman who opens his doors to all classes. 

Dr. B. Indeed !— one of the Old School 1 

O^Cal, Yes, sir, a very old school. [-4«wie.] Established 
a century ! 

Dr. B. Do you know, sir, I think I've had the pleasure 
of seeing you before. Your name, I believe, is — 

O* CaK 0*Callaghen, sir— Felix O'Callaghan, of Kilmony 
Abbey — [aside\ — some years ago. 

Dr. B, O'Callagha*.! !, Any connection with the army ? 

0*CaL No, sir, though Tvehad some knowledge of the 
Fleet. 

Dr. B. [Aside.] 1 wonder if this person would assisi 
me ; he*s evidently poor, and I think good tempered. 

& CaL \ Aside] There's a cut about my friend here thai 
puzzles me. He's too well dressed for a thief, and too me- 
lancholy for a bailiff. 

Dr. B. Perhaps, sir, if you're not engaged, you'll dine 
with me to-day 1 

O' CaL Really, sir, I thank you, but the fact is, I am en- 
gaged. I came here on a trifling business, and— 

Dr. B. The task you've undertaken is — 

G*CaL Not to undertake tasks, but to set them. 

Dr. B. To set them ] 

O' Col. Yes, sir. I dare say, now, you wouldn't guasA 
my profession 1 

Dr. B. I confess, sir, 1 am at a loss. 

0*Cah Of course, sir, you're aware of the great interest 
just now on the subject of education \ 

Dr, B. Yes, sir. 

O' CaJ. Well, sir, you must know, then, that, partaking 
in the philanthropic spirit of the times, I have resolved to 
devote myself to the welfare of youth. I have come here, 
■ir, to tache reading and writing, and a correct accent in 
English, to the rising generation, in this temple of Mi- 
nervar 

Z)r, B. Why, I never should haVe thought it. 

O'CaL I dare say not, sir. I've no doubt I look as if 1 
had more to do with the sinking generation than the rising. 

Dr. B. Wliy, really^ sir, if 1 may be allowed to sa^ 
It- - 
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0*Cal. Of course — of course. The fact is, sir, you see 
before you one of the unluckiest devils going. Talk ox 
being born under an evil star ! — I think mine w^as a Jiored 
one. For the last dozen years, sir, I*ve been the football 
of Fortune, and not a gutter could she find that 1 haven't 
been kicked into. 

JDr, B. Then I presume, sir, you were once well off. 

O* Cal. Well off, sir 1 I had one of the best estates in 
Ireland — I had as fine a set of tradesmen as a man could 
be bom to — I had a tailor, and a stable-keeper, and butch- 
er, and baker, that hadn't been/ paid since the death of 
my grandfather ! It was utterly impossible to be in asiei 
circumstances ; but to show you the doom, sir, that from 
my boyhood hung over me, one of them chose to die, 
and another to hang himself, till at last, sir, they left me 
in a state of destitution. Yes, sir, they had the cruelty 
to lave me to get my oton living, after leading me to think 
that they'd keep me all my days, and even bury me after- 
wards. 

Dr, B, That was unfortunate. 

O^Cal. It was, sir. After that I was reduced to the dis- 
grace of living on my wits, and, by my honour, I found 
tliem a worse stock than South American shares. Would 
you believe it, sir, that I've tried a hundred schemes for a 
living, and not one of 'em's answered. I've failed, sir, 
r.8 often as the most flourishing tradesman! Call For 
tune inconstant!— by my honour, sir, she's been as constant 
to me as a thunder-storm in tne tropics. TU give you a 
proof, sir. I wrote a book upon charity, which lodged me 
m prison. I invented a steam-engine, which scalded all 
my shareholders. And I opened a ball-room at a water- 
ing-place in the year it had the cholera ! At last, sir, find- 
ing that, like com in a sack, with every shake I got lower, 
I resolved to give up th6 struggle, and bury myself in some 
calm country nook ; when, happening to see an advertise- 
ment front a school in this village — 

Dr, B, You're now become its teacher. 

O' ( 'CL Yes, sir. This is the age of revolutions, and 
you now see mine — a fellow who once set examples to 
dandies, destined henceforward to set copies to boys ! 

D-r. B. \ Aside.] This is the very pers:)n for my purpose. 
*' -elU sir, I sympathise in y lur reverses, and shall he hap* 
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py, when you'i-e settled, if you'll oblige me with a calL 1 
shall be staying at the inn. 

O^Cal, Sir, 1 shall be most happy. 

Dr. B, There's my card, if you should ever go to Paib. 
[Gives ^t.] And perhaps I shall have the pleasure of seeing 
you this evening. [^«Vfe.] The very man for me! — he 
wants money, and he has address. 

[Goes offf L, O* Callaghan looks at the card, 

O'Cal. D-. Banks, No. 15, Rue de la Victoire, Paris !" 
A very civil old gentleman ! Well, then, now for my new 
abode ! I must put myself to rights, though. My ward- 
robe's in a very delicate state of health, and a brush wou?d 
just now be a dangerous cathartic. I was obliged tc Lave 
my coat turned for this journey ; though that I didn't mind 
■—I'm not the first man that's turned his coat to get into of- 
fice. My trousers I resuscitated with a bottle of " Scott's 
Reviver" — that's what I call being reduced to a dyer ne- 
cessity. Come, now, that will do ; and 1 hope they haven't 
done dinner. My ride from London has given me an ap- 
petite ; I feel as if I could illustrate a lecture on geology 
—show the beauty of the system of one layer upon ano- 
ther. [Knocks at door in r, p.] And this is my future home. 
These hallowed cells — 

" Where ever-musing Meditation dwells !" 

Welcome, then, thrice welcome to ye, venerable pile.! 
To your calm shades, like the Roman of old, do I retreat 
from contention. Like another Cincinnatus, I turn my 
back on the capital, and say, " Fortune, thou Janus, I defy 
thee for the future !" [Servant opens the door. He goes in 

John runs in l. 

John, Here's a pretty business !— my young master taken 
ill, and no doctor to be found. I've been to our surgeon , 
and he's been called away to Cambridge ; what's to be 
done ! — there's only an apothecary besides in the village 
Well, I must run to him — I can't return without assis 
tance. Dear, dear ! was ever anything so cniel ! 

IflunsoJ] h. 

0' CAhLXQH AS comes fro?n Acnd^mij, fallowed cij r^PWAf 

G'CaL \ tell you, sir, you're wrong — it csn'i lo. 
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Tho, Indeed, it's true uir— 02^r new usher airtved yester* 
day. 

0*Cdl, But I tell you, sir, Fm the man ! — I answered 
.^he advertisement, and accepted the terms. 

Tho. Yes, sir, but 1 think I heard my master say you 
didn't reply by the time he mentioned ; so, as the school 
opened to-day, and he couldn't wait — 

0*Cal. Then you mean to tell me, that after coming 
down here, fifty railes from London, I find another man in 
my shoes ? 

Tho. I'm sure I'm very sorry, sir. 

O'Cah Sorry, sir! . 

Tho. It's all owing to a mistake, sir. 

O' Cal. Mistake ! — it's an insult ; and if your master was 
a gentleman — How will he dare show his face to me at 
dinner ] 

Tho. At dinner, sir ? 

O' CaU Yes, sir ; how will he have the face even to ask 
mo to sleep here 1 

Tho, To sleep here, sir 1 

O'Cal, Yes, sir, of course he's got a bed for me. 

Tho. Indeed he hasn't, sir; we haven't room to citim a 
Batchell in. 

O' Cal. Then where am 1 to go 1 

Tho. You'll get a good bed at the Inn, sir. 

O^Cal. The inn, sir ! Divil bum it, do you take me for 
Croesus, sir ? — who's to pay the inn, sir t I insist on stay- 
ing here. Where is your master % 

Tho. I said he was from home, sir. 

O'Cal. Not at home! 

Tho. No, sir. 

O'Cal. And where's he gone tol 

Tho, He's gone to York, sir, and won't be back till 
Christmas. [Goes in and shuts door in fiat^ r. 

O' Cal. The unnatural old villain ! — to turn me off In 
this way upon the dirtiest quibble, and even i efusc D"e a 
mouthful of dinner ! I'll go bail, now, that that fellow 
would skin a flint for a living, and make soup of the shav* 
ings. By my soul, if I could find him, I'd set his boys a 
copy ! — I'd rule his back with my stick from the neck to 
the crupper, and write rogue in round-text between every 
[lino of it So, then, after all my hopes and trouble, Vd 
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/ailed again / I thought Pd come to the worst, when 1 
<;onBented to turn ajckass among this fellow's chickens 
but no, Felix, my friend — even this was too good for you i 
What the devil's to be done 1 Here am I, in a strange 
place, at the close of day, with only one and ninepenre in 
my pocket— -one shilling and one ninepence— the sole sur- 
rivors of the last respected sovereign that reigned in my 
Jominions 1 

Re-enter John, hastily^ l. 

John, What will be done ! — ^the apothecary's ill in b«d 
with rheumatism ; he can't be moved upon a litter. 

\CroMesy R. 

O' Cat, Only this t — why, it wouldn't pay for the loan 
oi a toothpick ! 

John, If he. doesn't get assistance he'll be dead before 
the morning. 

O' CoZ. What can be bought with one shilling and one 
nmepencc! 

John, Master, I know, would give a hundred pounds. 

0*Cah [Turning^ A hundred pounds ! — ^forwhat! 

John, A doctor, sir ; young Mr. Rivers has been taken 
ill. Our physician is from home, and — Eh ! who's that 
going into his house ? — ^perhaps he's come back ; I'll run 
and see. [Runs off, r. 

O^Cal, A hundred pounds! — is there so much money 
in the world ? — and for a doctor ! a fellow whose business 
is to play chequers with the nation. The game with his 
fraternity is, who'll move off the most. By my honour, I 
think, if there's one delusion going that's greater than ano- 
ther, it's what they call doctoring, which I take to be the 
art of amusing a patient while Nature performs the cure. 
A hundred pounds for one, and no one to be found ! 1 
wonder if / could be of any use here ! — I know some- 
thing of horse-doctoring, if that would do; and I always 
r.airy about me a case of surgical insl-'uments— a jack 
knife with seven blades. [Takes it out.] Let me reflect. 
I've liied a hundred schemes, for whicli I was well quali* 
fieo, and every one has failed ! — who knows, now, if I wer« 
KKf try one of which I knoiv nothing, bnt what I should tvc 
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Re-enter John, r. 

John, (R.) No, It was not him ! — he'll not be back till 
mklnight. 

O'Cal. [Aside, l.) For a feel of his pulse, and a shake 
of my head, I might get a fee that would take me back 
to London. 

Jo/tn. My poor young master ! — then there's no hope 
for him ! 

0*CaL Young man, I'm a stranger here ; but if J can 
be of any service — 

John. What, sir ! are you a doctor 1 

O'Cal. Why, I profess medicine. |4«Wc.] And that's 
irue enough, as I know, nothing about it. 

John, And will you come with me, sir ? 

O'Cal, Of course I will. I'll see your master; but re- 
member — 1 don't say I can do him any good. 

JoJm. But you'll try, sir 1 

O'Cal To be sure I will— I'll tiy. 

John, Well, sir, no one can do more. 

O'Cah Of course not ; and in my case, [awJc] no one 
can do less. Well, then, you may run on and announce 
me. Stop — \He jmuses — John i-vns off at back and turns,^ 
What urges me to undertake this step ? — what, but the 
source of all great undertakings — hunger ! Arts, books, 
and revolutions — all have owed their origin, not to the 
heart or brain, but to the stomach ! — ergOy I have the war- 
rant of all the sages of antiquity ! 

John, Now, sir — don't stay, for heaven's sake ! My 
master may be half dead. 

O^Cal, \ Aside,] Ard if he isn't, I am. So, go along, 
young man ; I'm sure of one thing— if I don't cure his 
complaint, I shall mine. [Follows John off, l. 

Scene li. — A Chamber at Mr, Rivers^s. — Mrs. Monta- 
gue, R., and Charles recUinng on a sofa^ c, disoyv^ered 
'^A t-able with writing materials, l. 

Enter Rivers, l. 

Rtv, Ef ow !S he now, Lyddy ? 

Mr$, M, Why, not in so much pain, I think but gtiU 
rery restless. 
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Rir, (l.) It*8 really most surpiising* — he was quite well 
this morning — swallowed a breakfast for a ploughman: 
half-a-dozen eggs, nearly a pound of ham, and I think a 
quart of coffee. 

Mrs. M, He first complained as we were about to leave 
ibo village, gradually grew worse as we crossed the fields, 
and when we reached the door — 

[C/iarles groans and kicks — they run to him, 

Cha. Oh! 

Riv, Poor boy — what suffering he's in ; that scoundrel 
of a John to stay so ; and that brute of a doctor ! 

Mrs, M. Charles, are you better now ? — tell us where 
your pain is. 

Cha, Why, aunt, just at present there's a gnawing sen- 
sation hero — anothei* there — and now, the gpasm cornea 
again — oh ! 

Riv. My poor dear boy ! 

Betty runs in, l. 

Bet, John has come back, sir, but he has brought a 
Btranger with him. 

Riv. A stranger? 

Bet. Yes, sir, a gentleman from London. 

Riv, Why, who can it be 1 Lyddy, try to compose 
Charles a little, whilst I go and see him. [Exit, l. 

Mrs, M, Your head aches still, Charles— here's some 
more Eau-de-Cologne. Eh ! no, I've emptied the bottle. 
Betty, run up to my room, and in the drawer nearest to 
the window — stay, I'll go for it myself; do you stay and 
watch him. [Exit, n. 

Bet. I stay and watch him — I had much rather not. I 
never had courage to turn nurse, or I might have had a 
charming situation in a small-pox hospital. Suppose, now, 
tie should go out of his mind ? — ho looks very strange. 
Why, he's getting up — he's going to spring at me — Here! 
murder I help ! [She runs off, l. He jumps up laughing, 

Cha, Ha ! ha ! Victory, victory ! Was ever father 
and cousin, and faithful maid servant, so finely bam- 
boozled. Well, my first point's gained. I shan't leave 
home to-night ; the question is, shall I remain over to- 
morrow ?• — that depends upon the doctor, and I thinl 
there's no fear of big consent, when I have once OMlai^^ 
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ed my secret. Eh ! there's some one coming, I must back 
to my sofa^ — J must have a relapse, 

{Throws himself on the snfa and begins to kick—\\.iYE.nn 
returns with O'Callaghan, l. 

Riv. Here's your patient, sir ; and as I stated to you, 
the attack has been most sudden — ^he was quite well this 
morning, and — [O* Callaghan goes up to Charles and Jeeh 
his pulse.] Rather an odd looking man, and a stranger. I 
should be cautious — ^but then, what have looks to do with 
talents ? If we judged nuts by their shells, who, pray, 
would crack them 1 1 0' Callaghan comes doion, r., and looks 
gravely at Rivers.] Well, sir, what's your opinion 1 

O'CaL May I ask, sir, if that young gentleman is your 
only son 1 

Riv. He is, sir. 

O' CaL I regret to hear it. May I -ask if he has a mo- 
ther, sir 1 

Riv. No, sir, she has been dead some years. 

O'Cal Well, I'm glad to hear that. 

Riv. Why glad, sir 1 

O' CaL Why, sir, painful as the task may be, 1 feel I 
C/hould be wanting in my duty if I did not acquaint you, 
that— 

Riv, Good heavens ! do you mean to say there's any 
danger % 

CyCal. There's more than danger, sir. 

Riv. Is it possible ! 

O'Cal. That amiable young man, sir, cannot exist six 
hours. 

Cha. {Lifting his head.] What's that? 

Riv. But what's his complaint, sir ? 

O'Cal. Why, sir, I confess that puzzles me. I can't 
Bay I ever saw it before, but I can explain its origin. It's 
what we call dL febrifuge — that is, you see, the pineal gland 
having been morbidly excited by the peritoneum ducts, a 
contractility has ensued of the cellular tissue of the caver- 
nous membrane ; you underatand me 1 

Riv. Perfectly. 

O'Cal. [Aside.] Then you are a wiser man than I am.— 
This, you see, sir, must be fatal unless instantly checked : 
however, my treatment's very decided, so I shall proceed 
to bleed him, sir, and y«u will oblige me by ordering tip 
a tub. 
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Cha. A tub I 

O* Cal. When I have relieved him of a gallon or two, I 
fthall shave his head, apply a blister to his back and sto- 
mach, and then with a draught every hour, and a doxen 
leeches to his eyelids, I think he may do. 

Cha, Do ! yes, I shall do, for a coffin. 
. Riv, This draught, sir, of course, must be obtained di« 
rectly. There's paper on the table, will you write for it t 

O* Ccd. I will, sir. ISits at the table and writes^ n.J So 
(ar, so well ; now for the prescription. 

Rivers, [Aside.] His treatment is decided, certainly. 
Why, he talks of taking blood from a man like beer from 
a vat. 

O^Cah \R\sing ivith paper,] There, I think that it is in 
the usual style. [Reads it] " Cal — Sen — Sas — Hydrarg 
— Fit — ^three snakes' tails and a lot of triangles.** To be 
sure, the apothecary won't be able to read it, but so much 
the better, then ; for once in his life, he can't do any mis- 
chief.— There, sir, you'll get that made up as soon as pos- 
sible. 

Riv, In half an hour, sir — ^my servant shall go with it on 
horseback — here, Robin, John ! [Exit^ l. C/mrles rises, 

Cha, Now, I think it's time to put a stop to this mur 
der, sir. 

O'Cal. What's this! 

Cha, You'll allow me to acquaint you, that — 

O' Cal, Not indisposed ] 

Cha, (r.) Yes, sir, I am indisposed to undergo your 
treatment. I'll not trouble you to take away a gallon of 
my blood, nor do I think it would improve my personal 
appearance to have twenty leeches hanging to my eyelids. 

O' Cal. Then I've been imposed upon. 

Cha. Why, of course, I don't deny I've deceived you, 
br.t if you'll allow me to state the cause — 

0* Cal, [Aside.] Phew ! here's a deliverance. 

[ Crosses to IL 

Cha. I'm sure you'll see the necessity, and — 

0*Ca2. Then, in few words, sir, for some purpobO of 
your own, you have presumed to trifle with your liiends, 
ami offer this insult to a member of the faculty 1 

Cha. Insult, sir — I meant no insult, sir. 

0*Cil. But you have done it. sir — you have chosen to 
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bring into contempt one of the most xespectable profes- 
sions. I have but one reply, — to call in your father, ex- 
pose your conduct, and — 

Cha. No, no ; for heaven's sake, sir ; I'm sure, when 
you know the reason of my artifice, you will pity and for- 
give it. It was a last resource to preserve my happiness 
— to remain near a lovely and devoted girl, who is about 
to leave the country. 

O' Cal. But what is this to me, sir ; you have brought 
mo here, a perfect stranger, wasted my time, trifled with 
my feelings — 

Cha, And do you think without a view of recompense t 
If twenty guineas will be any compensation — 

CCal, Twenty guineas ! 

Gha, I offer it with pleasure. 

O'Gal. Well, sir, since you throw yourself upon my 
humanity^^ 

Cha. Exactly so. 

O' Gal, Since you confide in my feelings, and have nol 
scrupled to disclose to me your secret — 

Gka, Yes, sir. 

O'Gal, I feel I should .ispond to your appeal by im- 
parting to you a secret in reply. 

Gka, Indeed ! 

O'Gal, You've assured me, on your honour, that you're 
no sick man 1 

Gha, No, sir. 

O^Gal. Allow me, then, in the strictest confidence, to ac- 
quaint you in return, that I'm no doctor / 

Gha. What's that 1 

0*Gal, But, on the contrary, a patient like yourself, 
who has undergone a deal of bad treatment. 

Gha. Then what brought you here, sir ] 

O'Gal, Ah ! there my object wss medical enough— .7 
came for a fee. 

Gha. And you have had the impudence to torture my 
fbelings and impose upon my respected parent ! 

O'Gal Why, on the point of impudence, I really don't 
lliink wo should be vain on either s.de. 

Gh a. r m th u n derstruck ! 

0^('rl, Well, sir, if your keen sense of morality is vi 
gier outraged, of coui-se, I'll leave the house, and*— 
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C/ia. T\'o, no; I didn't say that; but — ha! ha I upon 
ray word, it's very odd. 

O'Cal. Isn't it 1 

C/ia. You're from Ireland, I perceiye. 

O'Cal. Yes, sir. 

CAa. Any business 1 

0*Cal, Why, I havie taught the sciences. 

Cha. In what branch 1 

O'CaL Comparative anatomy. I've illustrated for the 
kst six years, how a man, like a cameleoq, may ]ive upon 
air. 

Cha. Well, I must say you look as if you had been run- 
ning down hill. 

O'Cal. Yes, sir; and as if I had been having my run 
on the side of the Andes, I've been running down hill for 
the last ten years, and divil take me if I can get to the bot- 
tom. 

C/ia. Well, if it's worth your while to stop here, I don\ 
^ee why our agreement should be vitiated. 

O'Cal. You don't! 

C/ia. If the twenty guineas will pay you for your delay 
re may as well retain our characters. I can continue my 
illness, and — 

O'Ca/. I can cure you, now I know your disease. 

C/ia. Then it's a bargain 1 

(yCal. There's my hand. 

Clia. Agreed ; but I say, you must take care of one 
thing — our doctor ; he'll be sure to call, and if he should 
talk to you — 

O^CaL Ke'll illustrate the Latin maxim — "Exnihilo, 
nil/j{." 

Cha. Well, then, that point's settled. I shall maintain 
my acquaintance with my dearest Julia — 

O'Cal. And I renew my acquaintance w^th a dinner ta* 

C/ia. Ha I ha ! — If you'd like to extend your practice, 
1 can help you to a patient. Here's my aunt, Mrs. Mon- 
tague, is rather poorly. 

O'CV. Who'f 

C/ia, Mr«i. Montague. 

O'Cah ** That well-known name awakens all my wv-etT 
May I ask if the lady comes from Yorkshire ] 
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Cha. She djes. 

O'CaL And her maiden name was — 

Cha. Rivers. 

0*Cal. [AsideA By all the graces, it's herself !^-her© 
would be a meeting. 1 should be blown directly, lose my 
twenty pounds, and — 

Riv, [Outside,] Betty, send John up tha instant he 
comes in. 

C/ia, Eh ! — here's my father coming. 

O'Cah Well, then, down with you and pretend to sleep. 
I must giye the old fellow a taste of my ability. 

[Charles returns to the sofa and composes himself.'' — 
O' CaUaghan takes a zhair. 

Enter Rivers, l. 

Biv, Well, sir, I've despatched the servant ; and how is 
he now % 

O'Cal Observe! 

Riv. Asleep! 

O' Cal. Yes, sir, as tranquilly as when he rested on hig 
mother's bosom. 

Riv. I declare, so he is. 

O' Cal. When he wakes, I've no doubt you'll see a great 
change in him. 

Riv. Why, sir, you're a conjuror. I left him in agonies 
and he's now at rest, without the appearance of a throb ; 
how did you effect this signal transition 1 

O' Cal. Why, sir, I don't like broaching the secret c£ 
our art, but if you really wish to know — 

Riv. I have the greatest desire. 

O' Cal. Well, then, sir, of course you've heard of the 
agency of magnetism. 

Riv. Magnetism ] 

O' Cal. That factJ in physics that when two people come 
together, who correspond in temperament, the one has the 
power to control the motions of the other. 

Riv. I have heard of it. 

O'Gal. Well, sir, seeing that your son's disorder was 
not of the common kind, I resolved to try its influence. 1 
soon disc(wered that there was an ojlnity between us, and 
that it lay in my power to be of service to him. So, as 
we •*? f , sir, I put myse]f in a " state of agreement with 
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t/m/' and you see the reoult — his pain diaappeared» hifl 
inxiety ceased. 

Riv, And all tliis produced by — . 

0*CaL A few passes of the hand, sir; did you niver 
lee the process t It's the simplest in the world — it's in 
-his manner. [Passes his hand over Rivers* ^ace. 

Riv. How very singular; then, if I understand you, 
fou and my son are in a state of agreement t 

O'Cal. Exactly so. 

Riv, Which enables you to control all his mavemcnts*-^ 

0*CaL Precisely. 

Riv, How very wonderful ! 

O^Ckd. If he was to move now, I'd give you proof of it 
Eh ! I think he's stirring — now observe, sir, by raising my 
band in this manner, he extends his right arm, and by 
iropping it so, he lifts his left leg. 

[Charles oheys his directions, 

Riv. Why, I can't believe my eyes. 

O'Cal. Observe again, sir: by passing my hand in thia 

iray, I draw off the magnetic influence, and allow him to 

^ake — then of course the pain returns, and he exhibits all 

he usual phenomena. [Makes a few passes. Charles pre' 

tends to make iwms, writhes, and at length howls. 

Riv. 1 see, I see. 

O'Cal. And, now, sir, to recompose him. [Makes some 
wre passes, and Charles sinks hack again into sleep. 

Riv, It's absolute magic. 

O'Cal. And yet, sir, it's produced by nothing more than 
I motion that way, and another that. 

[First making passes at Rivers, and then telegraphing 
Charles. 

Riv. This is a very wonderful man ; 1 must know more 
bout him. May I be allowed, sir, to ask the name of a 
lentleman so skilled in his profession 1 

O'CflZ. [Aside.] My name — that's a puzzler. I can't 
ay O'Callaghan, on Mrs. M.'g account. 

Riv. If you've a card about you, I shall be most hapj^y 
3 receive it. 

O'Cal. A card ! why, really, sir, I'm afraid I — [Feels in 
is pocket,] — yes, hero is a card, sure enough. — My fellow 
assengor's — and as luck will have it, he's a doctor. Ah, 
be very thing — ^there, sir. ogzedby^oogie 
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Riv. «* Dr. Bznks, No. 15 Rtm Ttctoire, ParisJ' 

O^Cah Yes, sir. 

RiiK [Aside,^ Can it be possible ? — ^thb is the name and 
the address of Julians father, 

0*CaI. [Aside.] The old gentleman seems struck ^th 
me. 

Riv. [Aside.] That unhappy man, who, for so many 
years, has been estranged from his family — 

O* Cal. [Aside,] It's my card that tickles him ; how lucky 
I had it. 

Riv. [Aside^ He has returned to England, then, and, 
in this unlooked-ft)r manner, found his way into my house. 

Enter John, l. 

John. Please, sir, when would you like dinner t 

Riv. Now, if it's ready. 

O' Cal. [Aside,] Dinner ! that sound rouses me like a 
trumpet. 

Riv. Call Mrs. Montague. 

O'Cal. [Aside.] And that settles me like an ayalanche. 

[Exit John^ l. 

Riv. Dr. Banks, I hope you've no engagement — you*!i 
dine with us to-day ? 

O'Cal. Well, sir, I've no objection. I always like to eat 
at this time for a philosophical reason. 

Riv. Indeed, what's that, pray 1 

O^Cal. Because, sir — " Nature abhors a vacuum.'* 

Riv. [Aside.] He must not know his child is here, at 
least till I ascertain his sentiments — then who knows but 
I may be the means of bringing them together. 

Enter Mrs. Montague, r. 

Mrs. M. Is it possible t — Charles fast asleep ! 

Riv. Yes, Lyddy, without pain or fever ; we owe hk 
ease, perhaps his life, to the singular skill of this gentle- 
man. Allow me, sir, to introduce you to my sister. Mm. 
Montague. [Leading Mrs. M. forward — the recognizes him* 

Mrs. M. Can it be 1 

Riv. Why, what's the matter ? 

Mrs. M. Support me— it's his spirit. 

[Sinks into a chair ^ r., screammg. 

OTal. Doi't be alarmed, sir-^^^j^^^f^^^he /bliing 
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sickness, thal/s all — limbs weak, mind disordered, t veaigbt 
nrandering. 

3Irs. M. Mr. O'Callaghan ! 

O'Cah Exactly so. There's a symptom, sir! — takes 
me for some friend of her's. May I trouble you for a 
glass of water, whilst I operate upon the lady. 

Rio, I'll fetch it directly — how very odd ; is there an 
epidemic raging % [Exit^ Im 

Mrs. M, Mr. O'Callaghan, what does this mean 1- 

O'Cal. Mean, my angel ! what should it mean, l/jr— 

Mrs. M. What brought you here, sir 1 

O'Cal. You, madam. 

Mrs.M. 11 

0*Cal. Of course, to speak to you, to look at you^ to 
gaze upon that face once more, which for ten long years 
has been the one bright star amidst my darknesi^. 1 have 
dared all things. 

Mrs. M. Is it possible ? 

0*Cal. It is truth, by all the pangs that I now feel hero 
—no, here. 

Ri-enter Rivbrs, with water, L. — Betty covmm from the 
hack. 

Riv. Here's the water, doctor. 

O'Cal. That's not wanted. 

Bet. Dinner's served, sir. 

O'Cal. That is. 

Riv. Is she restored ? 

O'Cal. Perfectly, sir. 

Riv. And how did you effect it ( 

O'Cal. Oh, the old way, you know. [Makes passes, 

Riv, What a very wonderful man ! 

Cha. [Aside,] Why, what the deuce ! has he been mag- 
netising my aunt 1 

Riv, Well, doctor, will you give Mrs. M. your arm 1 
Now, Betty, mind no one disturbs Charles — he's in a sweet 
<leep ; and really, this person's talent is almost supernatu- 
'*«. [Exit, h,^^0* CaUaghan giving Mrs. M, his arm, is fol- 
lowing, Charles 7ises from the sofa. 

Oha. I say, old fellow, it's all right. 

a^Cal. Higkt! — by my soul, we're as right as a two 
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year- jid fox on ihe floor of a henroost ; come along, mj 
angel. [Leads her out — drop detcemU. 

SND OF ACT I4 

ACT II. 

ScKNE I. — Parlours of ihe Villas same as Act J., degan ^ 
Jkmished, opening at back upon a lawn — doors l, and k. 

Enter Rivers, with Julia, at door^ l. 

Riv, Now, Julia, we're alone, and I can make my dis- 
closure. You observed that gentleman at table 1 

Jul. Yes, sir. 

Riv. Did you feel any mysterious inclination to thronf 
yourself upon his bosom. 

Jul, Not I, indeed, sir. 

Riv. Of course you recollect your father ? 

Jul. I regret to say, but imperfectly ; you must remem- 
ber he has been away ten years, and — 

Riv. But yod are sure of one thing, that he resides in 
Paris? 

Jul. Quite sure, sir. 

Riv. And you know even the street t 

Jul. The Riie Victoire, No. 15. 

Riv. Well, then, you may judge my feelings, when, on 
asking this stranger for his card, he put this into my hand. 

[Gives her the card. 

Jul. Is it possible ! Oh, let me fly to him i 

Riv. Not so— that might ruin all 5 you know his charac- 
ter is proud and sensitive, and, labouring under the delu- 
sion that he does, he must be approached with caution. I 
kn3w if 1 were abrupt with him, he'd instantly take fi :e 
I must get him alone, lull his suspicions, rouse his sym] a« 
thies. Eh, some one's coming — perhaps it's he; let uf 
retire a moment, and prepare for the attempt. 

[Exit with Julia at hack^ i. u. 

Cha^rles and O'Callaghan come from l. 
Chi. So you liked your dinner t Dig izedbyV^oogle 
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0* Cat. My dinner ? my banquet, si/ ! Such soup, such 
fish, and wild fowl, I never saw upon table — and as for 
the claret, by my soul, when I drank it, I couldn't help 
wishing I had as many mouths as the Ganges. 

Cha, But tell me whit has passed; my father, you say, 
has no suspicions. 

O'Cal. Suspicions ! — he's as confiding as a sucking pig; 
he's so grateful for the good I've done to you, that he's re- 
solved I shall sleep here to-night, in order to be near my 
patient. 

Cha. Ha ! ha ! —how very kind of him ! 

O'CaL Wasn't it; to reward his anxiety, I begged to 
withdraw and see how you were doing. Of course, I find 
you much better, but unable to leave home for a fortnight. 

Cha. That, at the earliest. 

O'CaL Now, my dear friend, I must tell you, that there's 
only one chance of this little compact of ours being knock- 
ed on the head. 

Cha. And what's thati 
^^ O'Cal, There's a lady here that I had the honour of 
knowing formerly. 

Cha. You don't mean my aunt 1 

O' Cat, I do : and as she has requested an explanation, 
I suppose the best plan is to confess. 

Cha, Not for the world — she's as scrupulous as an old 
maid, and as Julia is her friend, she'd tell my father in 
Btantly. 

(yCal.Oho\ 

Cha. You must satisfy her with some account. 

G*Cah But what if she is rather clever in investigating 
accounts % 

Cha. Well, then, if nothing else will do, you must treat 
her as you have done my father — you must magnetise her. 

O'Cal. Why, I have done that already. 

Pha. Eh ! why, I see her in the garden, evidently with 
a view of speaking to you. I'll leave you, then ; but, foi 
baayen's sake, be cautious ! [Eosit through d^or, u. 

O' Col. Faith, Felix, my friend, I begin to think the 
tide's turning — I^ decidedly in luck at present ; I'm hous- 
ed here for to-night, and can go back to town with a sum 
m my pocket that will start a new enterprise ; my only 
fear is, my old friend here, she who was DOjjg^^^^g^^eeii 
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M n O'Callaghan. How odd our meeting, aftei ten years* 
fieparation. Of course, she foigets the past now — she haa 
a husband, and though she was forced to marry him, she 
must like him by this time, for time, they say, endears all 
things ; though I rather doubt that maxim, for I've known 
poverty for some years, and divil take me if time has en- 
deared that. 

Mrs. Montague advances from tJie hack, l. c. 

Mrs. M. Mr. O'Callaghan ! 

0*Cal. [Turning,] Mrs. Montague. 

Mrs, M. At length we're alone, and of course you cau- 
not wonder at my surprise. I really thought that you were 
dead. 

0*Cal. Well, T don*t say I've been living — I've been a 
sort of Dervise since we parted, a man who wanders and 



Mrs. M, Then your present profession you adopted from 
necessity 1 

O' CaL Yes, madam— absolute necessity, I assure you. 

Mrs. M. Of course you're married 1 

O* Cal. Indeed I'm not — I'm still punishing the sex for 
your falsehood — I'm as free as air, — and as empty. 

Mrs. M. [Aside.] Poor fellow, then 7ie has kept his 
word, if I have not. — I am to conclude, then, that you're 
aware of my present situation % 

0*Cal. Oh, don't mention it— consider my ffeelings. 

Mrs. M, You have heard that I'm a widow, and — 

O'Cal. A whati 

JUrs. M. A widow. 

0*Cal. [Aside.] Pililoo, here's news t 

J\frs. M. 'Tis now only six months since I have left off 
mourning. 

O'Cal. To a day^ madam. I have counted every liour 
rf it. 

Mrs. M. But you seem to be in sables still. 

O' Cal. Yes, madam, I have worn black ever since thai 
fatal morning which — [Sighs. 

Mrs. M. [Aside.] Was thoro ever such fidelity ! 

0' Cal. After I lost her in whom my soul was centered, 
what had I done, but buried the whole world. 

Mrs. M* I heard that you had spent your fortune, — ^hal 
rouM becorte very dissipated, ,,,,,, ,,^oogie 
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O'Cal. And. can you wonder! what wont a man do to 
■tifle his despair t 

Mrs, M. [AMtde.] Poor fellow — how his attachment 
touches mo t * 

O'CaL Look at me, madam— this faded form! this 
sunken eye ! — did you ever on the Coast of Cornwall see 
a greater wreck 1 — I wont afflict you with the story of my 
downfall. Suffice it, that since I lost you, I have passed 
through every stage of misery, from sonshine and cham- 
pagne, to clouds and heavy wet. 

Mrs. M. Well, then, to explain my visit here. I must 
tell you that the fortune IVd been left-— 

O'CaL Oh, don't speak of fortune, you know how I 
despise it. 

Mrs. M. [ilH^.] His sentiments are as noble as ever— 
is an estate m Yorkshire, which, rembving me from all so 
eiety, I am anxious to exchange. 

O^Cal. (Ml, then you're in want of society, and you're 
troubled with an estate 1 

Mrs.M. Exactly so. 

0*Cal, Well, then, my darling, how lucky is this meet 
ing ; for here am 1, who can give you the one, and relieve 
you of the other. 

Mrs. M, You're very kind, but my brother will do that. 

(yCal. Poh ! poh ! it's not a brother that you want, it's 
a husband. 

Mrs. M. A husband ! 

CCal. Of course! don't you say you want to change 
your estate t 

Mrs, M. Well, well : but you know what I mean. 

0*CaL To be sure I do — that you liked mamage so 
well, you wouldn't object to repeat the mixture. Well, 
then, here am I, properly done up, and ready to bu taken. 

Mrs. M. Now, you impudent man, you know very well 
diat— 

O' CW. It's a fair exchange — to be sure it is. You want 
company, and you're troubled with fortune. I want for 
tune, and am troubled with company. 

Mrs. M. Well, well, we'll speak of this at some other 
time. 

0*CaJ. Some other time ! — would you tell a dying man 
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tbkt you'll cure him some other time 1 — let tao know my 
fate at once. 

Mrs. M, No, no ; when we go to town, you can write 
to me. 

QfCah Write! Why write, when I can talk to you — 
when I can speak a dozen letters on the spot, and you can 
look hack a whole post-office upon me. 

[Seizes her hand and kneeh. 

Mrs. M. But don't kneel, for heaven's sake. 

O' Cal. 1*11 be as pious as a broken-kneed post-horse till 
I have my answer. 

Mrs, M. But, but — there's some one coming. 

0*Cal, I ask an answer. 

Mrs. M. Consider, for heaven's sake ! 

O* CaL An answer. [Drawing her towards him* 

Enter Rivers Jrom the Lawn. 

Biv. Dr. Banks I 

[Mrs, M, screams and falls on CCallaghan^s shoulder 
-^Rivers advances^-^O* Callaghan makes passes. 

(yCal. Another touch, sir. 

Riv. What — of the falling sickness 1 

O^Cal, Exactly, sir. May I trouble you for a chair 1 
[Rivers places one — Mrs. M. sinks into it. 

Riv. Why, bless my soul, what a family I've got ! Are 
you better, Lyddy 1 

Mrs. M. Yes, brother, a little better — and how provok- 
mg this intrusion t 

O'Cal. You, see, sir, she's still disordered ; however, if 
she'll only attend to my advice, I^U undertake she shall 
nave no relapse. 

Riv. Then pray do, Lyddy, oblige me by consenting. 

G'Cal. Do, my dearest madam — ^you'll oblige both of 

OB. 

Mrs. M. I'm stronger now ; if you'll allow ir.c, I'll re- 
tira. [To O' Callaghan.] Oh, you bold man, what am I to 
■ay to you 1 

(yOal. What, my darling! why, that you're mine in a 
week. [Exit., Mrs. M. through door, L. 

Riv. Well, doctor, you seem to understand the widow's 
easel 
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0*Cal Perfectly, sir; and I beg to say, I shan't loava 
her — till you've witnessed a change. 

Riv, {Aside.] Why, his humanity is equal to his skill. 

0' Cat. [Aside.] A widow with a fortune ! I'm a made 
m-an again. 

Riv, [Aside.] Now, then, we're alone, and I can make 
my disclosure. — Well, doctor, Charles is so much recover- 
ed, he's actually strong enough to take a turn in the gar* 
den. 

0' Col* Vm glad to hear it, sir. 

Riv. And if you're glad, sir, what must I be — what can 
J say to him who has bestowed on me this happiness 1 

(yCal. Well, well, my dear sir, no mora thanks; I 
really don't deserve them. 

Riv. You deserve much more than thanks, sir, or the 
poor repayment of a fee. You must admit, that having 
done so much for my comfort, I should feel a little for 
yours. 

(yCal. Really, sir, I thank you, but — [Aside.] — What's 
coming now, I wonder— any more good luck 1 

Riv. As a friend, then, and anxious to display my gra- 
titude, allow me to say, that I am acquainted with your 
unhappy history. 

O'Cd/. The divil you are! . 

Riv. I know the subject is painfal — I feel its peculiai 
delicacy ; but writh a view to your happiness, allow me to 
refer to your wife and child. 

O'Ccd. My what, sir 1 

Riv. Your wife and child, sir ! 

O' Col. Why, you're dreaming, sir ! 

Riv. That unhappy pair, who, for ten long years— 

0*Cal. But this IS moonshine— I am simply — 

Riv. [Producing his card.] *' Dr. Banks, of 15 Rue Tic* 
iaire, Paris.** 

0*Cal. Yes, sir. 

Riv. And consequently, husband of my respected friend 
of Quildford-street, and father af her lovely and accom- 
plished daughter. 

0\CaL [Aside.] Phew! 

Riv. Vm not surprised at your language, because I know 
your sad impression, that your devoted wife is unwoTt*>j 
of jour regard. 
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O'Cal. [Aside.] Here's a boj IVe walked into! 

Riv. But am I lo suflfer this delusion to continue, when 
I know her innocence — when I know how much she loves 
you, and would re)oice at your return t 

0*CaL {Aside.] What the divil am I to do? 

Riv, You're silent, you're embarrassed. Think, sir, if 
your wife have erred, has she not atoned— has she not 
oeen punished by ten long years of suffering estrangement! 

0*Cal. \ Aside.] Well, I'm in for it, and on I must go. 

Riv. Allow me, then, to hope that you'H respond to her 
desires, that you'll magnanimously consent to forget the 
past, and — [(yCaUagkofi pulls out a handkerckiefi and turns 
away^ as though struggling' with his Jeelings.]-~T ears \ 
Oh ! that's a happy sign. Let them flow, sir; nature has 
no ice that defies a thaw. Let them flow on, sir, to assure 
me that — \0* CaUaghan^ after another struggUp turns. 

a Cat. Mr. Rivers— 

Riv. Yes, sir. 

G^CaU, You cannot wonder at my agitation? 

Riv. Wonder, sirl 

(yCkd. You cannot be surprised that your question faaa 
confused me. 

Riv. Of course not ; you didn't expect it would be put 
to you. 

0*Cal. I own, sir, I did not. 

Riv. In fact, how should you ; you didn't know I was 
aware you had a family. 

0*Cal. How the divil should I» m-^laside,] when I 
didn't know it myself? 

Riv. 1 feel it all, sir ; but since— 

CCal. Of course, sir, since it's been discovered — and 
since you say my wife is contrite for her conduct — con- 
duet, sir, of which it is impossible for me to state to you 
the nature— 

Riv. You will pardon and receive her t 

O^Od. [After a sigh.] It's my duty as a Christian t 

Riv. Then, sir, I'm overjoyed to tell you, that she's on 
her road from London, and that your daughter is in the 
next room. 

O'Cal What, eirl 

Riv. Yes, sir — waiting for your permission to approach 
you . Never had I greater happiness than in biinging her 
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(yCal. But, Mr. Rivera— 

Riv. No, no ; I cannot suffer you to deny ma Voifve 
promised to receive her, and ycu shall. 

[Exit through door, L. 

0*CaL The divil fly off with him ! In the next room'. 
By my soul, then, I'm settled within the next minute ! I 
am ruined entirely, and all with good luck. An hour ago 
I hadn't a home for my head, or a friend to my back, and 
now I've got a family ready made to my hands. What's 
to be done 1 The girl, of course, must know her father ; 
Bhe will expose me on the spot, and — by my honour, she's 
coming. Oh, it's all up with me ! here's my old luck / 
I'm a lost man ! I'm mined ! I'm done for ! I'li 



Rivers leads in Julia /)'oni door^ l. 

Jul, Is it possible ! — my dear, dear father ! 

[Rushes into hit arms, 

O'Cal. [Aside] It's all right, by Jupiter ! 

Riv, [Aside.] This scene repays me for all my efforts. 

0' Cat. My beloved child, do we meet again % 

Jul. The happiness is mutual, be assured. 

O' CaL Stop, let me gaze upon you. Oh, how like youi 
mother. 

Riv. [^sid^,] A joy like this is too sacred to be intrud- 
ed on. We want now but the mother to arrive, and the 
good will be complete. [Exit through door, l. 

0*CaL My angel of a girl! But how much you're 
grown I really, you're so altered, I can scarcely recollect 
you. 

Jill, Is it possible ! 

0' CaL If I hadn't been told you were my child, I ne- 
ver should have known it. 

Jul. And you, papa, seem very unlike what I expected, 
you look so much younger, and— 

0*0 al. I do 1 But then, appearances, you know, are 
sometimes treacherous. You mustn't suppose I am exactly 
what I look. 

Jul. Why, very true. 

G'Cal. [Aside,] By my honour, she's a paragon; who 
wouldn't have a daughter % 

Jul. [Aside.] And to suppose he was so cold and distant 
Oh, how much they have*been mistaken I 
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O* Cal. And it's ten years since we parted. Why, It 
seems b\it a day since 1 carried you in these arms, a smil* 
ing, lisping baby. Of course, you don't remember the^o- 
cart 1 bought you 1 

Jul. No, papa, I don't. 

O'CaL Nor the ivory ring, when you were cutting your 
teeth ? 

^TuL Nor that either, strange to say. 

O'Cal, [Aside.] 'T would be stranger if you did. — Oh, 
when I look at you, what recollections rush on me. Dc 
you remember the occasion, Mary, when — 

Jul. Mary ! — do you forget my namcy papa ! — it's Julia. 

0*CaL Julia — well, of course it is — did 1 say Mary 1— 
I meant your mother. 

Jul. But her name's Susan. 

0*Cal. Yes — that's her real name, what she was chris- 
tened with ; but the fact is, when I said your mother, I wat 
thinking of my mother. 

JuL Ah — ^how happy, — how surprised she'll be to meet , 
you! 

O'Cal. No doubt of it. 

Jul, But, papa, you never asked after John. 

a Cal. John] 

Jul. Yes, papa. 

O'Cal. And who the divil's he 1 

Jul. Do you forget you have a son ? 

0*Cal. Why, what an unnatural villain I am; 1 really 
talk to you, my cherub, as if I were a stranger, 

Jul, You know he's still with Mr. Jones ? 

CCal, Oh, he's still with Mr. Jones, is he ] 

Jul, And you've heard that Mr. Jones is removed to 
Clapham 1 

0*Cal. Clapham — I thought 'twas Tooting. And how's 
all his family * 

Jul. His family ! I never knew that he was married. 

O^Cal, Wasn't he 1 [Aside.] I'm remembering ^<?a-wiicA 
bere. 

Jul. My mother will tell you all about his bankruptcy : 
but we'll not think of that : to see you once more, repays 
us for all losses. 

O'Cal. It does, my child, it does. — By my soul, this af- 
fection's mighty pleasant I wonder whether I shall be as 
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mother » — Julia, you chc 
[Emh 

Charles comet Jram r. 



wen off with her mother » — Julia, you cherub ccimd to my 
arms ! [Embracet her again. 



Cha 

Jul. Mr. Rivers 



r 



Cha, And you, sir — ^villain *ihat you are. 

O'Cal. Villain, sir? . 

Jul. For heaven's sake, Charles, do you ktow who you 
ipeakto? 

Cha. I speak to Miss Banks, who I believed to be one 
. of the purest of her sex, and who I see reclining — 

O^Cal, On the bosom of hex father. 

CAa. Her father? 

CCol. Yes, sir. 

Cha. Impossible! 

CCal. Oh, of course, sir, though we were strangers till 
lo-day. You know my history better than myself. 

Cha. Julia, is this the truth t 

Jut. It is, indeed, Charles — ^you see my long-estranged, 
out much-loved parent. 

Cha, Why, I'm amazed. 

0*CaL At what, sirl that the young lady knows her 
I faiher ? 

Cha. I could not have supposed. 
I 0*Cal. But you hear, sir — and now, sir, may I ask how 
I have deserved the name of villain ? 

Cha. Why, sir, I confess that I was hasty. 

CCal. Hasty, sir! you break in upon the sacred privacy 
of a parent and his child. You interrupt the first sweet 
thrill that I have known for ten long years. 

Cha. But you'll make some allowance for my ignorance 1 
I 0*CaJ'. Your ignorance ! I thought, sir, you belonged 
I to Cambridge t 

Jul. Dearest father, don't be angry with him. 

0*Cal. Well, my child, for yiur sake, I will not. Mr 
Risers, though you've chosen to apply to me a most oppro- 
brious term, I'll shew you that it is not in my nature to 
revenge. I believe, sir, that you love my daughter. 

Cha. Dearer than my life. 

(yCal. And it would make you happy tfgy^u^puJd gaio 
wy approbation ? 
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Cha. Beyond expression, sir. 
O'Cah Be happy, then. There, sir. 

[He hands her over to Jiim, 
Cha. Is it possible ! 

O'Cal. Take her, and may heaven bless you both. 
Ch4i, I want words, sir, to express — 
O* Cal, YAside.] Now, that's what I call magnanimity f 
Cha. Ah, Julia-^what happiness ! 
Jtd, And now, Charles, I suppose you'll not object if 
embrace my father ? 

G*Cal. My darling child. 

[She flies to him, l. c. He clasps her agmn. 

Mrs. Montague comes from l. 

Mrs, ilf. It is true, then ? 

O'Cah Mrs. M. — Oh! murder! [Mrs, M. advances^ L. 

Mrs, M. The monster, to deceive me so ! 

Jul. Dear Lydia, congratulate me ; allow me to make 
you known to one who— 

Mrs. M, You may spare yourself the trouble, Julia : 1 
have met that gentleman before. 

Jul. Indeed! 

Mrs. M. But 'tis some years since, and — 

O'Cal. [Aside.] Now I'm deeper in the mud than ever 

Jul. And wont you welcome him 1 — do, I implore yew 
— do, for my mother's sake. 

Mrs. M. Your mother's sake, indeed ! 

Jul. [Aside.] Charles, what can be the cause of this ?— 
something must have happened. 

Cha. I think we had better leave them, love. Hang 
this fellow — I begin to have a strange misgiving. I must 
observe — [Leads Julia out cU back, c. 

Mrs. M. So, Dr. Banks — ^for that, I understand, is youf 
real name — ^it seems that you're married, sir — married ! 

0' Cal, My dearest Lydia ! 

Mrs, M, Lydia 1 — ^how dare you, sir, address me by that 
name % How dare you speak, or even look at me, after 
the deceit you have practised 1 — married ! 

O'Cal, Well, but if you'll hear me— 

Mrs, 31. Not a word, sir. I came to tell you that, had 
jou been, as I supposed, a free and honourable raa», I wai 
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prepared, sir, tj offer you my fortune witli an unchanged 
affection. As it is^- 

O^Cal. Here's a tornado. I tell you, you're deceived 
and if you'll allow me to explain — 

Mrs. M. Well, sir, what have yo i to explain ? 

(XCaL Why, in the first place, then, my angel, that — 

[BM rings violently outside. 

Julia runs in, JoUoiced hy Rivers, l. 

Jul. Dearest father, my mother has arrived. 

OCal. Oh, be asy. 

Mrs. M. [Aside to 0*Cat'\ Now, sir, what have you to 
sayl 

Riv. [Looking off^ L.] It is your vnfe, doctor, I can see 
her. 

Mrs. M. Profligate man, farewell, forever ! 

[Exit through door^ r. c. VCallaghan paces tJte room 
-^they follow him. 

(yCal. Ten thousand divils ! — there goes a home and a 
thousand a-year! 

Riv. I can interpret this emotion. Your happiness at 
your wife's arrival is too great, it oveipowers you . 

0*Cal. Yes, sir — ^'tis enough to be the death of roe. 

Riv. Well, then, instead of your immediate meeting, 
what if I break the news to her, and give you time on both 
sides to prepare t 

O'Cal. Far better, sir, far better — for if as you see, sir 
I can't express what I feel to you— 

Riv. Exactly so. 

O'Cal. What the divil could I say to htr ? 

Riv. Well, then, doctor, if you'll wait a little, I and 
Julia will come to you when all's prepaied. Now, cou- 
rage, my dear sir, courage — all your miseries will soon be 
over. [Goes off' with Julia at hack, c. 

O' Cal. Yes, over my head, and down they'll be coming 
If my angel has left the house without an explanation^ 
divil a glimpse vrill I ever get of her again. Here's my 
oid luck, as I'm a sinner. At the moment that I thought 
the storm was past, that the road was all smooth, and my 
team in good order, out comes my linchpin, and over I go 
ailjain. 
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Charles comes from r. c. 

Cha, Sc»» Bir, my aunt tells me that your uac»d was for* 
norly Mr. O'Callaghan t 

O'CkL Well, sir, and if it were? 

Clm* Then, by what authority did you give my fathei 
be card of Dr. Banks 1 

O^CaL By the highest authority — 'twas the only one I'd 

[Ot. 

Cha. But if you took his name, sir, you had no right to 
embrace his daughter as you did. 

O' CaL No ri^t, when I hadn't seen her for ten years — 
irasn't I forced to be affectionate to keep up the illusion 1 

Cka, But you were not forced to kiss her, sir. 

O'Cal. And do you grumble at that ? I kissed the girl 
olely to serve you — and this is your gratitude ! 

Cha, Gratitude, indeed! — however, it's all over now. 
3y taking this doctor's name, you've ruined all. Here's 
lis vnfe arrived— she must know you, if Julia didn't, so 
he result will be that we shall be both exposed and turn- 
k1 out of the house. 

John runs m from garden^ c. 

John, I beff pardon, sir — ^but here's an old gentleman 
>een knocked down by the London coach, so I told them 
5 bring him to you. [Goes out again, 

O'Cfl/. What's that 1 

Cha. Ha! ha!— now, I say, old fellow, youVe got a job 
1 earnest [Exit through door^ l. 

O^Cah Well, now, I suppose things have come to a 
Umax — what with a man who wants a surgeon^ and a wo- 
lan who wants a husband, I wonder which party I'm 
lost likely to satisfy. What's to be done t — I see but one 
ray — to run to the inn, write a letter to Lydia, and ex- 
lain everything. I will, I won't delay a moment — 1*11 
m every step, and — [Going out at back. 

John and Robin enter ^ supporting Dr. Banks, l. c. 

►r. Bahlf 8, by all that's marvellous I 
TV. R Tq it possible I my fellow passenger ? 

[They plaice kim in a chan. 
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(yCkd, What's the matter, sir — is your nejk bioko ! 

Dr. B, No, thank heaven — nothing bmken. 

(y CaU You're quite sure of that, you're quite pogiti^ fc 
you don't want a surgeon 1 

Dr, B, Quite so. 

0*Cal, My dear sir, how pleased I amtoheai it. '. oka 
you may leave us. [Exeunt Servants^ l, c.j And now, sir, 
that the fright is over, I dare say you are surprised to see 
me here? 

Dr, B. I am, indeed, sir ; but not less gratified, since it 
may be in your power to do me the greatest service. 

O'Cah Indeed! then I beg you'll name it, and have no 
modesty. 

Dr. B. You're aware, perhaps, I have a daughter in this 
house, who has been parted from me many years — 

O' CaL 1 have heard so. 

Dr. B. To learn if she will go back with me to France, 
has brought me to this country. This I know can only be 
accomplished by a private meeting — and this meeting, 
perhaps, it's in your power to obtain. 

0*Cal, But what if it's not, sir — wouldn't your wife do 
as well 1 

Dr, B. My wife— no, sir ; she is a person I can never 
look upon again. 

O'Cal, Well, sir, of course, I can't refuse you — but as 
the way to manage it must be considered, perhaps, for 

e present, you'll enter this room. 

Dr. B. This room 1 

G*Cal. There you'll not be interrupted, and — 

Dr. B. I may rest, then, on your friendship T 

O' Cal. You may, sir, and in the mean time you can rest 
on that sofa. [Dr. Banis enters room, r.J A thought strikes 
me — here's this man and woman that have been parted 
for ten years, now only parted by ten paces ; estranged, 
perhaps, the whole while for want of explanation. Isn't 
It my duty, then, to bring them together, and give them a 
chance, of confessing their folly — it is ; but stop, what if, 
when brought togetner, my philanthropic wish should be 
defeated ] What, if these bodies, like a couple in che- 
mistry, having exhausted their attraction, should exhibit 
fepulsi(»n 1 Why, then, I'll lock the door till the fernienl 
is over, and see * f I can't produce a new combination. 
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Enter Rivers Jrom l. c. 

Rlv. Joy, doctor, joy ! I've discharged my task. Vym 
disclosed all to your wife, and she waits to approacft yoa 
in a tumult of happiness. 

0*Cal She does? 

Riv. You have only to go to her, and*— 

G*CaL Why, upon reflection, I think not, sir; 

Riv. No— I hope you don't waver 1 

CCttl. Not I, sir ; if you'll be kind enough to step fo? 
Mrs. Banks. In that room sheHl Jind ?ier Imshand. 

Riv^ Never did I deliver a more welcome message. 

\Exit through door^ l. c. 

0*CaL Now, then, to tise the language of history, I per- 
ceive the approach of a domestic convulsion. There'll 
be as fine a nght in that room presently, as the renowned 
encounter between the lion Nero and the dog Billy— when^ 
4hall I go to witness it 1 Eh, that sofu ! — the very tiling. 
They're coming— but stop, I'll first give ray friend a hint. 
{Opens the door^ r., and speaks in a low voice] Now, sir, 
ptepare yourself, the lady is approaching, [Retreats, l. 

Rivers comes Jrom c, supporting Mrcl Banks, whose head 
is on his shoulder. 

Riv. Now, courage— courage, my dear madam, a few 
steps more, and you are there. You must remember, you 
do not go to him with any doubt ; he is anxious to meet 
you, anxious to fold you to his bojsom, and banish every 
difference. [She pauses a moment, then enters room, r. — he 
closes the door and listens,] Now for their meeting. There's 
the window that opens on thfe lawn— capital. I'll step 
rcund there, and witness all that passes. {Exit at hack, r. 
0- O^Callaghan comes from behind the sofa, t. 

0*Cal. An silent still — what a pause before a battle^ 
l*ra dying with desire to hear the first gun. 

[Dk and Mrs. Banks heard wit?dn. 

Dr. B. Susan ! 

Mrs, B. John ! 

Dr. B. Traitoress, let me go. 

O'Cal. By my soul, it's beginning ; I'm just in time. 
( Turns the key in the door — Dr. Banks kicks at i>— 
Mrs, Banks screams. 
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Dr. B. Open the door» sir ; let me out. 

0*CaL Let you outt — not I, sir; don't I know ynu're 
a roadman, that's not fit to be trusted, and an't you now 
safe enough in the arms of your keeper *? 

Dr, B. Open the door, sir, or 1*11 take the law. 

0*CaL The law, sir ; do you know what says tde law ! 
That you shall live with your wife, like a good, decent 
man, and not leave her to live with herself and the devil. 
I stand here, sir, as the embodied genius of the law, at 
die voice of the immortal Coke aikl the illustrious Lyttle- 
ton, which says on this point, that a wife being flesh of your 
flesh, and bone of your bone, becomes ban^ fide a part of 
your body ; which part to cut off is a capital crime, and 
subject to judgment ! *' Cum ropi nupendoJ* [Pauses and 
listens,] That's settled him— he'll not be in a hurry to talk 
of the law again. They're mlent*-*awfully silent. A 
thought strikes me^-— what if diis old maniac should have 
strangled her with the bell-rope, and escaped up the chim* 
ney ! By my soul, I must look. [Places a ehair on sqfa^ 
mounts itf and looks through a fanlight) It's all right ! — 
there she is, in a chair, rocking, ten miles an hour, and he, 
fixed as fate, looking ready to eat her. What's coming 
now, 1 wonder 1 On the next minute hangs my destiny 
— stop, he asks a question, she sobs an answer — ^that's the 
course of inquiry. Now he begins to walk, and she be- 
gins to bellow— that's the course of nature^ After the 
thunder, we're sure to have rain. Now she begins to 
speak, and he begins to cool — that's a good sign. She 
asks a question, and he's forced to answer it. Better and 
better. She can only sob — ^he's compelled to soothe. Go ^ 
on, my darlings. He says something kind, — she looks 
delighted. By the powers'— it's coming; he opens his 
arms, she rushes into them. Pililoo — ^it's all right, by 
Jupiter* [ Wavt'S his handkerchief. 

Enter RiTERBfJbUowed hy Charlvs JulUi and Mrs. Mon 

TAOUEy C* 

Riv. What do 1 see! 

(yCdl. The human mind, sir, in its finest aspect, sym 
pathising with the happiness of others. 

Riv. Then, who's in tl- at room with Mrs. Banks I 
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(yCah Who should it be, sir, but b€ who haa a right to 
be, her husband. 

Riv. Which you are not, sir 1 

O' Cah No, sir, but merely his friend, who entertained 
the wish that you did, to see hb misery put an end to. 

Riv, But, but — ^how did he get in there ? 

O'Cal. My dear sir, what can it matter how he got 
there, if he has a right to stay thei'e 1 

[Rivers goes to the door and opens it 

Riv. Yes, Julia, there is indeed your father, by joui 
mother's side. \ Julia enters room, r., foUotoed by Rivers 
and Charles, 

& Col. And now, my darling, what do you say 1 

Mrs. M. What can I say. 

O* Cal, Am I the monster you thought me just now { 

Mrs. M. You are, but certainly a classic one, for you're 
a sphinx ; there's no understanding you. 

0*Cal. And yet, if 'twas necessity caused my decep- 
tions, will you refiise me the means of my deceiving na 
longer I 

Mrs, M, Not if I was sure of your sincerity— but ought 
1 to trust you 1 

O'Caf. lou ought, my darlings— >fornobody else wilL 
^ Mrs. M, Can you blame me if I doubt 1 

O'Cal. Of course not; but you should imitate the law 
courts, and give your doubt in favour of the criminal. 

[jS^ gives him her hand. 

Dr. Banks, Julia, Mrs. Banks, Rivers, and Charles 
come from r. 

Dr. £• Mr. O'Callaghan, in my nresent happy feelings, 
I can't be angry at your stratagem, bat pray explain to me 
by what means you — 

O' Cd. My dear sir, if I have been so fortunate as to re* 
store your peace of mind, never mind the means. To ex- 
plain would only confuse me, and, and — 

Dr. B. Tell me, then, what return I can offer 1 

O' Cal, Why, sir ; if you're anxious to be oven with me, 
here's my fnend, Mr. Charles Rivers, is attached to this 
youn^ lady, and if, now you've got back a wife, you've 
no objection to part with a daughter — 

Dr. B, I can have none, sir, if Mr. Rivers has not 
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Riv, 1 !- -certainljr not. I wish, however, to aak you 
one questii.Mi. [Dr. ami Mrs, Banks turn away with Charles 
and Julia.] in getting your friend here, pray, how did you 
contrive to blind his suspicions 1 

0*Cal, Row, sirl Why, you know my magnetic in- 
fluence. [Makes passes with his hands. 

Riv, Oh, it'hat way — that's enough. 

[Turns atoay to the party — Charles advances, 

Cha. WUi, old fellow, I find youVe a trump after ail- 
but, I say, I should like to know how you've contrived tfi 
do the old woman so nicely. 

O' Cal, Hew ? — why, in the way I did you, 

[Makes passes, then telegraphs, 

Cha. Oho ! I'm satisfied. [ Tarns to Julia, 

0*Cal, But r^ not satisfied unless the experiments 1 
have made this evening meet with other's approbation — 
unless, now the tide has turned with me, and 1 am restored 
to fortune, that fortune is enhanced by a permission to try 
my infiuencd on some of the fair and kindly looks I sefl 
bm>re me. [Makes passes at the audience, 

DISPOSITION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE FALL OF 
THE CURTAIN. 

Cbabiai Jrui. Dft. Bauks. O'Cal. Mm. III. Rnsmi 
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The Scene represenU a Cfhandler's Shpp b., and « Boom . 
adjoining l. 

Mrs. Grumlbt discovered washing Jobt, r.h. side of the 
stage, in the room next the shop. 

Mrs. G. Stand still, Joey, do. There never was such ■ 
tiresome boy to be washed. 

JoRT* The soap's in my eye. 

Mrs. G. The soap's in your eye ? and serve you right, 
sir— ryoa should stand still. There are many things in this 
life we should shut our eyes to, and soap is one of them. 
As if I hadn't enough to do in an ordinary way, what with 
the shop and the house, (brushes Jobt's hair) and one 
thing and another. 

Shop heU rings, and Mrs. Shacklbs enters, 

Mrs. G. (caUs) Coming, di-rectly ! 

Mrs. S. (m ^ shop, hudly) Oh, don't hurry, Mrs, 
Grumley, it's only Mrs. Shackles. Fhie morning. 

Mrs. G. Ve-ry, after the rain. 

<Mrs. S. Yes. Wind's rather high. 

Mrs. G. Yes, it is high, and it's high time that some- 
thing should be high, for everything's been very low lat- 
terly, (to Jobt) There now, keep yourself clean and tidy 
till dinner-time, and I'll give you a bull's-eye. (she goes 
into shop) Now, ma'am, what can I do for you ? 

Mrs. S. a quarter o' pound of bacon, and streaky, if 
you please. 

Mas. G. You shall have it so, ma'am, (shews haeon) 
That's a lovely side, ma'am — ten and a half* and as yQU 
«ike \X» But'am — streaky as a tulip* 
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Mb8. S. Yes, ma'am, that seems all right. 

Mrs. G. If I didn't know it was prime, you shouldn't 
have it. It's a bit of Mrs. Knagley's pig. 

Mrs. S. (warmly) There, don't, Mrs. G. — don't cut 
that for me. I couldn't swallow her bacon to save my 
own, if I was longing for it. Any other will do, ma'am — 
quarter of a pound, ma'am. Mrs. Knagley's ? No, ho — 
not if I knows it. 

Mrs. G. Dear me ! Why, I thought you were friends ? 
, Mrs. S. Used to be, ma am, I grant you — used to be ; 
but when a woman offers to mangle small things at a penny 
a dozen* ]!essi4)han the reg'lar price, she's no longer a friend 
of Sarah Shackles. 

Mrs. G. I'm sure Tm very sorry to hear this. 

Mrs. S. I'm sorry to say it, ma'am. Oh, the friend 
I've been to that woman ! The pearlash and soap I've lent 
her, nobody knows ; and when she broke the rope of her 
mangle, wasn't mine at her service ? But do a good tuni. 
even with a mangle, to anybody, and you make them your 
mortal enemy. It's the way of the world, ma'am. 

Mrs. G. Ah, Im afraid so. Twopence three farthings, 
ma'am. 

Mrs. S. There's the money, ma'am. Never mind the 
change; 111 take a farden's worth of cakes, as it's my 
Billy's birth-day, and I promised him a feast. Eight years 
old to-day, ma'am. Good morning, ma'am. Dear me, 
how the vjind blows, (as she goes out) How do you do 
Mrs. Jones ? Fine morning. Wind's rather high, &c. 

£mt. 

Mrs. G. What a woman that is to talk, to be sure ! 
Her tongue's like our dog's tail at dinner-time, it's always 
wagging. 

Joey, during the above dialogue, has been trying to 
get the drawer out of the table, at last succeeds, 
and falls backward into a washivg-tub, which is 
in front of the Jlreplace and the table, 

JoBT. Oh, mother, mother. 

Mrs. G. (enters room) Why, what's the matter now ^ 
(2^iills JoET out of tub, and booses his ears) Why,^ yt>u 
rood-for-i)othing little monkey — right on the top of vour 
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father's Sunday shirt, besides wetting yourself to the skm. 
There, go to bed, do. (driving J.oby up stairs k.h.) If your 
father was to see you, he'd storm the house down. 

JoBY. Ugh, ugh ! I didn't go to do it. Ugh, ugh ! 

Mrs. G. There, go along. 

Eant Joey upstairs, 

"-^(looJchig at chch) Dear me ! five minutes to eight, and 
John's breakfast not ready. Hell be sure to be here at 
the hour, — his appetite 's like a prize chronometer, it never 
loses a second, (bustles about) He 11 make such a row if 
everything's not ready for him. Good gracious ! I've for- 
got to put his bacon down, {ruvis into slwp) John must eat 
Mrs. Knagley's pig, though she has ruined the mangling. 

She cuts rashers, returns into room, and puis bacon 
into Butch-oven, which ^le places before the Jire-^ 
Clock strikes Eight. 

Enter John Grumley — He takes off his ** Jerry haV^ and 
outer coat, and places his hoe near the table, 

John. Now, Mary, breakfast ready ? 
Mrs. G. In a minute, John, I'll be ready. 
\^^ ^^JIoHN. In a minute ! Why ain't you ready now f 
/^ ^Mrs. G. There, don't be cross. I've had so much to do. 
I John. Much to do I Well, that's a good 'un. You're 
like Banks's mare, that was too lazy to eat, and died 'cos 
they wouldn't feed her with a spoon. 

Mrs. G. Oh, that's right — grumbling again ! I don't 
think you could live without it. How you must like thun- 
der, (shop bell rings) Coming ! There, John, turn the 
bacon. 

She enters shop, and serves customer, 

John. I sha'n't turn the bacon. There it is, fizzing 
away like the biler of a steam-engine. It's getting as 
black as a coal. There, now the fat's in the fire, and it's 
all in a blaze. I sha'n't put it out. Why wasn't it ready 
afore ? It ain't my place to cook the bacon, — my place is 
to eat it. 

Mrs. G. (re-enters, takes Dutch-oven from fire, and 
looks ai bacon) Why, John, the bacon's spoiled, I declare, 
(places it on a plate, qtdte black) 
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Jomt. I wpfOBe it is, — that ain't my huAt ; I ain't tnc 
fire» and I ain't the hacon, and I ain't Mrs. Gnimley — 
(l&uder) Fm Mr. Gnimley come home to breaktast, aher 
hoeing tatera since six o'dodc in the morning. 

Mas. G. It don't look nice, does it ? 

John. No, itdon*t. I ain't going to eat that, after 
working like a horse as I do. I ain't going to mdce my 
breakfast off bread and cinders. Who ever heard of ashed 
bacon ? There, give us some tea. 

Mrs. G. Good gracious — ^if you haven't flurried me so 
that I've forgot to make it ! (prepares tea hurriedly, takes 
tea-pot and makes tea ; Jcettle from fire-place^ 4'e,) 

John. Ugh! Now I've got to wait for that till it draws, 
and a precious long time that'll be. Dang me if I ain't a 
mind to go down to the Red Lion, and have a gallon of ale 
for break^t. (rising) I will, too. 

Goes into shop^^she hrings him hack, 

Mrs. G. (pushing him hack into a cfuiir) Now, John, 
don't be so nnkind, don't. It will be ready in a minute. 
(pouring out a cup of tea) 

John. That won't make a chap nervous. If it wasn't 
for the look of the thing, I'd as soon drink water, (drinks 
and coughs) Ugh, ugh ! You call this tea ? I wonder 
you ain't ashamed to look a tea-pot in the fiace. It's 
nothing but birch-broom, and here's a bit big enoi^gh to 
make a cribbage peg. 

Mrs. G. La, Jolm, how disagreeable you are this mom* 
ing! 

JoHW.. Disagreeable ? Well, I lilvc that. 

Mrs. G. I know you do. 

John. When a chap's been hoeing taters, and comes in 
to have his wittels, and finds none ready, of course he's 
likely to be agre^le. A man ain't a balloon, Mrs. 
Grumley. He requires to be filled with something besides 
nothing. I don't know what yon do with your time, for 
my part. 

Mrs. G. I don't think you do. 

John. Nothing, as I can see. 

Mrs. 6. Why, I'm a perfect slave, I am. If 1 were a 
regular Ethiopian, I couldn't be wearing out my bon«a fasttr. 
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John. You ! What do you do, I should like to know ? 

Mrs. O. When I get up, I light the fire 

John. Well, you couldn't do that lying ifl bed. What 
next ? 

Mrs. G. Open the shop^ sweep up the house, and clean 
the door-step 

John. What is there to boast of in opening the shop, 
that you are so proud of it, and so go on ? YouVe like 
the shutters, and want taking down a peg. 

Mrs. G. Make the beds, wash Joey, and comb his 
hair 

John. Comb his hair ? That's nothing to hoeing taters. 

Mrs. G. Get the breakfast 

John. Not always. 

Mrs. G. Mind the shop, and serve the customers. 

John. Serve the customers indeed ! And how do you 
serve me ? If you giVe them as short weight as you give 
me short commons, we must be making a rapid fortune. 
And that's a]l you'll do to-day ? 

Mrs. G. No it is not, Mr. Grumley. I've washing to 
do, pudding to make, taters to peel, and 

John. That's nothing to hoeing on 'em. 

Mrs. G. Grate to clean, hearth to scrub 

John. Hearth to scrub ? Why, Td do all your work 
in an hour, any day in the week. 

Mrs. G. You would — you would, John Grumley ? Then 
do it, John Grumley, do it ! 

John. And so I will, and you shall hoe the taters. 

Mrs. G. And I'U do it, I'll do it, John Grumley, I'U do 
it ! You shall do my work, and I'll do yours, {jputs on hat 
and coats) I can stand this no longer. I can hoe the 
taters as well as you. 111 be sworn. Now, John Grumley. 

John. And now, Mary Grumley. I can make a pudding 
as well as you, I'll be sworn. I wasn't in the Militia three 
years for nothing. 

Mrs. G. Then do it to-day, John ; and I wish you joy 
of your job, John. 

Eocit through door ^Mo shop, 

John. I say, what are you going to hoe the taters with ? 

Mrs. Grumlet returns for the ?m. 
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8 DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 

Mrs. G. Oh, I had forgot that. 

John, (calling after her) I say, dinner ready at twelve 
o'clock ; if you ain't back in time, I shall begin without 
you. — No, she won't frighten me. A man who has served 
three weeks* campaign on Wormwood Scrubs can turn his 
hand to anything. What shall I do first ? I may as well 
wash up the tea-things, (takes the tea-Jcettle, pours out hot 
water, ptUs cup into the bowl, and scalds his- fitujers— -drops 
the cup) Mrs. Grumley mustn't know of this, for every 
piece will provoke a row. 

Joey appears at Hie top of the stairs, 

—I'll say Joey did it. 

JoBY. Then mother won't give me any more bread and 
treacle. Oh, oh, ho ! , ' 

John. Hallo ! I thought you were in school. Why 
ain't you in school ? 

Joey. Because I've been in the wash-tub. 

John. What do you mean ? Come down — come down 
directly. 

Joey descends — he wears a pair of his father's hue 
breeches, 

JoHijU-JBDiyJihose^are-my-Sttaday-^walk.- By-theJaw 
of Nature you juay tread in your father'* shoes, "b»t you 
have no right to get into, your father's what's-'em-names. 
B«t^ since you're at home, make yourself useful. Fetch me 
a pitcher of water. 

Joey takes brown pitcher, and eant through shop, 

—I may as well go on with the wash, (places tvasMng-tub 

on chair, and begins to wash — Bhop bell rings) Coming. 

(goes into shop) ^ 

/"'..■'' . 
Enter a little Qixi^at shop door, 

—What for you, my dear ? 
/j/y rGHWrr- A red herring, if you please. Sir. 

/ John. Soft roe or hard one ? Oh, you don't mind 
which, eh I There's a prime one* just come up from Yar- 
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mouth by the railway-— only three weeks coming by the 
Eastern Counties — three ha'pence. Good morning, 

Eant Girl. 

— (returns to the room, b.h.) Hallo! (calling) This isn't 
a penny, this is a dump. Hi, hi ! I expect there's a loss 

on this transaction 

A crasJi at sliop door, 

—What's that ? Why, if Joey hasn't broke the pitcher ! 
Enter Jobt with a broken pitcher. 

JoBT. Oh father! the pig run between my legs, and 
here's the jug. (shows handle and neck of pitcher) 

John. You're a going it — neck or nothing. But if 
you'll own to the tea cup, I'll give you a ha'penny. 

JosT. Give me the ha'penny, father ; mother's sure to 
thump my head for the pitcherl 

John. Thump his head — so much for capital punish- 
ment. As he's sure of the worst he don't mind the amount 
of his transgressions, (begins to wash) It's a great thing 
to be able to turn your hand to any thing (Jbell rings) 

Enter little Girl» shop door. 

— Coming, (d^nes his hands) 

Joky. Father, Peggy Brow^ wants two-pen'orth of 
brandy balls. 

John. That's a wholesale order, (enters shop and takes 
brandy balls from tin box)' Two pen'orth, Peggy ?' There, 
and take care the brandy don't get into your head, (counts 
out brandy balls, receives the money) No more dumps I hope.. 

Peggy. Oh, thankee, Mr. Crumley, thankee! How 
very good-natured of you, to be sure. ' Thankee, Sir. 

Exit. 
Crumley and Joey re-enter room, 

JoBY. (laughing) Ha, ha, ha ! 

John. What are you laughing at ? Good-natured ?— 
what ror ? 

Joky. 'Cos brandy balls is four a penny, and you give 
ber ^\x* Ha, ha, \^n, \ 
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10 DOMESTIC ECONOMY, 

John. (Jbaxes Jobt) Then why didn't you say so ? D| \ 
you wish to see your parent a baiJ^rupt, widi his certificatt \ f 
refused for reckless trading ? (goes to the tub) I hope Mrs. \ 
Grumley is getting on better with the taters. (wrings ovk 
the shirt and hangs it v^ at the fire place on a line) Talking I 

\ of taters puts me in mind of the pudding, (goes to ihe.eup- i ^ 
hoard and places rolling-pin, meat on a plate, boson, ^c, 
and begins to make a pudding) Few things better than 7 
a beef-steak pudding. Oh, here's the dough, all ready. { ) 

, Mrs. Grumley always makes it over night, as she has it \ 
ready for the morning. She says it makes it lighter. Joey, 
you put the saucepan on the fire, (hneads the dough, roUs 
it, takes bason, and makes the pudding) I wonder who dis- ) 
covered a pudding. It must have been Captain Cook, ? ^ 
when he found out the Sandwich Islands, (puts meat^ I 
pepper, salt, a little water into bason, peels one or two pota^ 
toes, and puts them on the top) PofiES^, too I Aye, they're 
a real Messing to parents, for children ^ appet ites are like 
the Income "Di^^there's no end to 'em. (6eW Hngs) 

Enter Mas. KNACLsr. 

^^(goes into shop) Good morning, Mrs. Knagley. What 
for you, ma'am ? 

Mb8. K. Bless me, are yo^. shop-keeper to-day ? 

John. Yes, ma'am — ^Mrs. Grmnley s gone out to look 
after what she hoes. * 

Mrs. K. Going out will do her good, she sticks close 
enough at home in a general wayv 

John. Yes, ma'am, we are in a general way. So what 
do you want, ma'am ? 
. Mrs. K. An ounce of black tea. 

John, (serves her with small paper parcel) 

Mrs. K. Why, that's not tea, Mr. Grumley. 

John. No, it's not, it's black lead. Oh, here's the tea, 
done up in cartridge paper — ^to make it look like gun- 
powder, I suppose. 

Mrs. K. If it's gunpowder, Mr. Grumley, it don't seem 
to go o£P. 

John. Well, ma'am, that's no affair of younw »o yon ^an 
ffOf inf^'^m» I 8&7* don't you pay for that ? 
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ttflwB.JL. No, put it down to me. Good morning, Mr 
Crumley. 

Endt out of shop, 

John. Very well, ma'am, you gets no more arter Satur- 
day, (re-enters room) That's a bore— ^ (hell rings) Coming. 
"Wliat do you want ? 

Enter little Girl. 
[ Girl. Please to ^ve me change for sixpence ? 
) John. Can't, haven't got so much in the house. 
I Exit GiRt. 

Nothing to be got out of that. Why, dang it, the fire's 

out, and it only wants a quarter to eleven 

JoBT, as lie stands on the chair, pulls the flour tub all 
aU over him, from the top of the cupboard. 

—Why, what's the boy arter now ? (picks him up, and 
brings him doum) Here's a sight for a father — a walking 
cauliflower! Where's the rolling-pin? I'll dust your 
jacket for you. 

Joky, (nms up the stairs) Oh, don't ye, father,— 
don't ye ! 

Eant. 

John. I fancy Mary's berth is not a bed of roses, after 
all. (Shop helh—He is going to the door, hut stops) No, I'm 
danged if I do. (takes his pipe at fire pl<ice, r.h., and sits) 

Enter Mrs. Knaolbt (U shop door, l.h., at the same time 
Mrs. Shackles — They enter room, 

Mrs. S. I'm surprised at you, Mrs. Knagley. 

Mrs. K. I'm surprised at you. ma'am. 

Mrs. S. But after your conduct about the mangling-^ 
but however, no matter. 

MRSi K. The gentleman at the Red Lion 

Mrs. S. Asking me to call on Mrs. Grumley. 

Mrs. K. I deny it, ma'am. " Ma'am," says the gent— 

Mrs. S. Addressing me. 

Mkb. K. No, mem, me a 

Mftsr-g : Yuu !-— Nu; mem, me ^ You wa s at tl ig h m, 
^rtfflnn g^aiu aad p tpijo r mlut. - 

Mrs. K. That's false, mem— *prov6 it, mem— prove it> 
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Mrs. S. Your present excited state would be ytooi 
enough for any unprejudiced jury, mem. 

Mrs. K. Say that again, mem, and Til throw a pomid 
of hutter at you ! (going into shop) 

John, {coming forward) Hollo ! stop ! stop ! I can't 
stand that. 

Mrs. S. Mr. Grumley, I beg to apologise for Mrs* 
Knagley. 

Mrs. K. Don*t apologise for me, mefei, I beg. 
Jo(>f<]papg<^e^if{J^l5j[3^^ 
drinking gin and pepper mmt. 

Mrs. K. The fact is, Mr. Crumley 

Mrs. S. There's a gent — a milingtary gent 

Mrs. K. At the Red Lion, drinking red Port wine 

Mrs. S. Asking after Mary Brown — Mrs. G.'s maiden 

name, I believe 

John. Brown was her name, mem. 

Mrs. S. You see, Mrs. Knagley 

Mrs. K. And said he should be glad 

Mrs. S. 1 i And said he should be glad- 

awe^ > {together) < if you'd step down to the Red 
Mrs. K. J ( Lion, and speak to him on par- 

ticular business, and drink some red Port wine with him. 
There — there, mem. 

John. A stranger drinking red Port wine a asking arter 
me ? I can't leave the shop, and I won't send for Mary. 
Tell him, if you please, that I should be glad to see him 
here : we have some good table^eer on tap, and if he don't 
like that he can bring a bottle of red Port with him, and 
I can borrow a corkscrew. 
Mrs. S. 1 

and > Very well, Mr. Gnimley. 
Mrs. K. ) 

As they go out ho(h stop oi ih€ docf. 

Mrs. K. Mrs. Shackles 

Mrs. S. Mrs. Knagley 

Mrs. K. Follow your betters, ma'am. 

Exit at $hop dooT» 

Mrs. S. My betters, ma'am — they're not in your shoes* 
ma'am. jg^^ 
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— • J<OHN*lVht>can tins be ? Somebody wanU mci — a drij^. 
-Mg red Port Wine. I don't know any body as drinks red 

Port wine. I wish Mrs. Grnmley would stop at home and 

mind her own business. 

A voice wiihiny at the window t r. 2 a., "Mr- Crum- 
ley ! " — He goes to the window. 

— Mrs. Tufish, my next door neighbour. What does she 
want I wonder P ; 

Voice. Oh, Mr. Grumley ! here's your pig hap. got into 
my garden. 

John. Oh, you old brute ! 

VoicB. Ah, ah I 

John. No. not you, ma'am — the pig. I'll fetch her out 
directly. 

Takes thepolcer and exits at the shop door. 

Enter Mrs. Gruml^t, and Sbroeant Tom Brown. 

Mrs. G. Now, my dear Tom, do be quieti do, pray. 

Tom, I shall not, Mary — 1 «Bball.«peak my mind, (call" 
4vg) Here, you Mr. Grumley. 

Mrs. G. Now do be qui^ T<m. Why Where is John? 
Out — oh, that's lucky* 

Tom. Wh^e is he ? I'll not let any man make a beast of 
burden of my sjster, H^re I comes home, after ten years* 
absence in India, and finds you my darling little Betsy — * 
that I love better than (Jhni]i]^ng^{tT»4 ^hting^-here I comes 
«home, and I finds yon a hoeing of ta^erfi>, whilst your lout 
of a husband is snug in quarters. Why, I ; 

Mrs. G. Now 4o be quiet. He is one of the beat hus- 
bands that ever liv^ ; only he grumbles a little, now and 
then — but he-lpyes ine dearly^ 

Tom. Don't tell me. No paan as loves his wife makes 
iier t^n/emiuine herself that way. (poftt^fi h$r Jerry coat 
>(lt^d hcU) 

Mrs. G. Wl y , tl]i ;y t^ l -u i ythTy fo^ ft tt^tb afMbieft-witfa 

thfiJaende^^ l ^4 i j Wl ■« ■ w ^ a dayo . But my dear Tom , it'a 

fdl mf own fai^Jt; , we had a little tiff this morititg. — But 

. -stay, Tom — a thought strikes me : it will be agjbbd bit of 

fifS^ af[|4 help jko>Ci(^/Minc.etyou what a jgpodliusbaud mine.is. 

Tom. Well; what is it? 
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^wMm. G. You shall see. Here, step into the yard— 
(door c.)— John will be here in a minute. There he la— 
ooming towards the window. Away with you I 

Eadt Tom, c. door, 

Mes. G. (looking about and laughing) Good gracious I 
what a mess the place is in, to be sure. Ha, ha, ha ! The 
fire'a out, and the pudding's never been put into the pot. 
What a capital maid-of-all-work you are, Johnny t Here 
he comes ! 

Miter John, sho^pdoor, l.h., and to the bach room, r.h. 

John. Dang that old brute ! I've had a pretty hunt to 
get her out of the garden, (seeing Mrs. G.) Hallo, missis I 

Mrs. G. (seated in chair at the table, r.h.) Lunch time, 
Johnny — just come in for a snack. Come, lad, where's 
the bread and cheese ? And come, a sup of beer. 

John. Oh, Tm to get them am I ? 

Mrs. G. Of course. I always got them when I was in 
your situation. 

John. That's true, (goes to cwpboard for bread and 



Mrs. G. Now, don't dawdle, Johnny. Come, a knife- 
come ! for I want to get to work again. Bread — cheese— 
that's right I Now, lad — come, bustle, bustle, lad. (imi- 
tating John's tone and mawMr) Why, I do as much in an 
hour as you do in a day. 

John. So I would — so I will. Don't come any of your 
bounce over me ! You're a nice one, you are ! (goes into 
shop for beer wnd relwms) 

Mrs. G. What, grumbling again, John ? Well, un- 
pleasant things do turn up for the best sometimes. I 
thought I couldn't have the heart to tell you ; but now that 
I see how easily you take it, I won't hesitate. 

John. Take what easily ? 

Mrs. G. I dare say there are a great many better wives 
than I am ; I know it, and hope, John, in your next ven- 
ture you may have the good luck to find one. 

John. My next venture ! What do you mean ? It ain^ 
my good luck to be rid of you yet. 

Mm. G. Yes it is, John— or Mr. Grumley, I should say. 
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John. What's the woman talking about ? You're not 
used to beer in a morning, and it's got into your head. 

Mrs. G. No, it's not, John; but circumstances have 
occurred of a most wonderful nature, th ai w ill b a do g oo d 
m De e toFp' Commona to mb . 

Jomt. D o n't talk of au e h h e mbl u Ihing B aa Dot tGC 
fiMMMBftpl What do you mean ? 

Mrs. G. When we met first, John, you know we were 
fellow-servants at Mr. Mountjolly's. 

John. Yes, I know we was. You was the cook, and 
I was the gardener. You cooked the goose and I found 
the stuffing. 

Mrs. G. You know, John, you never told me till a very 
long time after that we were married that you had been 
a soger — did you, John ? 

John. No, I didn't, 'cos you always said you never would 
mnrry a soger. 

Mr^. G. No more I never would, John, and for one 
very particular reason. Now, John, you had your secret* 
John, and I had mine. 

John. Why, whafs a-coming? Nothing under the 
Police Act, I hope. 

Mrs. G. No, John, I hope not, tob. 

John. Hope not ! My hair's gitting like a paper of pins! 
Well, what is it? 

Mrs. G. Why, John, as I have heard you say a hundred 
times that you'd never marry a widow, John, I never told 
you I'd been married before. 

John. Oh ! don't say as you was married afore — don't 
tell me so now— don't say as you ever loved another — don't 
say your heart was a a^ond-hand one ! 

Mrs. G. It's not that, John — ^it's because I've come to 
be his property again, John. 

John. Who's his ? — ^what's his ? — ^where is his ? 

Mrs. O. John, I thought he was dead. He was A soldier, 
and his name was Tom Brown. We read in the newspaper 
that a Tom Brown was dead — ^kDled in battle — and we aM 
agreed that it was my Tom Brown, and that I was a widow 
— andr-and — so I married you, John. 

JpHN. Mary, you've been a good little 'oman to me 
though you was a widow, {whimpering) 
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Mrs. G. But I ain't a widow, John. 

JoHN.Why, you must be somebody's wife, or somebodyV 
widow. 

Mrs. G. I am somebody s wife, John. Tom Brown 
wasn't hilled / aud he*s come back to claim me, and he's 
now down at the Red Lion. 

John, (siezing rolling -pin from table) He'd better have 
been in the Red Sea ! 

Mrs. G. why John hasn't he come to take a bad bar- 
gain off your hands ? 

John. Bad bargain ! there never was such a piece of 
goods as you are ! Don't own him, — tell him he's oat of 
the statue of limitations. 

Bnter Tom Brown, c. door, 

— What, you do love me, then, John ? 

John. Why, to be sure I 4o. Do^s not this look like 
it Mary Grumley ? 

Mrs. G. Not Grumley now John, but Brown, John. 

John, No, Grumley ! Grumley J B^own-^^wer ! Let 
him take all I have — tea, coffee, tobacco, tuaff — take all 
80 that he leaves me my little 'om^m ! I hoped we should! 
have enjoyed together a green old age, but how can we do 
that, if you*re Brown after all ? (^miRhzmit mnd ki§sei Mai>- 

"^ GnOMfcBY) • 

Tom. (coming down) Hurrah! hurrc^ I 
kiao h e r again, and let me see yoimidlll ' ^ 

John. Who — a*are you ? 

Tom. Tom Brown, of the 197th, as Mary, my darling: 
here can testify. 

John. 197 ! is there any more on yer ? 1 tell you what 
it is Tom Brown, — arms is not my profession now ; bot> 
before I'll part with that little 'oman, I'll die upon the 
spot ! So come on Tom Brown. 

Mrs. G. No, no; this is brother Tom, of whom we liave 
talked a hundred times. He saw me at work in the garden,, 
and though I told him it was all my own fault, he thought 
you did not care for roe ; and I have played you this little 
trick to convince him that, with all my faultf > you do loYe 
me dearly. You forgive me John ? 
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John. Forgive you ! to be sure I will. To Icnow that 
you ain't married — I mean, to know that you ain't married 
to nobody else but me. I say, Tom Brown, you won't 
mind the rolling-pin — ^you'll excuse it ? {shakes hands with 
rolling-pin) 

Tom. To be sure, brother John. 

Mrs. G. But where s Joey ? Brother Tom hasn^t seen 
our Joey. We have got a Joey. Joey ! 

JoBT ajppears at the top of the stairs, b.h. 

JoBT. Yes, mother. 

Mrs. G. {screams) Oh f what's the matter ? 

John. Oh, nothing, my dear ; he has only made him- 
self — ^what you always said he would be — ^the flower of the 
&mily. 

Mrs. J. Dear me, how he frightened me ! But come, 
■ir, there's your uncle, Joey — go and embrace your uncle. 

Tom. {embraces Jobt, and of cowrse is covered with flour) 

Mrs. G. Dear, dear, what a happy day this will be! 
But come, John, it's time now for dinner. 

John. Come, let^s all sit down. 

AM govptoihe table, and Grumlbt sees the pudding 
still ^lere, 

—Egad I I've forgot to put the pudding into the pot. 

Mrs. Grumlbt and all laugh. 

Mrs. G. Ha, ha» ha ! Oh, John, you are a capital maid- 
of-all-work ! 

John. Ha, ha ! I say, Mary, the fire's out, and so is the 
padding. I've been very wrong ; but henceforth I'll mind 
my own business. I've a rough outside ; but, la bless you, 
Fve a warm heart within. As for us husbands, you'd find 
vs capital chaps — ^provided we have everything aJl our own 
way ; and if you women wam't quite so frumpish tiier« 
would be a much bett^ state of Domestic Economy- 
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MUSIC OF BUBLESaUES, OPEBAS, AND 
DBAMAS TO LOAN. 



KoR.->Fltno and toc«1 parts are marked p. t. The figures in columns denote tht 
PRICE per MONTH.— DEPOSIT: TWO MONTHS' HIRE. 



«. d. 

Ads and Galatea, bnrL p. ▼. ...10 6 

A|?reeable Surprise, opera, p. ▼. ... 8 6 

Aladdin, opera m 5 

Aladdin, [Miss Keating] borL p. ▼. 3 6 

Aladdin, Byron, burL p. ▼.. . -.SO 

Ditto, 8 band parts 15 

Alcestis,burL p. V. 10 « 

All Baba [Miss Keating] borL p. r. 5 

All Baba [Byron] burl. p. ▼. ...20 

Ditto, 8 band parts .^ ...15 

All ate, p. T. -. ...15 

Alonzothe Brave, burl. p. ▼. ...30 

Ditto, 9 band parts 15 

Ashore and Afloat, drama, 10 band 

parts ...10 

Atalanta, bnri, 6 band parts ..7 6 

Bare-faced Imposters, farce, p. ▼.... 5 

Beauty and Beast [Keating] p. ▼..- 5 

Beggars' Opera, vocal score ... 8 6 

Black Beard, opera, p. ▼. 9 6 

Black Eyed Suian, drama, fdll score 5 

Black Eyed Susan, burL p. T. ...30 

Ditto, 9 band parts .^ ...SO 

Blind Boy, opera, p. r. 8 6 

Blue Beard, drama, p. T. 6* 

Blue Beard Repaired, p. r.^. ...30 

Blue Beard [Byron's] burL p. ▼. ...15 

Ditto, 6 band parts .. ..10 

Blue Beard [Miss Keating] p. ▼. ... 6 

Bombastes,p. ▼ 7 5 

Ditto, 6 band parts .^ ... 5 

Bronze Horse, drama, p. ▼..«• ...20 

Brown and the Brahmins, bnil. p. T.15 

Brother and Sister, ope^^ p. r. .» 5 

BottleImp,drama,l&2violin,baaso 9 

Cabinet, opera, p T 8 

Camaralzaman, extrav. p ▼ ..150 

Camp, The, opera, p ▼ .. ..3 6 

Cast King of Granada, extrav., p vlO 

Castle Grim [Reece] comic op. p ▼ 

Castle of Andalusia, opera, p r . . 8 6 

Castle Spectre, opera, p r . . . . J< 6 

Cataract of Ganges, dra, 6 band ptslb 
Charles XII, instrumental of song, 

"Rise, Gentle Moon" .. .. 8 « 

Children m the Wood, opera, p ▼... 8 6 

Ching Chang Fou, burL p V ...10 

Cinderella [Byron] burL 8 band pts 15 

Cinderella [Byron] burL pv ..SO 

Cinderella [Miss Keating] burL p ▼ 5 

Cinderella, opera, pT •• *• 7 8 

Clari, opera, p ▼ •• •• »« 7 8 

Comus, opera, py .. •• *. 6 

Court of Juyoni, bnrL pT .. ..15 

• Cricket on Hearth, dra. 10 bnd pts 5 

Critic^ opera, p T 8 6 

! Dangnterof |jannbe,extra.T4baad 

parts 5 

•Dearer than Llfe,drama,9band pts 10 • 
Deeds not Words, drama, 11 band 

parte ••• -. ... 7 8 



f. d. 

Devil's Bridge, opera, PT 7 6 

DoUy, comic opera, p V 16 

Ditto, U band parts 15 

Don CsBsar de Bazan, drama, p y... 7 tf 

Don Juan, pant., 4 band parts ... 8 6 

Dreamland, cantata, p T ... ...10 

Duenna, opera, p V 8 6 

Duke's Motto, drama, 9 band parts 16 

Eddystone Elf, drama, 8 band parts 6 

Emani, burl., 9 band parts ...10 

Esmeralda, bnrL, pv.^' 6 li: 

Ditto, 10 band parts ^ ...16 

Exile, opera, p V ... .., ... 3 h 

Fair Helen, openup T ... ... 7 8 

Fair Rosamond's Bower, burl., p ▼ 10 

Fairyland, fairy play, p v 7 8 

False Alarms [Braham] opera, p v 8 8 

False Alarms [King] opera, p ▼ ... 8 8 

Fanchette, speretta, p v 6 

Farmer, opera, p V 8 8 

Farmer, opera, p V ... 2 6 

Father and Son, drama, 6 band pts 6 

Field of doth of Gold, burL, p V...80 

Forest of Bondy, opera, p v ... 6 

Fortunio, extrav., 9 band parts ...16 

Forty Thieves, opera, p v 2 8 

Fra Diavola, burL, p v ... ...20 

Ditto, 9 band parts 16 

Frankenstein, burl 8 band parts ... 6 6 

Frederick the Great, opera, p T ... 4 

Ganem, vocal, 18 band parts ...16 

Geraldine,p T... 10 

Golden Fleeee,song, **rm still ... 

flutter," pv 1 
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A PHENOMENON IN A SttOCK VROOL 

Ittit Prod^te$d at th* Royal Lyceum Theatre^ 
On Monday, December lUh, 1862 
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Mr. Sowertten-f • • ^ » • Ms. Fkakk Matthews. 
John Buttercup* (aMiUtMan) • • Mi. Chakles Mathews. 
Mr. Barker •••••• Me. H. Horncastu. 

James {Sowerberry'i Servant^ • • • Mr. Templeton. 
Mrs. Barker • • • • • • Miss Fahmt Bakcr. 

^ !As cbaiMkt diotfd to lOiVe^ wftfk a 8tr<«« S^«rfet^4rs.<^^ 

PERIOD— Present 
TitM in Perfartnanee^^Fi/ty minuM. 



COSTUMES. 



SowKBBrRRT.^-OId-fasliioiied black suit. At iiis first entrance, i 
large flowered dressing gown ; afterwards, a broad-tailed coat. 

BuiTBKCUP. — Cord breeches, gaiters, thick hob-nailed boots, white 
>mock frock, glazed hat with name of ** Dairy " painted on it, oottoR 
handkerchief ronnd his neck, milk-pails and yoke. 2nd dreti — Take 
off smock-frock and gaiters, having bine worsted stockings under 
them ; pnt on black taUed coat. 

Barkkr. — Genteel walking dress, frock ccat« &«. 

James. — Servant's livery. 

Mrs. BARK»R.--SIate coloured silk dress, yellow bonnet, red ihawL 

BllSKT CHiiuiVF.M?otton dOMI. 
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PHENOMENON IN A SMOCK FROCK. 



SCENE. — A Drawing Saooi^ nerUl^* furnished. Practicable 
doors, c. R., and l ; a Window l. c. ; Sofa n ; Table with 
writing materials, R. Each character entering from the 
ganlen, is first seen to pass the window from L., and knock at 
door. 

Enter Betsey Chirrup, c, meeting James, r. ii. d. 

James, (r.) Oh, Mrs. Chirrup ! mind, master isn^t at home 
to anybody to-day. 

Betsey, (l.) Not at home, eh, James ? Ah ! just like him. 
Of all the old owls that ever lived But there, I say nothing. 

James. People call him a misanthrope. AVhat's that, M^. 
Cliirrup ? 

Betsey. Ob, IdonH kAow, James; I can^t talk French. 
But what's he doing now? 

James. Well, just now he's shaving. He's Imd his break- 
fast, and he says he shaU go bade to bed again. 

Betsey. And stop thm all day, I'll warrant him, as he 
says, to see a« little as possible of hia fellow creatures ; I never 
saw such a man ; . he can't bear the sight of a human being— 
hates everything and everybody. 

Sowkrberrt. (Mtside r. h.} There, there, just the way with 
them all. * 

Betsey. He's coming,' and in a precious temper. Come, 
James, let's get oat of his way for goodness' sake. 

Exeunt c. and L. 

Sowers ERRY, in a %/ressing gown, enters b. n. d. gloomily, he 
has a razor in his hand, and his chin partly covered with soap. 

Sower. Why was I born of woman — why did not nature 
n^mk.^ oirn^f^ ck>(^«Hi mouM^'l^ hippopotamus— ^nytiiing 
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but man ? Here, now, I bonght this rasor yesterda/ « 'twas 
warranted to cut — ^it won^t cut ; and yet Vm. blamed £:>r not 
loving the human race. Love them, indeed ! a set of thierea and 
swingers! there^s no truth nor honesty in the world. The 
other day I wanted a pair of gloves — ^I saw some in a shop 
window plainly marked 2s., X ^ent in, I bought a pair, and 
then I found llfd. marked in microscopic characters, and in 
the fajjitist pencil. Disgusted with the piece of infamy, and 
siok at heart, I mshei into a tavero, called fbn brandy— bah, 
tliey gave me British I and yet Tm expected to love mankind, 
'iliey're all alike. There's my pocket-book I lost last night, 
with fifty |HTunds in it AVhere could I have dropped that ? 
where I what matter where* It*S all the same, whoever finds 
it, he^ll not be honest enough to bring it back, although my 
name's in it. Honest, ps^w ! there's no such thing as an 
honest man. Diogenes might have saved himself some pounds 
>f candles if he knew the world as well as I do— they^re all 
•windlers and liars; why should I mix with Ihem? Why 
should I even see them — ^Iwont. No! I'll go back to bed 
again. Here, James, James, I say. Now, there's another 
specimen of human nature. I've called that fellow twice, and 
he pretends he doesn't hear ine. But yet I'm expected to love 
my fellow creatures. James, I say ! 

Enter James, c* from l. 

James. Yes, sir. 

Sower, (r.) Yes, sir ! Now there^s a fellow that will lie to 
my very face. 

James, (l.) Did you call, sir ? 

Sower. Did I call I Falsehood! Deceits As if he didn't 
know I called ! Come here, James, look me in the face, and 
tell me the truth for once. How do I look this morning ? 

James. Sir? (aside.) What is he at? 

So'wcR. Come, no equivocation, speak. 
' James. Well, sir, I haven't seen you look so well, sir, for a 
longtime. 

Sower. Indeed! 

James. No, sir, your complexicm is as clear as a young 
baby's, sir 

Sower. It's false, you scoundrel ! my complexicm's like a 
Flanders brick. Leave me — I'll have no more of your falsehoods 
—go, leave my house this instant. 

James. Oh, sir, I've been a good servant to you. 

So^^^B. You've not. There are no good servants. Go, 
never let me see your face again. 

Exit James, c. nnd u 
—111 have no servants, III live alone, and emidat» ttelM^pff 
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oyster, never leave my bed, and dwell lecladed in mjr peaceM 
shell. Oh! would I had been bom an oyster! Then the 
wounds my spirit has received already mignt, in my calm re- 
tirement, produce rich pearls of wisdom. As it ift— (a knock is 
heard.) What's that? ' 

Betsey, (outside c.) No, sir, Mr Sowerberry is hot at home. 

Barker, (outside.) Nonsense I He's always at home to me. 

Sower. Barker! The devil take him I 

Betsey. But he's not^ sir, really. 

Barker. Pooh, pooh I He's never out this time of day. 

Etiter Barker, c. Jhm i*. 

— ^Ah, here he is, of course. Ha ! my dear Mend. 

Sower, (aside^^.) Dear friend! — ^the hypocrite t (aloudJ) 
Good morning. 

Barker, (l.) Well, how are you? 

Sower. IU. 

Barker. You don't say so? Now, do you know what 
brought me here ? 

Sower. No I (aside.) I wish I knew what woidd take him 
away again.- 

Barker. Why, my wife dreamt last night that you were 
not well ; so I could not rest until I knew the truth. 

Sowek. Oh! yoiu* wife dreamt of me, did she? Ah! she's 
a cbanniug little woman. I suppose she's as virtuous as she Is 
beautiful, eh? 

Barker. Damme, sir, what do you mean liiat ? 

Sower. Nothing. I mean, you're never jealous^-nover 
suspect anything wrong. 

Barker. Eh ? Why ? Have you any reason to suspect ? 

Sower. No — ^I wish I had. 

Barker. Eh? 

Sower. That I might have thepleasnreof telling you— that's 
alL There are beautiful women, you know, whose husbands 
are not so comfortable — 

Barker, (aside,) What can he mean ? (aloud.) My dear 
friend, if you have heard anytHng, I'm sure you will tell me. 

Sower. Of course I should. 

Barker. I'm sure you would—you, my old, best Mend ! 

Sower, (aside.) He wants to ask a fifikvour. 

Barker. By-the-bye, you can do me a great service. 

SowEi^. (aside.) I thought so. 

Barker. I am in the most pressing want of fifty pounds. 
It's only for a day or two ; but I must have it to-day. Now, 
I know I can depend on you. There is no other man livii^ 
Iir<Ntldii8k«aeli*afiEito«r e^ . . 
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SowEB* I am very aonj y I hnyen^t ao much in the house. 

Barker. No, but yoa will get it for me-^I know you will. 
1^11 come back in half-an-hour. I won^t trouble you to send it 
tome. 

Sower. Indeed ! You're very kind. 

Barker. Ohl notatalL Here, write me^a cheque. TU 
go to the bank myeelf-Hsave you aendine. 

Sower. No, I'm going there myaelf; directly. 

Barker. That's right, a walk will do vou good. By-tbe* 
bye, you're lookmg very well, in spite of what you say. 

Sower. Am I f That's the style ! 

Barker. Good momiog'. Ill be back in half an hour. 

Exit c. and l. 

Sower. I'm lookinff very well !-^flattenr, ialsehood! Bah I 
they're i^ alike Why can't men speak the truth? The 
proverb says it isn't right to do so at all times. Egad, I wish 
they'd try it ; I know 'twould never hurt me if folks told mo 
truth all day I And he'll come back in half an hour — ^will he ? 
(goes to hell^ r. h. and rings viokntljf 

Enter Betsy CifiRRtP, c./rmn l. 

AVhen Mr^ Barker calls again, tell him I'm gone to Windsor— 
Birmingham— ^Australia-^anywhere. 

Betsey. Ye6,surl 

Sower. Mind, if you let him see me again to-day, I'H 
•trangle you. Exit r. u. d. 

Betsey. Well, I'm sure— whatever is the matt^ with hhn 
to-day? He's worse than ever. (Jcnock is heard. 

Butter, (outside.) Miaou! 

Betsey, (looking out 0/ window,) Why, I declare there's the 
afternoon milk already. Well, Mr. Buttercup is really a nice 
looking young man, and since master is so ill-tempered, I've 
positively a good mind to — 

Buttercup appears, c. d., attired in a long smock frock, with 
milk pails, yoke, ^'c. 

Butter. Miaui Where are ye all?— whydon't'e come to 
door, eh ? AVhy, door be open. 

Betsey. Gropd gracious! Mr. Buttercup, what are you 
doing here in tlie ]>arlour with your milk pails ? 

Butter. Now don't ye speak cross to 1, Mrs. Chirrup, you 
know I can't bear it from you. I be come with the milk Iiow 
be ye to-day, ma'am ? — be ye pretty bobbish ? 

Betsey. But to come in hero. Why, if Mr. Sowerberry 
snryou — 

buTTEB. Well, I don't mind telling you, Mrs, Chir|r^y^ 
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tlutt's just what I come for. IVe got a little busmess with 
he. 
BSTSRT. BtmmeeB? You? 

Butter. Yes, I, so where is he? I've got no time to lose— 
Betset. Bat you can't see him. 
Butter. But I tell ye I must. Where be he ?— in here. 

(going to room^ r. u. 
Betsey. No, don't go there — ^he's fast asleep in bed. 
Butter. In bed ! what, and just upon half arter two o'clock. 
It's full time he were up, that's all I Know, (knocks at door^ 
R. H.) Heto^come, get up I say, Marou ! (sings,) 
'^'Wake, wake, ye drowsy sleepers, 

Awake, awake, 'tis almost da^. 
And put your head oiit of the wihdow, 
To hear what your true Idvier has to say." 

Betsey. Good Heavens I what are you about ! He's coming! 
Won't he be in a rage— come away, li^^ll murder us. 

Exit Beti»ey, c. and l 

Enter Sowerberuy, door R. 

Sower. What is the meaning of this? Who are you, 
feUow? How dare you disturb me? 

Butter, (l.) Disturb you, at half arter two o'clock I Why, 
you ought to be ashamed of yourself— 4n bed <M a fine day like 
this. 

Sower. (rJ What do you want? Who are you ? 

Butter. Well, sir, I be John Buttercup, as do serve this 
house with milk. 
. Sower. Milk ! (goes up towards milk pails,) 

Butter. There, don't ye look at ,my pails in that manner, 
or you'll turn all the milk sour. 

DOWER. What do you want ? speak c^uickly. 

Butter. Well, in my early rounds flus morning, I happened 
to pick up something not fEur from here — . 

Sower. What's mat to me ? 

Butter. Well, I be coming to that if youll only hold your 

§b. When I got home I found — ^but stop, mayhap I be wrong, 
ave you lost anything ? 
Sower. Lost?— eh?— yes, a pocket-book. 
Butter. There, now, didn't I tell ye? 
Sower. And you have found it? 

Butter. Wait a bit; mayhap it bean't yourn after all 
What colour war it ? 
Sower. Black. 

Butter. And what was inside of it? 
Sowsju Banknotes. 
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Butter. Howmucli? 

Sower. Fifty pounds. 

Butter, (givina book.) All right — ^thete yon bet trfrei 
of it next time. Now, gdod-bye to ye. (fjoing,) 

Sower. My pocket-book returned — ^isit possible ? Wfcai-^ 
going? Here, you — ^whaVs your name? — milkman I 

Butter. Eh?*-whaV8 the matter? It be all right, bean^t 
it? . • * 

Sower. But you forget ; I have not rewarded you for your 
trouble in bringmg it rode. 

Butter. Oht no trouble at all, thankV; I were coming 
this way with the mUk. 

Soweb. Well, for your honesty, then. 

Butter. Get out with ye ! A man beanH honM for the 
sake of being paid for It. 

Sower. Well, you will accept <^ this half-sovereign. 

Butter. What should I take your ludf-sovereign for? IVe 
done nothing to earn it. 

Sower. You won't take it ? 

Butter. No! 

Sower, (aside,) What can he mean? It's not enough, 
perhaps, (aloud,) Here, then, a sovereign. 

Butter. Now, do you take me for such a scamp that I can't 
do an honest actbn without taking money for it? 

Sower. Two sovereigns I 

Butter. Now, Til just tell ye what it is. If you go on 
tempting me with your confounded sovereigns aiid half-sove- 
reigns, rU give you the finest hiding ybuVe had for many a 
long day ; so there I Grood-bye to ye ! (going^) , 

Sower, (aside*) What a i^endid burst of virtuous indigna- 
tion! Is it possible that beneath that lowly garb I have at 
length discovered the j^enomenon — an honest man? (aloud.) 
Here, stop, my friend-nny worthy friend. What did you say 
your name was? 

Butter. John Buttercup. 

Sower. John Buttercups you're a magnificient felldwl 

Butter. Be I? Wdl, it's more than I can say for you, old 
chap, at any rate. 

Sower. Superb ! Untainted by the vice of flattery, too ! 
Can it be possible ? Wonderful creature, look at me and tell 
the truth ! 

Butter. What's the matter with ye? I alwjtys do tell 
truth. 

Sower. You do, I'm sure. 

Butter. Yes ; down in the parts I come fr6m they used to 
call I Honest John, cause I never could make up a good li^. I 
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iid try once, when I were at scliool ; and lor, didn*t old master 
wdlop I for it ! I nerer tried afterwards. Poor old master ! — 
he^s been transported since that for sheep-stealing. 

Sower. Tbusdess to apply the test. But look at me; say, 
how dp J look this morning? 

Butter. Well, the same as you always look when I see you — 
damation ugly. 

Sower, (r.) Candour itself!— magnificent! And my com- 
plexion? I 

Butter, (l.^ Like a rotten apple. 

Sower. Dehghtful ! And my wiJk ? (walks to L.) 

Butter. Like a lame duck in a farm-yard. 

Sower. Sublime! 

Butter. But I can^t stop here all day, paying you compli- 
ments like this ; I must be m. (going J) 

Sower. No--do not le^ve me* 

Butter. Why— what nonsense you be talking! What's to 
become of my business ? 

Sower. A great idea! HI do it! Hear me, friend; in 
y<mr low walk «f life — 

Butter. A low walk! Get along with ye! Mine's as 
respectable a m&-walk as any going. 

Sower. I don't mean that. But tell me, what do you earn, 
now, on the average, by your business ? 

Butter. Why do you ax ? Be you the collector of income- 
tax? 

Sower. No. Answer me, I beg. 

Butter. Well, if you must know, about eighteen shillings 
mweek. 

Sower. No more? 

Butteb. No. I might perhaps make more, if I did as some 
folkado— ^t aU scwts of rubbisn in the milk. But hang it, 
when I see the cows looking so innocent-like at me, I haven't 
the heart to bring disgrace upon them. 

Sower. Great creatmre I would you like that income doubled 
--'^^in^bled? 

Butter. Well, yes, of course I should. 

SowxR. Then live with me-Hshare my heart and home. 

Butter. Live with you ? What for ? 

SowE^L For two pound ten— three pounds a week. 

Butter. And what to do for it ? 

fi6wvR.L£ft) ! Jij^e^ the truth, the whole truth, and nothing 
but the truth. 

Butter. Why, that's nothing. Any fool can speak the 
truth. 
;. flai(Il.:3^] hxiJihQW^ m took enough to dp i%\ 
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ListeA — ^I am surrounded by knavery and fldsdiood. Tomr 
task shall be to root up these filthy weeds as &8t as they appear. 
It IS a bargain ? 

Butter. Three pounds a week? Yes I but stop; p'raps 
after th6 first we^vk you^U cliange your mind, and turn me out 
of doors. ^ 

Sower. Never ! I pledge my word of honour I 

BiTTTER. Oh yes! a deal men care about honour, when it 
don't suit them to keep their promise. No— good day. ( going. 

Sower. What beautiful contem^ for the hmnan race ! stay 
— we'll make an agreement in writmg. Will that do ? 

Butter. Eh? 

Sower. Yes, TU take you on a lease for seven yeais. 

Butter. A lease ? Three pounds a week, mind. 

Sower, (writing at table R.) Yes, and your board. 

Butter. Exactly! A lease for seven years, and you to keep 
the inside in good condition. 

Sower, (^ttill writing.) Eureka ! I've found an honest mm 
at last ! he's mine ! now sign its. 

Butter. Stop a minute. Have you mentioned the tbi^ 
pounds a week? All right — ^I see it. (signs.) Now you. 

Sower, (signs.) There ! now at length I'm happy. Tru^, 
virtue, honesty — and all for a hund^ and fifty pounds a 
year! 

Butter. Three pounds a week? I might carry milk a long 
while afore I made that. Now, sir, come, set me to work. 

Enter Betsey Chirbup, g. from l. 

Sower, (c.) Just in the nick of time. Buttercup, my 
friend, you may begin at once. 

(BvTTEncvT puts pails outside c. d.) 

Sower. Come, Mrs. Chirrup^ let's -see your housekeqpipg 
accounts for the week. 

Betsey. Tl*) Sir, I don't understand you. 

Sower. Your accounts, I say I 

Betsey. Well, if you must have them, there I (gweslooh^^ 
aside.) AVhat's the matter, now? 

Sower. Now then, my friend, hear this, and give me your 
opinion, (reads.) " Bread, 18s." 

Butter, (r.) Eighteen shUlings' worth of bread, and the 
quartern loaf at sixpence ? 

Bktsey. Eightpence three-farthings, as Tm • IMng 
woman ! « 

Butter. Sixpence, I tell ye. 

Betsey. Eightpence three-farthings, sir. 

Sower. So, three of ud haye eaten neisif Mf ^mtteni 
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loayes. (reads.) " Leg of mutton, 10s. Bd.** 

Sutter. Too much by 3s. 6cl. at'least. 

Betsey. Sir, if I am to be treated in thfc way— 

Sower. Silence! (reads.) "Milk, 2s." 

Butter. What's that?— milk? 

Sower. Two shiUings. 

Butter. Oh, sir I excuse me if my feeling carries I away ; 
(crosses to c.) but as a milkman and a genmnan, I solemnly 
assure you that three-ha'porth a day was all that lovely young 
*oman — ^that lying young 'oman— ever took* 

Betsey, (aside to him.) My dear Mr. Buttercup, you will 
not betray m» ? 

Butter. My heart be tender, but my principles be tough — 
I bve the gal, but expose the servant ; and I repeat, three- 
hap'orth ! 

BETSEY. Penn'orth! 

Butter. Hap'orthsl 

Betsey. True, sir, I did but take three-hi^'arth of this 
man ; but then, his milk was such tfle stuff— 

Butter. What's that? 

Betsey. I was obHged to deal elsewhere as well. 

Butter. What I abuse my milk? 

Betsey. Milk? Stuff! Calves' brains, and chalk and water. 

Butter. I deny it I I never used a bit of chalk in all my 
bom days— -and as for brains xuch a thing never entered my 
head! 

Betsey. I repeat it! 

Butter. I deny it! 

Sower, (c.) Hold I (gets between them*) Here's a scene for 
a painter! Truth on one side — falsehood on the other ; and in 
m ttiidst, myself-— cidm, dignified, serene I Buttercup, you are 
sublime! 

Butter, (l.) Mayhap I be ; but she only had three-hap'orth 
-—and the b^ milk ever sold. 

Betsey, (r.^ Three pen'orth, if I die for it. 

Sower. 69, my friend— dinner's nearly ready — ^go and take 
off^that smock frock. 

Butter. Yes, TU go and fetch my Sunday clothes. 

Soweb. No— go into that room — ^take the best coat you can 
find in all my wardrobe. Henceforth, consider ever3tthing I 
hire your own. 

Butter, (going.) You're very kind ; you be goin' to keep 
the outfflde in repair as well. But she only took three-hap'orths. 

Betsey. Penn'orths! 

Butter. Hap'orths^ I tell ye ! Exit^ r. d. 

Betsey. Mr. Sowfeiberry, if Fm to have spies put over m% 
Uko thisi youll ptease to get another housekeeper. 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



Sower. What! jjarfcwith yoU? Never I You are mvaid* 
iiUetome. Yotlr wickedness and depravity are necessary for 
the dark bstckground to make mf honest Meild stand out u 
bold reUef. •» 

Betsey. But since you have lost confidence in me — 

SowEB. Lost confldenoe? not in the least— I never had 
any! 

Betsey. Well, sir, you^U allow me to give you a month^i 
warning. 

Sower. Certainly not ; go to the kitchen— rob me— ruin 
me — ^but you shall never leave me ! 

Betsey. A month to-day, sir, if you please. Your servant, 
sir. Exit c. and L. 

Sower. Part with that woman, never! Day by day TU 
witness the sublime spectacle of truth triumj^nt over false- 
hood. He comes, stupendous being ! 

Snter BtJTTERCUP, R. d. in a coat and waistcoat of 
Sowerberry's. 

Butter, (r.) Well, I don^t think much of this coat of 
youm. 

Soii^. (l.) What, can so great a mind be sullied with 
ingratitude f 

Butter. Oh, gratitude's nothing to do with it ; I'm much 
obliged to you for the coat, of course, only if I said I liked it 
when I don't, it wouldn't be telling the truth, you know. 

Sower. No, no, to be sore I Here, give me that coat, and 
you take this. 

Butter. Eh ! oh, no I Well, I've got the best of the two at 
any rate. Oh, what a guy ! 

Sower. Why what's the matter with this one? It fits me, 
doesn't it ? 

Butter. Yes, I suppose it fits as well as anything could fit 
such a hodamod of a figure. 

Sower. Well, you needn't be personal. ^' 

Butter. Good lord ! here's an arm — all skin and bone. 

Sower. Mr. Buttercup, these remarks are, to say the leas^, 
uncalled for. 

Butter. Why I be only speaking the truth. 

Sower. Enough, sur ; on a stand in my room you will find a 
wig, go and fetch it me. 

Butter. What, you wear wigs, too, do you? Why what 
a battered old scarecrow you be — there beant nothing resl 
about ye. 

Sower. Go, sir. It is a new one just come home— thia OM 
is getting rather shabby. 
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BvTTSB. Well, yoo do look a good deal like a mangey old 
l)adger, I must say* Exit r. h. — a knock is heard, l. c. 

Sower. Confound the fellow, he needn^t be insulting if h« 
does speak tiie truth. « 

Enter Betsey Chirrup, c. from l. ^ 

Betsey. Mrs. Barker, sir, wishes to know if you are alone. 

Sower. £h? alone! diowherin directly — 

Extt Betsey, c. and l. 
Sirs. Barker, eharmfrtg creature. Hang it, I wish I had tnj 
Hew wig on. 

Enter Mrs. Barker, o. /r<nn l. 

Mrs. B. (l.) Good morning, Mr. Sowerberry, you will, I 
hope,. liargiTe the libeHy I have taken-* 

(places her parasol on the table. 

Sower, (r.) Oh, Mrs. Barker, the honour vou have done 
tne. (aside.) LUcky dog, that Barker-^such a charming little 
•Wife. 

Mrs. B. Tou will think it ttrange that I have called on you, 
a single gentleman, without my husband — 

Sower. On the contrary, it makes the favour ten thousand 
times the greater, (aside.) She*s very pretty. 

Mrs. B. Mr. Barker has, I believe, oeen here this morning? 

Sower. He has. Pray take a seat. 

Mrs. B. No thank you. (they sit.) He asked you to lend 
him some money. 

Sower. Eh ? (aside.) I see, she's come, thinking she can 
coax me out of it better.thanhe. (rises and walks away.) Bah ! 
they're aU alike, (ahud.) Well, he did hint something of the 
sort, but I assure you — 

Mrs. S. (rises and follows him.) My dear Mr. Sowerberry, I 
have come to beg, to mtreat you-* 

Sower, (aside.) I though so. 

Mrs.B. Not to let him have it. 

Sower. Eh? m^ dear madam, pray be seated, (amde.) She 
is positively charmmg. (they sit.) 

Mrs. B. You promise me ? 

Sower. Oh, madam, to refose so dear a inend as Mr. 
Barker so trifling a favour— 

Mrs. B. Hear me, sir ; my husband has lately taken to the 
dreadful habit qf-^ 

SowSR. Smoking? 

Htu. B. Wmi9f airt cf UMsg upon horse-noei. Sveiy 
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fSftrthing sacrificed to thui horrid paanoiw-eYcarTthi^ his wife, 
his home neglected, yon will not enoocorage ^im in it I am Bdre. 
Promise me jou will not let him have the money, (rists,) 

Sower. I swear it. How oonld I deny anytiiing to a lady 
so— but have the kindnesB to sit down. 

Mrs. B. Thank you, sir, I must go. If my husband sus- 
pected — 

Sower. No, do not leave me yet— let me a itlSe longer gaze 
upon those beauteous ^Datores, those soft and melting cgrea^ 

Mrs. B. Sir! 

Sower. (oiideJ) What a confounded rascal lam — myfriend^s 
wife, (aloud.) Hahl BaitoisA hapfj manf— apd tp J^fes/k 
you for a filthy horse-race. Were I possessor of such dba^m^s — 

Mrs. B. Really, Mr. Sowerberry— 

Sower. Those ilowingsBkea tresses ! Oh 1 Jiad I such hair ! 

Mrs B. (laughing,) Well, come, yo^ needn't complain-— 
your own hair^ yery good. ' T 

Sower. Yes, madam, nature has been kmd to tne ia that 
respect. 

Enter Buttbbcup wi^h ung^ s. U* 

Butter, (b.) Here you be. 

Sower. (c***<i8iie to him,) Leave the room, you sooundxeL 

Mrs. B. (l.) Why, what on earth is thaA? 

Butter. Tins? Mr. Sowerberry's Trig* 

Sower. Mine I no sueh thing. 

Butter. Get out with ye^*tiiiyounl4 

Sower. Tianot. 

Butter. It is, I teQ ye. 

Sower, (aside to him.) WiU yoU hxM fo^ toDgtiet 

Butter. There now, ne telki vie to hold my tongue— *that 
shows it's his. 

Mrs. B. (laughing,) What, Mr. Sowerberfy^ do you wea^ 
a wig? 

Sower. Ko, no. 

Butter. Yes, yes. (takes Sowerherry^s w^ 9ff and rma 
round the stage^ with Sowsbqerrt qftet himij 

Jffnter Betsey Chirrup^ o*/rom t*, htntil^-. 

B^ser. Oh| sir, l^ere's Mr. Barker eomiiog up the ganleii; 
Mrs. B. (to SowsrberrY.) Mf hilsbaiidr H he finds mA 
here, Trnjumed. 
Sower. Go, Chirrup— «ay Vm out. 
Butter. What, mik% the poor thing tell ik Ue-for shauM 
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ofjodl (runs to c. d.) Here, sir, come in«-Mx. Sower1)en7 be 
at lioine. (g^ng cfff.) 

Sower. The devil! ^ 

Mrs. B. What's to be done? 

Betsey. Here, oome this way. Yoa can fo oul hj Cm 
garden gate — quick. 

Exeunt Buttercup, Mrs. Babkbb, and Betsey, l. p« 

Re-enter Buttercup wiih, Barker o. from l. 

BuTTKR. (R.) The idea of saying yoa were out. (ande.) 
Where are they gone to? 

Barker, (l.) You were engaged, Sowerbeny. I disturb 
you? 

Sower, (c.) No, not at all— I was just going out 

Barker I wonH detain you. I only called for the fifty 
pouhds you promised me. 

Sower, (aside.) And I have {hedged my word not to Imd 
it. (aloud.) My dear friend, I am truly sorry to refiise you, 
biit oil l6oking over my banker's boiok 1 find it is impossible. 
I hare no money at all that I can lay my hands on just at 
preset. 

Butter. Don't you beUere him— he has got money, only he 
won't lend it. 

Barker. Mr. Sowerberry, this treatment to me, sir— 

Sower. Will you leave my sight, you rascal? My defcr 
Barker, if I had the monty I should be delighted. 

Butter. Oh ! if that's all, here you be. Here's his pocket- 
book I ibufid t^ moinihg, with just^ money, fifty po/unds 
inside. 

Sower, (aside,) That infernal milkman ! (aloud,) True, J 
had quite forgotten that. Here, (gives moneif, aside,) Devil 
take him ! (throws pocket-hook at Buttercup.) 

Barker. ThanS you. 

Sower. NotataU. Good morning! 

Barker. Good bye ! (seeing parasol which Mas. Barker 
has left.) What do I see ? Fire and fvay I 

Sower. What's the matter ? 

Barker. Speak ! Whose is this? 

Sower. That? Oh I that's a parasol, I think«»a present 
Pve just made my niece. 

Butter. Don't you believe him. He be teUiug li^ us ^ 
as he can tell them. 

Sows^t I^y? the Toom, * . 
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Butter. How be I to earn my three pounds a week if 
leave the room? That parasci were left by a lady with a 
yellow bomiet on. 

Barker. A yellow bcmnet? 

Sower. No siich thing I 

Butter. Yes, and a rod shawL 

Barker. Mr. Sowerberry I 

Sower. My dear friend, I will tell you everything. 

Barker. No, DO--not you. (crosses u Buttercup.) You 
speak. When was the lady here ? 

Butter. This. minute. They were having a nioe little ccm- 
versation together, till you came. 

Bahkbr. Confti»<Hil Where is she now? 

Butter. Well, that I can't say. 

Sower. I breathe again ! 

Betsey Chirruf. (half opening l. h. d^ The garden gate 
is locked, and the key in the kitchen. If I could but get it ! 

Butter, (seeing do^ar open.) Ha ! there she is— in there ! 

(door shuts violently. 
Iarker. There? Sol Open the door, whoever you are, ot 
' wiU break it open, (runs to door,) 

Sower. Mr. Barker, you forget you are in my house. 

(follows lirii. 

Barker. Your house or not,, sir, I insist on knowing who 
that lady is. Open the door, I say. 

SowBB. (to Buttercup.) Leave my house this instant. 

Butter. Not exactly, you took me on a lease you know. 

Sower. Fool tJiat I was ! Mr. Barker, let me assure you— « 

Barker. Silence, sh^ coming. Now, ftithless woman ! 

The door l. h. opens and Betsey Chirrup enters in Mn. 
Barker''s bonnet and shawl — all start. 

Butter, (aside,) Lord, how she be grown. 

Betsey. Good morning, Mr. Sowerl^rry. 

Sower, (aside,) Chirrup, by all that's clever! Ill double 
that woman's wages, (aloud,) Good bye, my dear — niece, 

Betsey. Good morning, my dear uncle. Excuse me, mr* 
that's my parasol you are playing with. (Barker gives ii t9 
her,) Thank you. (going c.) And now to fetch the key a&48et 
my captive free by the garden gate. Exit c, and x*. 

Barker. What an extraordinary coincidence! Parasol, 
bonnet, shawl, exactly like my wife'sf j | could haye sworn t$> 
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BtrmsR. (aside to him,) I tell ye what it is, that's not the 
lady that wor here just now. 

Barker. No? 

Butter, (aside to Barker.) Lor bless ye, no; the other 
wasnH half her size. ^ 

Sower. What's that infernal fellow saying now? Mr. 
Barker, are you satisfied? 

Barker. Quite, my dear friend, you'll pardon my folly, I 
am sure, (aside to Buttercup.) Meet me here in a quarter of 
an hour, and I'll give you a sovereign. 

Butter. Eh — ^whatfor? 

Barker. For telling me the truth. 

Butter. All right. I'd no idea telling the truth was so 
good a trade. 

Sower. Mr. Barker, when you've done conversing with my 
servant — 

Barker. All right. Come, say vou forgive me the idea of 
being jealous of so excellent a friend. Qood morning ! (aside 
to Buttercup.) In a quarter-of-an-hour, recollect. 

Butter. Yes, I'll be here. Exit Barker c, and l. 

Sower, (seizing Buttercup, and bringing him forward.) 
Now leave my house. 

Butter. Not till the seven years be up. 

Sower. Good heavens 1 Leave the room, then ! 

Butter. Well, I don't mind doing that ; your company 
bean't over pleasing. Send for I when you've any more jfalse- 
hoods to be rooted up. I say, I do my work pretty bobbish, 
don't I? Exit c. and R. 

Sower. What's to be done? Must I endure this fellow for 
seven years ? No, not for seven minutes ! But how to get rid 
of him ! . And this is the man I was so proud to meet with — 
this is the truth I was so anxious to hear on all occasions! 
What's to be done? Ah I a magnificent conception — ^a grand 
Satanic diabolical idea 1 Oh ! if I had but some instrument to 
work out my terrible invention ! Mrs. Chirrup 1— -the very 
woman! 

Enter Bstsst Chirrup, o. from l. 

Betsey, (l.) All is safe, sir. I returned her parasol, shawl, 
bonnet, everything — ^let her out by the garden gate. She'd be 
home some minutes before her husband. 

Sower, (r.) Mrs. Chirrup, you are a g^us. Look at me, 
don't I look diabolical ? 

Bstsbt. Well— yes, sir, much as usual. Why ? 
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8ows|u Listen ; I liave a task fas joa that wijl ecUpee «U 
you have ever done. 

Betsey. For me, air ? 

SowEB. Yes, you are the very bein^ I require. A pretty 
face, a winning manner, but the cunning of a demon !--dou't 
interrupt me. To you, I say, will I entrust the working out 
of my horrible design. 

Betsey. Oh, sir, you terrify me I 

SowEB. I know I do— I terrify myselfl Listen — ^you hare 
observed this Buttercup ? 

Betsey. Observed him, yes. 

Sower. He is the bane of my existence. He haunts me like 
ft bottle imp— I cannot diake him off. His dreadful way of 
speaking truth will kill me. You must — you must, in short, 
ture him of that habit-^make him a clever, accomplished, 
fying, dishonest villain, like yourself. 

Betsey. Really, sir — 

Sower. Don^t speak, hear me. If you do this 111 give you 
money— lots of money— enough to set you up in business in 
some nice little swindling concern. 

Betsey. Oh, sir, you're very|;ood I 

Sower. Pm not good— I feel fm a perfect demon. Bat will 
you do it ? 

Betsey. Well, sir, IH try. 

Sower. Enough. Once make a liar of him, and name your 
own reward I Exi(^ l. h. d. 

Betsey. Well, that^s a curious task, at any rate, to make a 
man tell fjEdsehoods. It won't be difficult,- 1 should say. I never 
knew a man yet that talked five minutes to a woman without 
telling doseni^ 

Enter BxnTKRCXTP, o. fr<m r« 

Good— here he comes. Now for it. 

Butter, (l.) There she be. What a splendid creature she 
is, to be sure I It's astonishing how fond I be of tha,t girl. ' 
How my heart always beat when I cried ^^ Miaou *' twice a day 
at this door. Now, if it wasn't l^at i^'s so giv#ii;to falsehood 
and swindling, I'm blest if I wouldn't — 

Betsey, (r.) Ah! my dear Mr. Buttercup! 

Butter, (aside.) Dear Mr. Buttercup! (aloud,) BeanH 
dinner nearlv ready, Mrs. Chirrup ? 

Betsey. Not yet, my dear sir. You are hungry ? 

Buttsb« Yes, I be. Where shall I find Uie bread and 
I? 
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Bktbrt. Let me get yon a sandwicli and a glass of wine. 

Butter. No, thank ye, Mrs. Chirrup. A bit of bread and 
cheese will do till dinner time. 

Betsey. Now do allow me, there^s a dear creature ! 

Butter. Upon my life, Mrs. Chirrup, you be a remarkably 
Aice young woman. Ah ! it^s a thousand pities you bean't ft 
little more particular like. 

Betsey. Ah ! my dear Mr. Buttercup, you allude to what 
occurred this morning. It was wrong of me, I know. But 
what can I do ? I must provide for a rainy day. 

Butter. Yes ; but youVe no right to jnake your master pay 
for the umbrella. 

Betsey. Ah, 'tis easy for you men to be honest ; but for us 
poor unprotected females — On, if I had but any one to lore 
me I But no, I must die as I have lived— a spinster, with non« 
to care for me, or weep when I am gone. 

Butter. Pooh I you mustn't talk like that— a fine young 
woman like you. 

Betsey. Oh I Mr. Buttercup, do }K)u think me a fine 
woman? 

Butter. Why, of oouxse. Oh ! you'll have plenty of sweet- 
hearts, never fear. 

Betsey. Sweethearts? I'm sick ctf sweethearts. There is but 
one man I have seen who — excuse me, Mr. Buttercup. 

Butter, (aside.) Why, I do believe she be in love with II 
Upon my life, I wish she was I 

JBetsst. Oh I my dear sir, your kindness oyerpowen me. 

(leans her head on his shoulder^ crying. 

But^eb. No, nO) don't je ciy. Come, come, (kisses her*) 
Ha I 'pon my life, ^t's nice. 
• Betsey. Oh, Mr: Buttercup I (aside.^ He's yielding t 

Butter, jfherp— don't ye be offended. 

Betsey. Offended with you f Impossible! 

Butter lUi? Wej!ll try again, then. 0cis8es her,) Q^l 
Mrs. Chirrup, if I migiit ten you— 

Betsey. Tell me — what? 

Butter, (ajler a struggle.) No^ wo. Whoro did yon say 
the bread and cheese was ? 

Betsey, (aside.) Ah ! I must try another taofc* (oUutL) 
Hark ! wasn't that a whistle ? 

Butter. £h ? I didn't hear it. 

Betsey. There again— I must go. 

Butter. Go? l/y^ere,? 

ButssY. Oh| 8^9 X know you'll not betray ne— % # 
Wrer. ' 
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Butter. A lover? Why, I tliought yott said there wasn't 
anyone you cared for ? 

Betsey. No, I don't care for him, but what can I do? He^ 
an excellent young man — ^has a beautiful greengrocery bnsineflk 

Butter. D n his greencrocery business. 

Betsey. And he has offered me marriage. 

Butter. He ? Never ! I offer you marriage, (kneels,) 

Betsey. You? Oh, no! 

Butter. Why not ? 

Betsey. Oh no ! Tou are too simple, too imiooent, too 
honest — my husband must be crafty, cunning. 

Butter. I'll be cunning — ^I'll be crafty. 

Betsey. Must flatter. 

Butter. Til flatter. 

Betsey. Must not be too particular about the truth. 

Butter. I won't be particular — that is — what am I at? 
Tell me, why do you ob^t to a husband that speaks the 
truth? 

Betsey. Why ! Oh, sir, you tell me now Tm beautifuL 

Butter. WeU, there's no lie about that. 

Betsey. But when I grow old and ugly, think yon I eo«dd 
endure a husband who told me I was so ? 
' Butter. I wouldn't tell ye. 

Betsey. Then you'd no longer speak the truth. 

Butter. Deuce take it, no. 

Betsrt. And after all, what is a little falsehood, when it 
does harm to no one — ^when, on the contrary, it makes people 
happy. 

Futter. You're right, what is it? — ^that is— no, no. Where 
did you say the bread and cheese was kept ? 

Betsey. Come, I will show you. 

Butter. No, let me go alone. If you come, I shall— 

Betsey. That poor greengrocer I 

Butter. D ^n the greengrocer 1 Come. Oh lord! oh 

lord! Exeunt c. 

Enter Sowerberrt, b. r. d. 

' A BoT iitein to pats the window with a note^ and knocks ai 
door. 

Sower. I cannot rest until I know how my infamous pro- 
ject thrives. Why am I not the hero of a melodrame? I Jfskll 
ought. never to enter a room without blue fire and mystetteis 
itodc. And I, that railed at falsehood 1^ Hft, |ms ha I My Tsy 
Ittugh reminds me of O. South. 
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Enter Betsey, c. 

Say, Mrs* CMfrop, what buccqsb? 

Betset. (l.) Soccess, indeed ! The fellow*8M obstinate as m 
mnle. But here's a note from j^trs. Barker. 

Sower, (r.) From Mrs. Barker? Charmmg creature 1 Eh? 
(reads.) "We are lost." Lost! Who's kwt? what's lost? 
" My husband insists on my accompanying him to your honse. 
He has bribed your servant" — ^Eh ? Oh, that infernal Butter- 
cup !— " bribed your servant to tell him whether 'twas I who 
was concealed in your house this morning." (xood Heavens ! 
" Postscript. — Save me— s?ive yourself I My husband is now 
loading his pistols." 

Betset. You'll be murdered. 

SoWer. I shall— a martyr to the truth. And you can't get 
this idiot— - 

Betset. To tell a falsehood, sur— impossible I 

Sower. What's to be done ? Oh I here he is. If I could 
but get him out of the way ! 

Enter Buttercup, c, eating a large piece of bread and cheese, 

Ha, my dear friend ! Having your lunch, I see. That's rig^t ! 

Butter. Yes— just a lit& mouthful till dinner's. ready. 

Sower. QindeJ) I wish it would choke him ! (aloud.) My 
excellent friotid, will you go a short errand for me ? 

Butter. I can't jusi now, I've g6t'to meet that gent as was 
here tUs morning. 

Sower. (asideJ) He doesn't even disguise it. (aloud.) Never 
mind him. {knock heardyi^. c, at hack. 

" Butter. I never break my word. 

Betset. (ai window.) Sir, sir, they're here. 

Sower. Who? 

Betset. Mr. and Mrs. Barker. 

Sower. Don't let them in. 

Butter. Not let 'em in ? How can I keep my promise and 
meet the man if you don't ? Here, 111 let them in. 

Sower. Stop, fc^ow I 

Butter. Be off with ye ! Runs out, o. and h, 

Betset. It's ail over with you, sir. 

Enter Butteroup, with Mr. atid Mrs. Barker, o. from l. 

iPi^idpiR. Mr* Sowerberry, you deceire^l m ^^ mon^ng,. 
Wt Wift ^Tf I ^^ ttow the tn|^, 
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Sower. Mr. Barker ! (goes upn. and sits at table.) 

Barker. Enough, idr. l^ovTi my fine fellow, just 
here. ^ 

Mb8. B. (l.) Yott win xu>t take that xnan'i word in prdSn> , 
ence to mine ? , 

Bajkkbr. (Im g.) Silence, madam. 

Sower, (aside.) And he has loaded pistob ia im pocket I 

Barker. Now then, my friend, look at this lady. 

Butter. Yes, I see her, there bean't much of her. 

Betsey, (aside to Sowbrbbrry.) Whistle, sir. 

Sower, (aside to her.) Whistle? What for? 

Barker. Well, aud she is — 

Betsey, (aside to Sowbrbbrry.) Whistles far merey*a8akil . 

Sower, (whistles,) 

Bcttkr. Oh lord! theve*« that infenudereenij^rooer again! 

Betsey, (aside to Buttercup, It, c.) Jf you expose thai 
lady, ril marry him to-morrow. 

BuTtEi. To-morrow? No, you wouldnH? 

Barker. Well, sir, this lady is the (me you saw this mon^ 
inff in this house. Am I not right ? 

Butter. Why, the fjEU^ la — 

Betsby. (aside to Sowbrbbrrt.^ Whistle (fjpia. 

Sower, (whistles.} 

Butter, (aside.) ConfoQiid him ! (aUmd.} "Ehi N0| tiiat 
bean*t the hiay. 

Barker. No? 

Butter. No— the one I saw was ai tall as this, and as broad 
as this, (in action.') 

BArkbr. Tou deceived me theo, this mornlog? 

Bu^ER. Yes, yes. She^s not a bit like Vother one. 

Sower, (aside.) How beautifully he does it^ now he^a once 
begun! 

Butter, (to Chirrup.) There now, be you aatlsfied ? 

Betsey. Quite, (gives her hand.) Go ofti as youVe begun, 
and you'll be perfect. 

Butter. No, shall I? What*-be lies better than the 
truth? 

Sower. Certainly not. Truth is the broad straight line of 
Ailway upon which the engine of society mtttt run. Innocent 
flattery and pleasant fiction serve as oil to make the wheels run 
easy. Without the first, we should be driven nobody knows 
where : without the second, the btod Ixoh truth would shake 
so<^ety all to piecea* 

Butter. Aiayhap you be r^ht; I dOU*t imdeMiKtil 70119 
ugh. Comet Mra. Chimit>. 
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Sower. Stop. Before yon go, just saj a word for us her*; 
th^^ll belieye -what you say, you know. 

BuTTKR. Eh ? Very good, (to Audience.) Here ; I be to 
speak to you about this uttle play. Well, how aboUt it ? For 
my own part I think it is about the worst piece I erer see, and 
BO I told the chap as writ it, but he thinks himself so d-^i=»-ll 
clever — 

Sower. Eh ? That won't do^ Hell ran fpsrythingi 

Betsey. Whistle, sir. ^ 

Sower, (whistles.) ^ . 

Butter. Ugh I he's there again I (looks round,) What be t 
to say? That it's good? (All nod.) Oh, vei^ welll (to 
Audience.) Now, I assure yoU this little pece is the finest 
ever written — ^the acting first-rate — and altogether — 

Sower. Lord, what crammers he does tell I 

Butter. Well, what be I to say ? Here, I shan't say hothin^ 
more about it— m leave it to these gentlefolks here. They'U 
tell you the truth, never fear. Now, ladies and gentlemen) 
tell us the truth — don't be frightened— if you like Us, say so j 
and if you don't, why, just imitate our example^ and give us a 
little innocent flattery. 



SoiraRBERBT. Chirrup* BuTraaoirr* Mas* Babrea. BabMmIL 



CtBTAlil* 
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SCRN^B.— il Boom in Harford's Villa, with windows to the 
ground, leading on to the Lawn, with View of the Country 
■ beyond — A Table partly laid for Luncheon^ c. — Side-table urith 
netoepaper, L.O. — Sofa, r.c. — Eight chairs-^Doors R. 2 B. and 
L. 2 E. — As the Curtain ascends, Jambs is discovered, humming 
an air, and placing the Chairs round the Table. 

Lucy, {toithout, l.h.) James, James, open the door! 

Jambs opens the door, l. 2 e., and Luct enters with a dish 
in each hand, l. 2 e. -^ 

Jambs. Allow me to assist you. 

Tahes a dish from her, and as she places the other on the 
table, he passes his arm round her waist and kisses her^ 
She crosses to b. 

Luct. (r.) James, fie, Sir ! What if any one should see you ? 

James, (l.) Is there any chance of that ? 

Lucy. Yes, master may pop In every minute from the garden. 

James. But consider, Lucy, my name is Bunks, and that you 
facetiously call me the busy B ; consequently, in my fllttings about, 
I'm privileged to sip the honied sweetness from off those lips. 

Lucy. I've no objection to that, James, but if master saw you— • 

James. Well, what if he did ? 

Lucy, I should expire for very shame, James. 

James. Why ? he kisses his wife often enough, for he has only 
been married three months. 

Lucy. Yes, his toife. Now, if you were ray husband 

James. Ah, how long will it be before I am? 

Lucy, (sighing) Goodness only knows. 

James, (embracing her) At all events, Jonger than you have any 
dbsire to wait. ( placing hia arm around her waist) 

Lucy, (breaking away) Don't speak so certain of what you know 
nothing !ibout. 

JBoth arrange the table, fetching glasses, ^c, from side~ 
table — Henry Habpor'd comes from the lawn, remains 
at the windoio unperceived, and listens. 
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LucT. Master'* father and mother-in-law are coming to Inncheon. 

Jambs. Yea, and to rejoice In the happiness of the young couple 
Lncy, I cant say that I qan give you a fathel'-in-law. 

Lucy. That is of no consequence. 

James. Besides, I thinic we should find ourselves quite sufficient 
for one another, without fathers or motbcrs-ln-law. There, thank 
goodness the table is sjprtad ! 

Lucr. Yes. 

Jambs. What? 

LucT. Nothing. I said yes. 

James. Well, that is nothing, (aside) 111 come the auth(»iitative. 
(aloud) You must also say that— (*^y come foricarl) 

Lucy. Say what? 

Jamrs. <' Thank goodness the table is spread." 

Lucy. Why? 

.Tames. Why — he-cause — be-cause — ^you must. 

Lucy. How stupid. 

James. When one has finished anything, it is c'^.^tomary and 
proper to say — thank goodness that is finished ! 

Lucy. Go along with your nonsense. 

James. It is not nonsense. You must not hare such a will of your 
own Lucy, (softly) Now, there's a dear, do say thank goodness the 
table is spread. 

Lucy. No! 

James. If you love me, do! 

Lucy. I won't. 

Jambs, (getting angry) You won't? 

Lucy. I won't. 

Jambs. When I ask you to do anything, can you say no ? 

Lucy. Yes, yes! and if you were to ask me ten times — I'dstlU 
do so. 

James. What am I to think of that? 

Lucy. Whatever you please. 

James. Allow me to ask ten times, and still be answered in the 
negative ! 

Lucy. Yes, if you were to ask anything so foolish. 

James. It is not foolish, but that is not the question now ! you 
shall say it simply because I wish it ! 

Lucy. I won't say it. 

James, (in a threatening tone) Lucy! 

Lucy, (imitating him) James! 

James. Now, you must say it. 

Lucy. I must, must I ? 

Jambs, (decidedly) Yes! I command jt. 

Lucy. Why, surely the man is dreaming, or got out of bed wrong 
foot foremost this morning ! 

J AM ES. No joking— I'm in earnest. You shall say, ' * thank good- 
ness the table is spread." 

Lucy. I shall and must, eh ? 

Jambs. Yes ! you shall and must. 

Lucy. Now, then, I v3on*t do it. 
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Jakes, (trying to keep down his anger) Locy, I beg yoa will. 

LucT. I won't. 

Jambs. For the last time I ask you. 

Lucy, I won't — I won't^ no, not even if yon were to stand upon 
your head and ask me. 

Jambs. We shall see! (they walk across th$ stage angrily) 

Lucy, (folding her arms) Well, we shall see ! 

Jambs. (angrUy shaking his finger in her face) You will refuse 
my request, and will peryersely persist in your obstinacy. 

Lucy. Yes, yes ! 

Jambs. Let's try. (takes hold of her wrists) Now, then, say it- 
Say, " thank goodness the table is spread !" 

Lucy. Oh, oh! (breaks away) Oh, you brute — to squeeze mo 
80 ! but, I have'nt said it. 

James. Well, consider everything at an end between us ! 

Lucy. Very well, Sir ! 

James. And cap you give me up so easily ? 

Lucy. Yes, if you are such a stupid. 

Jambs. (scorr^uUy) But, you can yet prove yourself to be mpro 
than woman, by not continuing obstinate, and saying it ! 

LucY« But, I won't ! I won't! I toon^t ! There then. 

Jambs, (passionately) Then, go to 

Bell Rings. 
—your mistresses room, for that is her bell ! 

Lucy, (going) I've not finished with you yet, my gentleman. 

James, (runs after, and takes hold of her dress) Now, Lucy, 
** thank goodness the table is spread !" 

Lucy, (stamps her foot) No! 

Sxlt R. S B. 

James. ObstJnacy — as X think a distant relation of the King of 
Denmark says in the play — ''Thy name is woman." Request! 
entreaty! threatening! force! all, all in vain! If I was to tell her 
that I would kill her, I wonder if she would say it ! 

Henry (coming forward) Whether she would or no, pray let her 
live, James. 

James. Sir, I did not think — ^You've heard 

Hen. Something of your and Lucy's dispute, yes. She is an ob- 
stinate girl, James. 

Jambs. Yes, Sir, but otherwise sho is an uncommon nice young 
woman. But, I can't tell what is in the girl's head to-day. 

Hen. That is a problem that the wisest have been unable to solve, 
so don't bother yourself about it; but go and see to the wine, (retires 
up E.) 

James, (crosses to l. — aside) I must be firm, she shall and must 
say it. '' Thank goodness the table is spread." 

Exit L. 2 B. 

Hen. I think that was my wife's bell, so she must have come la 
from her walk. Ah, here she ii ! 

Enter Jessy, b. 2 b. 
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-—Your walk hat done yoa good love, yoa have got quite a eolooTy 
and look charming. 

Jes. Flattery ? but Henry you must really give it up. ReeoHeet we 
have been married for three months, so that it is time you should 
appear in the character of a husband, and give up playing the part 
<^ a lover. 

Hen. Doyondesbethat? 

Jes. Why, all the world says that yon men change with marriage, 
and I must make up my mind to put up with it, and the longer you ' 
dekiy making this change the greater difficulty I shall have in re- 
conciling myself to it when it does happen. 

Hen But you shall never find any difference in my conduct, dear 
wife. I shall never change, precious ! 

Jes. And I will never give you cause to do so, darling ! {shakinff 
hands very cordially) 

Hen. I believe you are the dearest creature on earth, and you fulfil 
my every wish ahnost before I give them utterance. 

Jes. And do you not the same for me ? 

They seat themselves^ she takes up her worK 

—I wonder where my father and mother can be, I have not seen them 
for nearly a fortnight, and I so long to see them. 

Hen. ( playing with her toork) Do you miss them, my dear ? 

Jes. You never thought when you asked that 

Hen. No, no! — I was thinking oi-^laughs) Something that hap- 
pened just now. 

Jes. Well, what was it? 

Hen. Something comic in the extreme ! As I stepped in from 
the lawn, I heard .Lucy and James amusing themselves with the 
great conversational powers, with which they are gifted— out of 
curiosity I listened. When they had finished laying the table, 
James in a self-satisfied manner, viewed the whole arrangements, 
and made use of the natural expression, '' thank gooilness the table 
is spread," and as Lucy had also been engaged in the work, he de- 
sired her to show her thankfulness for the completion of the task, 
by making use of the same expression. 

Jes. Rather imperious I 

Hen. Lucy refused to say it — ^James insisted on it— and out of 
this arose a quarrel — James endeavtiured to compel her — while she 
continued peremptorily to refuse. Very obstinate of Lucy, was'nt it 
dear? 

Jbs. It is rather difficult, dear, to say, which of the two was most 
obstinate. 

Hen. But he begged her to do it. 

Jes. But it was such a foolish request 

Hen. But so insignificant — that noi justification can be found Sdt 
her obstinate refusal. 

Jes. {rnore vmmHy) Even as little as one can find for his ob- 
stinately persisting in requesting her to say it 

Hen. Now do not let us quarrel about it t nothing of the kind caa 
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ever happen to ua^for I am sujre if I was to request anjrthingof 
you — you would not refuse me ! 

Jb8. {doubtingly) Hum, hum! 

Hbn. {decidedly) I am quite convinced you would do whatever I 
a^ed you— > 

Jes. But what ifl did not? 

Hbn. What if you did not? why that is without the verge of pro« 
liability, so I wont speak of it I would bet anytliing 

Jbs. Do not bee 

Hbn. Let us put it at once to the test 

Jbs. (^MMTiZy) Pray don't! Pray don't! 

Hbn. Pooh, nonsense ! Pear Jessy, I request that you will say — 
'' Thank goodness the table is spread!" 

Jbs. Do not be so childish. 

Hbn. Now, dear wife, I beg you will ! do say — " Thank goodness 
the table is spread !" 

Jbs. (struggling with herself) What a — what a foolish request I 
{Jiesitatingly) No, no ! I will not say it. 

Hen. Do, do say it 

Jbs. No — no. 

Hbn. (ratJier warmly) You won't say it? 

Jbs. (decidedly) No ! 

Hen. (i-ising slowly from the table) And can you refuse what I 
request? 

Jes. (rising) But it would be so childish to say it ! 

Hen. Childish or not, that's not the point, — it is, whether you 
will or will not fulfil my request ? 

Jes. You are wrong in making such a request. 

Hen. And you act wrongly in refusing to do what I request. 

They become more firm and decided, 

Jes. I act wrongly ? That is the first time that you have ever 
said such a thing ! 

Hen. It is also the first time that you have refused what Ire- 
quested! 

Jes. And it is the first time that you have ever requested any- 
thing so thoughtless and childish ! 

Hen. Thoughtless — childisli ! Is that the language of love? 

Jes. Can he who loves entreat anything so foolish of her he loves? 

Hen. Entreat, Mrs. Harford ? I have only requested ! 

Jes. Well, if you should entreat 

Hen. Then 

Jes. If you should entreat- 

Hen. Then, of course, you would not refuse me ? 

Jes. Yes, even then I would j for if you entreated such a thing 
of me, you would lessen me in my own esteem, ^*o — I will not say 
it ! (goes up to side'table and rings bell) 

Hen. Good gracious, how angry you have become! How de- 
cidedly you oppose yourself to me ! Is this the tone that a wife 
should use to her husband ? 
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Jb8. I8 such a foolish requert such a one u it becomes a hosbandi 
to ask of his wife? 

JEnter LvoT K.H. 

Jbs. Locy, I left my handkerchief in my bedroom. 

JBxit Lucy b.b, 

Hbn. Jessy, do not drive this, which was at first a jest, too far. 
Jbs. Do I do so? No, Sir; it is you who change Je«^ into ear- 
nest, {seats herself, and-hastUy snatches up her work) 

JSnter Jambs l.h., xoith decanters^ which he places on the table^ — 
Lucy enters b.h., with haneUtercJueff which she gives to Jessy ; 
she thefi passes Jambs, to/to, in pantomime, asks Iter \f she will 
fulfil his request; she, in pantomime, re/uses, and exits l.h. — 
James folloios quickly, after shaking his fist, — Jbs»y continues 
working unth her back to the table, 

Hbn. {who has been looking on to the lawn, comes forward, seats 
himself and takes up the newspaper, reads for a short time, then 
looks over it at Jbssy, throws it down, goes to her, and gently says) 
Well, have you thought over it? Will you give up beinjj obstinate ? 

Jbs. {quickly throwing her work away) ilow, Mr. HaHbi-d, ob- 
stinate ? You know if there is any word that I detest it is that ! I 
am not obstinate — and most especially not so in the present instance — 
but you are, for so obstinately persisting in so foolish a request. 

Hen. But, Jessy dear, understand me; it is not on this foolish 
request I lay any stress, but only on your fulfilling my desire. 

Je8. Well, if it is so, I request you will not mention it a^^uin. 

Hex. But my request was first made, and therefora must first be 
attended to. I should not have thought it possible that yon could 
have refused me anything 

Jes. {rising) Indeed ! I must never say no — always yes, yes, yes. 
I see, you are like all the rest of your sex : you do not desire to have 
E loving wife — a tender, true, and impartial helpmate — ^no, you desire 
that your wife should be your slave. 

Hen. My dear, you surprise me. What. exaggeration this is! 

Jes. No, no, Sir, with your demand for implicit obedience com- 
mences our subjection. But I never will be made a slave — no, never ! 
I haven't read *' Uncle Tom's Cabin " for nothing. I will assert and 
defend my rights, and neither threatening nor &rce shall bring me 
under subjection 

Hen. And " he shall be thy master.** 

Jes. There, there. Sir, was I not right? You will be the master, 
I the slave — you will command, I must obey. I uuderstand and 
perceive your desire to lord iL I will obey you in all that is rea- 
sonable, but not in that which is unreasonable. 

Hen. (l.) Those are expressions never used to one whom we 
esteem. 
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Jbs. (b.) Soch requests are likewise never made to one whom W9 
esteem. 

Hen. Yes, but a jest 

Jes. If^u have made bitter eamestof it. Icries) Not a quarter of 
an hour ago you said you would never change, and now therti you 
stand as cold and indifferent as if we had been married for twenty 
years. 

Hen. Nowy now, don't cry — ^you know how that imtates me. 

Jes. (jtobbing) I can't help it if your conduct forces me to cry. 

Hen. {ironically) Ah, goodness! what a villain I have already 
become i I force you to cry ! Oh, wretched, and much-to-be-pitied 
woman, in that your fate has linked you to such a brute! 

Jes. Go on ! go on ! — add mockery to your cruelty. Who would 
have thought this an hour ago ? 1 was so joyous—felt so happy^ 
and now 

Hen. Do you think there are no unfortunate women in the world 
besides yourself? 

Jes. {continues crying) 

Hen. {aside) Oh, this confounded crying ! if her parents should 
come what will they think? {ahud) Now wife, now Jessy, now 
dearest — come, come, let's make it up. 

Jes. {taking her handkerchief from her eyes) What, make it up ? 

H EN. Yes, it is foolish that we ourselves should mingle the bitter 
with our happiness. 

Jes. {softly) Do you indeed think so ? 

Hen. No one can have less cause to quarrel than we. 

Jes. {gently reproaching him) And yet you were so cruel. 

Hen. Well, well ! Now here's my hand, let's make it up ? 

Jes. {slowly placing her hand in his) Well, there — you cruel 
fbllow for tormenting me so. 

Hen. {gently embracing her) You know, darling, I wouldn't 
torment you for the world ; but now, dear, as you love me, do, now, 
it's all over, just say those few words. 

Jes. {quickly withdrawing herself) What ! again ? 

Hen. You wont? 

Jes. {gently) But Henry 

Hen. I was the first to give way, now you must complete it. 

Jes. You will insist on it ? You will commence this quarrel again ? 

Hen. And you, I know, will put an end to it. i5ay those few 
words and I'm content ? 

Jes. {after sliort hesitation) Once for all— no ! 

Hen. No! Good, good — very good! You know that this trifle 
ivould please me; but no, you wont do it. It may be obstinacy on 
my part to persist in it; but love would put up with such obstinacy 
and give way to it. You will n6t do so ? These two or three stupid 
words are nothing in themselves; but by your saying them you 
would give me a proof of your love. Go, go, and never more say 
that you love me. {walks angrily up and down) 

Jes. You accuse me of obstinacy, and with what right? You, 
yourself, admit that your request is foolish, and, yet you insist on it. 
{gradually relaxing her decided tone) Is that love ? You see that 
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ybtLT request pains and grieves ine, but that does not affect yon. 
Your cruelty has made me cry, and, yet you are indllFereat. On 
whose part then Is there most obstinacy and Tvant of love. 

Snier James, l. 2 e. 

Jambs. Mr. and Mrs. Harwood have come, Sir! (^0 then goes 
and prepares to wait at table) 

Hen. {uneasy and softly) Now, hide your tears, or what will 
they think ? 

JeSv Pih sure I do not care if they know what has taken place. I 
am quite innocent. 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Haywood l. 2 b. 

Heit. My dear Sir, I*m delighted to see you. 

Jes. Deai*e8t mother ! 

Mrs. H. I must scold you, daughter, for it is nearly a fortnight 
since you've been to see me. I bad a great mind not to come this 
morning. 

Jes. Dear mother 

Mrs. H. Yes ! — rest easy— I know a young wife has something else 
to do than to think of her old mother. 

Har. The way of^ the world — old lady, the way of the world — 
a wife must leave father and mother, eh ? But you do think of us 
sometimes, don't you, my girl ? 

Jes. Always, father, always ! 

Hen. {anxiously watching Jessy) Now, shall we seat ourselves? 

Mrs. H. {takes a cJiair between Henry and Jessy) 

Har. I've nothing to say against it, for I'm very tired and very 
hungry, {sits l. of table) 

Lucy enters, and places a dish on the table — James takes hold of 
her J and asks, by signs, whether she will say what he has desired 
— She knocks his hand moay, by signs refuses, and exit l.h. 

Har. Ha, ha, ha ! Wife, you have put yourself betwixt the newly 
married couple. Thai's right, for if they sat together it might be 
pleasant to them, but very unpleasant to the rest of the company. 
Now, fill your glasses, and here is — many such days as the present. 

Hen. Hem ! 

Jes. (r. of table, wipes her eyes and sets her glass down) 

Har. What's the matter ? You do not seem inclined to drink that 
toast; and £ii, girl ?— a tehr 1 I see, a little tiif ! 

Hbn. James ! {motions him to loithdraw) 

Exit James, l.h. 

Mrs. H. {behind table, R.) How can you ask? Let them settle 
it themselves. 

Hbn. {behind table, L.) Oh ! it is nothing— a trifle, not worth 
mentioning — and dear Jessy is something too sensitive. 
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THE OBSTINATE FAMILY* 11 

Jbs. {burtttng into t9ar$) Something' else— «oeOMd of being too 
•ensitiTe now ! 

Hen. At least in the presence of your parent o 

Mrs. H. Restrain yourself, Jessy, dear. 

Jk8. I know it is wrong to give way to one's feelings^ but I have 
had too great a cause, and cannot help it. 

Mrs. H. What ! Son-in-law ! Son-in-law ! 

Har. (toho ha» continued eating) Wife, do not interfere in this, it 
concerns the children only. 

Hen. From Jessy's appearance it would appear as if I had deeply 
injured her. Now, you yourselves shall judge— for I'll tell you the 
whole affair. 

Har. Don't son, don't, we have no deshre to interfere in the 
quarrels of marriedtpeople. (sa^«) ' 

Hen. But I must justify myself. 

Har. {eating) It ain't necessary. 

Hen. You might believ e 

Har. We do not believe anything. 

M RS. H. But pray let him ; perhaps it may lead to a reconciliation. 

Hen. I heard James, this morning, when he and Lucy had laid 
the cloth, desire her to say — " Thank goodness the table is spread !" 
and they had a quarrel because she would not. I told Jessy this, and 
laughingly added that she had not such a will of her own, and in jest 
asked her to say it She refused with such decided obstinacy and 
jprovoking perverseness, that at last we had angry words about it. 

Jbs. {in tears) There, you hear — obstinacy — perverseness— 
sensitiveness — ^reproached with all this. Now, you can bear witness 
for me, that I never was obstinate. 

Har. Why—no gh*l— I can't exactly do that. 

Mrs. H. Now, husband, how can you wrong the poor cliiid so— 
she was never obstinate. Be calm, Jessy dear — we won't interfere^ 
and you will soon be reconciled to one-another. 

Jes. I fear not, for he still insists on my saying it, 

Mrs. H. {aitonithed) What, son-in-law, do you still mean to say 
that you insist on it? 

Hen. Pray let the matter end. 

Har. Yes, let it end, or you will spoil my luncheon and disturb my 
digestion. You are a foolish girl, Jessy, dear. And,, son-in-law, you 
do right in gently curbing the self-wilfulness of your young wife. 
She will be soon accustomed to it, like my old lady there, who does 
not know the meaning of Jfce mmBA w^frnm when I ask. And if I were 
to request her tojiy— ''^mmiI ijpaAniM the table ii' spread 1" sh* 
ivould say it ioamefibilriyi 

9^18. H. No, she wonldp^jlnilgli. 

Bar. What? 
' Mrs. H. You would not desire it,iliew. 

Bar. But supposing I did? 

Mrs. H. Why, then I wouldn't say it. 

Bar. I say, old lady, are you in earnest 

Hr8. H. Yes, quite. 
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Hae. You will reftise to fulfil my request? 
• Mrs. H. Yes f j ^ 

Hbn. My. dear Sip, this is folly. Pray speak of something else. 
Har. (rises) Stop a minute, son-in-law, stop a mionte. Vve 
never seen the like of this before, and now m see the end of it. 
Elizabeth, dear, now just say—" Thank goodness the table is spread !" 
Mrs. H. Leave me alone. 
Har. Pray say it 
Mrs. H. No ! 

Har. Many a time when I have seen a; well spread table, Pve said 
it^ and now you shall. , 

Mrs. H. I wont? 
Jbs. Dear mothe r 

Har. Elizabeth > 

Mrs. H. No ! 
IHar. Dear Elizabeth! 
Mrs. H. No ! 
Har. .Lizzy dear ! 
Mrs. H. No ! I wont say it ! (aU rise) 

Hen. I beg that 

Har. This is beyond a jest. Will you through your own obstinacy 
tiet your daughter such a bad example ? 

Mrs. H. Here we have another example of past experience — that 
the men always side together when they havd the sul^'ection and 
submission of woman in view. The fiither even takes part against 
his own daughter. 

Har. I take no one's part except my own. My daughtw's and 
her husband's affairs do not concern me. I have only to settle with 
you, and I desire that you repeat those words. 

Mrs. H. Mr. H. ! Mr. H. ! how can you ask anything so foolish 
of your wife ? 

Har. Foolish or not that's not it This request is nothing more 
or less than the touchstone of obedience, and if my historical know- 
ledge serves me rightly, even so did Gesler hang his cap upon a pole, 
in Older that the Swiss might greet it : this was the touchstone of 
their obedience. 

Mrs. H. And, Mr. H., if my historical knowledge does ditto by 
me, it was because this request was so laughable, foolish, and unmanly^ 
that the Swiss revolted ag^nst their oppressors. 
Jes. Right, mamma, and we will act even as they did. 
Mrs. H. Yes, of course we will, my own child, and set ourselves 
in opposition to these self-elected loids of tho creation. 
Jes. We are wives ^ but not submissive, er inferiors. 
Mrs. H. Among the Turks women may be submissive and there- 
fore Inferiors— but we, thank goodness, live in a Christian land ! 

Jes. Tlie men appear to desire the introductibnof Turkic cutttoms^ 
for in behaviour they are Turks! 

Mrs. H. {more toarmly) But, heiiTenbepraised, we are. not slaves, 
and we will assert our rights ! 
Jbs. And such foolish requests as you have made tre nevcrwill 
omply with t 



,y Google 



.THB QBSmNAfB FAMILi;; IS 

Mes.H.') 

and > No; nerer, neter, nerer I . 
Jbs. > 

T^ te^A reHftf and speak together B. 
• Hen. Father-in-Uwl 

Har. Son-in-law, w6't6 dropt in for it The wont of it is, that 
it ba8 thrown mo oat with my lancheoo, and when I do not make a 
go«Mi luiuiioon, I naver make a good dinners 

Hbn. Notwithstanding, wemust notgiYointothem* ' 

H AR. My dear fellow, I don't know. This is a quarrel by which ; 
neither x>arty can gain anything. I've allowed myself to be irritated 
—got into a bit of a iiasilon— bvl the specimen I have had of the 
enemies' powers and the difficulties to be overcome, ^ave cooled my 
courage, and I feel quite peacably inclined. Besides, the women are 
not altogether wrong, for it U nearly as obstinate to persist in our- 
demand as it is for them to persist in their refusal ; and;-— (toAiirp^t— 
they retire L.) 

Jbs. (advancing b.) If I had aft fintfora moment imagined that so 
much would have come of such a trifle, I would have considered it a 
Jest, and. as such, complied with it; but now I cannot do so. 

Mrs. H. On no account; for, if yon were to do so, it would for 
^ver subject you to his impwious control. 

Jbs. He shall see that I have a firm will. 

Mb8. H. Very proper. Do not give way a single inch. My hus* 
band may ask long enough before I will give in, 

Jbs. You will support me, dear mother, will you not? 

Mrs. H. Yott may rely on that, my dear, and so will all the 
women of England, {they whUper) 

Har. The most prudent always gives In 

Hbn. I would willingly do it, but honour— 

Har. Pooh, nonsense, honour ! that often prevents a man from 
doing what is right. A jest commenced the quarrel, and let a jest 
put an end to it. 
' Hbn. If one could, by a jest^— Ah ! I think I see tbe way. 

Har. Come, come, a trace; your alltod powers are too strong for 
me. Bat I must strengthen ^ fortifications in case of the worst. 
{site) Ah, thank goodness the table is spread* ' 

Jbs. Dear mother, shidl we also 't—— 

Mrs. H. Oh, yes« yes, do not let their folly deprive na of our 
luncheon, (seat themedvee R»qftcMi) 
• ■ - 
Be-^ntfT Hbnrt, b. with two ehatois, 

Hbn« leomatomakapeaoe^Juidletaspa^ailendtothetMn I 
acknowledge that I was the chief cause of this quarrel, and to atoM 
for this, I'Umake yoq a pre8SBt4»f one of these shawls, I Uitsnded to 
hava done so this morning, but oar quarrel diove it out of my re*, 
membrance. ) 

Jb8. (a 2i<^2e otftomad) Henry, I scaieely know-<— r 
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Kes. Come, chooie. 

Jb», At gach ft time— 

Hen. Chooie, chooM, there's a gop^ girL 

Jes. ( points to one, and suddmlji wUhdraiM her hand) 

Hen. The right band one ? (she nods^he then puts one &n Mr 

table and the other over her shoulders) It becomes yon beantifulV* 

Now, I hare come three parts of the way. 
Jes. {after a momenVs hesitation, goes and embraces kirn) 

*' Thank goodneis (tohispers in his ear) the table is spread." 

lemirdce) 

Jaxbs enters, vfith tray, and remains ready to dear tabie, 

Hab. That's right, my children, yon have very wisely made 9n 
end of it 
Hek. Peace is made. 
Jes. For ever ! . 

Hen. The like shall not hai^pen again. 
Jes. No, never ! (^/^ ^ up B.) 

LxiOT enters and arranges the things on side table l.h« 

Mrs. H. (who has examined the other shawl, taps Mr, H. oit 
shoulder) Look there. 

Hab. What? 

Mbs. H. There's a shawl left. 

XT > » Indeed ! 
* Hr8.*H. Will you effect a recondliation with that? 

Har. With the shawl ? No, thank you, that is a little too dear 
to suit my book. 

Mrs. H. But consider ■■■■ 

Jakbb and Lucr begin to clear tabie, 

Har. No, I hope to effeet a reconciliation at a cheaper rate than 
that. It is all very well for a young husband like Harry, to do so, 
but when he has had my experience he will know better. 

Mrs. H. You're a brute ! (they retire up L.R.) 

Hen. (b.c.) James, I hope you have luought Luey into a state of 
obedience. 

Jakes, (c.) No, Sir, It is not to be done. 

Hen. How obstinate of yon, Lucy. 

Lucy. But, Sit (advancing B.C.) 

Jes. (b.) You must give way, Lucy, yon must repeat thoae w<wds. 

LuoT. What, you know— -^ 

Jes. Yes, all. 

Hab. Yes, Mias Lucy, yos liave been tlie cauie of all this dia* 
torbanoe. 

Mbs. H. Yes, it is all through yoo, and as a punishment, you mat 
xepeat aloud, and before us— ^Thank goodness the table is spreadl* 
{aU laugh) Well? 

Hab. Now, old lady, I think you have said it. 
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Mm. H. (downu) Dtar, jei. WeD, tber«> aa end of it (givM 
him her hand) 

Hen. Now, I^ncy, yon alone remain* 

LxiOT. Hpon my word I eait'^, Sfr. 

9b8. Do it^ and in three weeka III see you are married*^-^ 

' LucT. Married f ** Thank goodness " (Jumping with glee 

^ c.) 

ALL. Well T—weU? 

LuoT. (who doe$ mot perceive what ike hae eaid) Well— what ? 

All. Gk>on — i^oat 

LucT. Ooon? 

Jaxbs. Yesy dear, do aay the reet t 

LircT. Oh, I aeef 

All. Proceed — ^proceed! 

Lucx* But it ia 80 dUBcnlt Jamea, stand ready to cateh me if I 
should ftint, (takee a long breath) 

All. Now, out with it ! 

LucT. " The table ia apread !" 

She faUe into Jaxbb's arms c— All ehoui " Bravo !*' and 
toave their handkerehitft. 



J&BST. Hasfosd^ Luct ill JAMBB'a orms. Mbs. H. Hae. 
€UBTAIJf. 
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In the production of Lord Byron*s Tragedy of ** Sardanapalus," 
1 have availed myself of the wonderful discoveries made within the 
last few years, by Layard, Botta', and others, on the site of the 
ancient Nineveh. It was during the latest excavations, made by 
Mr. Layard, in the south-east palace of the Mount of Nimroud, that 
our illustrious countryman arrived at the conclusion that this 
interesting structure was the work of the son of Esarhaddon, who 
was himself the son of Sennacherib, so famous in sacred history.. 
Although, says Mr. Layard, no paftt of the history of this royal 
builder nas been as yet recovered, yet there is every reason to believe 
that this son of £sarhaddon was no other than the ISardanapalus, 
who, conquered by the Medes and Babylonians, under Cyaxares 
(b. c. 606), made one funeral pile of his palace, his wealth, and 
his wives. 

To render visible to the eye, in connexion with Lord Byron^s 
drama, the costume, architecture, and customs of the ancient 
Assyrian people, verified by the bas-reliefs, which, after having been 
buried for nearly three thousand years, have in our own day been 
brought to light, was an object that might well inspire the enthusiasm 
of one who has learnt that scenic illustration, if it have the weight 
of authority, may adorn and add dignity to the noble works of genius. 

I have numbly endeavoured to convey to the Stage an accurate 
portraiture and a living picture of an age lon^ since past away, but 
once as famous as our own country for its civilisation and power ; 
and more intimately associated with the desti-uctive wara of the 
Jewish race than any other people. No pains have been spared to 
present to the eye the gorgeous and striking scenery, that has been 
so unexpectedly dug from the very bowels of the earth. The 
Sculptures now' in the British Museum have been rigidly followed; 
and where recent discovery has failed to give authority for minor 
detail, I have, wherever it has been possible, borrowed designs from 
surrounding nations, flourishing at the same epoch. In decoration 
of every kind, whether scenic or otherwise, I have diligently sought 
for truth; and it is with some pride and satisfaction I am enabled to 
announce that a verdict of approval has been received from the 
judge most competent to speak with authority upon the surpassingly 
interesting subject with which I have had to deal.* 

It is hardly necessary to remind the reader that Assyria and the 
country bej^ond the two rivers, the Tigris and the Euphrates, con- 
stituted, ^* if not actually the cradle of mankind, at ail events the 
theatre on which the descendants of Noah performed their first 
conspicuous part. The Plains of Shinar witnessed not only the 
defeat of that presumptuous enterprise which scattered them abroad 
upon the face of the earth, but also the exploits of the ' mighty 
Hunter/ and the triumph of his ambition, in the establisbment of 

Mr. Layard* 
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the first monarchy recorded either by sacred or profane writers.'* 
*'More than two thousand years (says a modem writer, in recording 
the marvellous results of French and English discovery on the 
Assyrian Plains) had Nineveh lain in its unknown grave, when a 
wandering English scholar and a French savant, urged b^ a noble 
inspiration, sought the seat of the once powerful empire, and, 
searching till they found the dead city, threw off its shroud of sand 
and ruin, and revealed once more to an astonished and curioos 
world, the temples, the palaces, and the idols, the representations 
of war, and the triumphs of peaceful art of the ancient Assyrians, 
The Nineveh of Scripture — ^the Nineveh of the oldest historians — 
the Nineveh, twin sister of Babylon, glorying in a civilisation of 
pomp and power, all traces of which were believed to be gone — tbe 
Nineveh in which the captive Tribes of Israel had laboured and 
wept, was, after a sleep of twenity centuries, again brought to light. 
The long lost was found — ^the dead palaces were exhumed — ^the 
strange huge sculptures were dug out and their inscriptions deci- 
pher^. The proofs of ancient splendour were again beheld by 
living eyes, and, by the skill of the draughtsman and the pen of the 
antiquarian travellers, made known to the world. Patience and 
industry rescued from the earth these treasures of a long gone 
people, giving proof of a great civilisation existing in the earliest 
stages of the history of the human race." 

It is a note-worthy fact that, until the present moment, it has 
been impossible to render Lord Byron's Tragedy of " Sardanapalns" 
upon the Stage with proper dramatic effect, because, until now, wc 
have known nothing of Assyrian architecture and costume. It is 
also worthy of remark that, interesting as the rescued bas-reliefs 
which have furnished such information are, they could not find 
dramatic illustration but for the existence of the only Tragedy that 
has reference to the period of which they treat. I consider myself 
fortunate in having been permitted to link together the momentons 
discoveries of one renowned Englishman with the poetic labours 
of another. 

Lord Byron having closely followed the history of Sardanapalus, 
as given by Diodorus Siculus, who has erroneously placed the site 
of the ancient Nineveh on the banks of the Euphrates, I have 
ventured to alter the text wherever this mistake is made, and have 
given tlie city its proper position on the River Tigris. 

CHAELES KEAN. 



(For Costumea, see la«t page.) 
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SARDANAPALUS. 

ACT I. 

Scene I. — Bright horizon at hack ; the Palace of Sar- 
DANAPALUS in perspective from R. to l., before which 
flows the Tigris. Terrace across the stage ; large square 
Arch with steps, B. 2 E. Trees, l. 

Enter Salemenes, b. arch, 

Salemenes. He hath wrong'd his queen, but still he is 
her lord ; 
He hath wrong'd my sister, still he is my brother ; 
He hath wrong'd his people, still he is their sovereign, 
And I must be his friend as well as subject : 
He must not perish thus. I will not see 
The blood of Nimrod and Semiramis 
Sink in the earth, and thirteen hundred years 
Of empire ending like a shepherd's tale ; 
He must be roused. In his effeminate heart 
There is a careless courage which corruption 
Has not all quench' d, and latent energies, 
Represt by circumstance, but not destroy'd— 
Steep'd, but not drown'd, in deep voluptuousness. 
If bom a peasant, he had been a man 
To have reach'd an empire ; to an empire born. 
He will bequeath none ; nothing but a name, 
Which his sons will not prize in heritage. 
He must be roused. Alas I there is no sound 

{Music heard from L.) 
To rouse him short of thunder. Hark ! the lute. 
The lyre, the timbrel ; the softening voices 
Of women chime in to the echo of his revel, 
While his diadem 

Lies negligently by to be caught up 
By the first maulv hand which dares to snatch it. 

B 

Digitized by V^OOQIC 



2 SARDANAPALUS. [ACTT I. 

Lo, where they come ! and *midst the damsels, 
The grandson of Semiramis, the man-queen. 
He comes ! Shall I await him ? yes, and front him, 
And tell him what all good men tell each other. 

Goes q^ L. 1 E. 

Music, which has increased in distinctness as the procession 
advances^ is now heard loudly, A troop of Spearmen 
enter, l. u. e., and advance c. ; they file off R. and L., 
and discover a hand of Musicians playing on various 
instruments ; they defile as before. A troop of Dancing 
Girls, who advance with joy oils and characteristic move- 
ments, A troop of Archers then appear ; they are 
followed by Nobles, Officers, Eunuchs, 4^. The 
Dancing Girls run to back, clapping their hands and 
gesticulating joyfully. Standard Bearers preceding 
Sardanapalus, who appears in a gilt chariot drawn by 
two cream-coloured steeds; he is attended by a Charioteer 
and Umbrella Bearer, and followed by Guards ; the 
chariot drives round stage to c. Qrand Tableau. Sar- 
danapalus descends and advances to the front ; an 
ottoman is brought on; he sits^ c. Fanbearers on his 
B. and L. 

Sard, (speaking to some of his Attendants) Let the 
pavilion opposite the Tigris 
Bo garlanded, and lit. and fumish'd forth 
For an especial banquet ; at the hour 
Of midnight we will sup there. Fair njrmphs, who de ign 
To share the soft hours of Sardanapalus, 
We'll meet again in that the sweetest hour. 
When we shall gather like the stars above us, 
Till then, let each be mistress of her time, 
And thou, my own Ionian Myrrha, choose, 
Wilt thou along with them or me ? 

Myrrha. [who has entered with Procession) My lord 

Sard. My lord, my life I why answerest thou so coldly ? 
It is the curse of kings to be so answered. 
Eulethy own hours, thoumlestmine — say,wouldstthou 
Accompany our guests, or charm away 
The moments from me ? 

Myrrha. (r.c.) The king's choice is mine. 
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Sabd. I pray thee say not so : my chiefest joy 

Is to contribute to thine every wish. 

I do not dare to breathe my own desire, 

Lest it should clash with thine ; for thou art still 

Too prompt to sacrifice thy thoughts for others. 
Myrrha. I would remain : I have no happiness 

Save in beholding thine ; ye t 
Sarp. Yet! whatycf? 

Thy own sweet will shall be the only barrier 

Which ever rises betwixt thee and me. 
Mybrha. I think the present is the wonted hour 

Of council ; it were better I retire. 
Salemenes. (who has entered from l. 1 e.) The Ionian 

slave says well, let her retire. 
Sard. Who answers? How now, brother? 
Salemenes. The queen's brother. 

And your most faithful vassal, royal lord. 
Sard. As I have said, let all dispose their hours 

Till midnight, when again we pray your presence. 

Music — all retire^ r. and l. 

{to Myrrha, who is going) Myrrha; I thought thou 

wouldst remain. 
Myrrha. Great king, 

Thou didst not say so. 
Sard. But thou lookedst It ; 

Myrrha. Sire ! your brother 

Salemenes. His consort's brother, minion of Ionia I 

How darest thou name me and not blush? 
Sard. Not blush ! 

Thou hast no more eyes than heart to make her 
crimson. 

What, in tears, my Myrrha? 
Salemenes. Let them flow on ; she weeps for more than one. 

And is herself the cause of bitterer tears. 
Sard. Thou dost forget thee : make me not remember 

I am a monarch. 
Salemenes. Would thou couldst ! 

Myrrha. ^ ^ My sovereign, 

I pray, and thou too prince, permit my absence. 
Sard. Since it must be so, and this churl has check'd 
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4 SAEDANAPALUS. [ACT. I. 

Thy gentle spirit, go ; but recollect 

That we must forthwith meet : I had rather lose 

An empire than thy presence. 

Exit Myrrha, b. arch. 

Salemenes. It may be, 

Thou wilt lose both, and both for ever I 
Sard. Brother, 

I can at least command myself, who listen 

To language such as this ; yet urge me not 

Beyond my easy nature. 
Salemenes. 'Tis beyond 

That easy, far too easy, idle nature, 

Which I would urge thee. Oh that I could rouse thee I 

Though 'twere against myself. 
Sard. By the god Baal ! 

The man would make me tyrant. 
Salemenes. So thou art. 

The negligence — the apathy — the evils 

Of sensual sloth — produce ten thousand tyrants ; 

So that whether 

A foreign foe invade, or civil broil 

Distract within, both will alike prove fatal : 

The first thy subjects have no heart to conquer ; 

The last they rather would assist than vanquish. 
Sard. Why what makes thee the mouthpiece of the people? 
Salemenes. Forgiveness of the queen, my sister's wrongs ; 

A natural love unto my infant nephews ; 

Faith to the king, a faith he may. need shortly. 

In more than words ; respect for Nimrod's line ; 

Also, another thing thou knowest not. 
Sard. What's that? 

Salemenes. To thee an unknown word. 

Sard. Yet speak it, 

I love to learn. 
Salemenes. Virtue. 

Sard. Not know the word I 

Never was word yet rung so in my ears. 

I 've heard thy sister talk of nothing else. 

5 ALigMENEs. To chaugc the irksome theme, then, hear of vice. 
Sard. From whom? 
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Salemenes. Even from the winds. AUthe naticnB, 

For they are many, whom thy father left 
In heritage, are loud in wrath against thee. 

Sard. 'Gainst me ! What would the slaves ? 

Salemenes. A king. 

Sasd. And what 

Am I then ? 

Salemenes. In their eyes a nothing ; but 

In mine a man who might be something still. 

Sard. I understand thee — ^thou wouldst have me go 
Forth as a conqueror. By all the stars 
Which the Chaldeans read ! the restless slaves 
Deserve that I should curse them with their wishes, 
And lead them forth to glory. 

Salemenes. Wherefore not ? 

Serairamis, thy ancestor — a woman only — led 
These our Assyrians to the solar shores 
Of Ganges. 

Sard. 'Tis most true. And how returned ? 

Salemenes. Why, like a man — a hero ; baffled, but 

Not vanquished. With but twenty guards, she made 
Good her retreat to Bactria. 

Sard. And how many 

Left she behind in India to the vultures ? 

Salemenes. Our annals say not. 

Sard. Then I will say for them — 

That she had better woven within her palace 
Some twenty garments, than with twenty guards 
Have fled to Bactria, leaving to the ravens, 
And wolves, and men — the fiercer of the three, 
Her myriads of fond subjects. Is this glory? 
Then let me live in ignominy ever. 

Salemenes. All warKke spirits have not the same fate. 

Sard. No, there was a certain Bacchus, was there not ? 
I 've heard my Greek girls speak of such — ^they say 
He was a god, that is, a Grecian god, 
An idol foreign to Assyria's worship, 
Who conquered this same golden realm of Ind 
Thou prat'st of, where Semiramis was vanquish'd. 

Salemenes. I have heard of such a man ; and thou perceiv'fit 
That he is deem'd a god for what he did. 
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Sabd. And in his godship I will honour him — 
Not much as man, "What, ho ! my cupbearer ! 

Salemenes* What means the king? 

Sard. To worship your new god 

And ancient conqueror. 

Enter Cupbeaeeb, e. 

Some wine, I say. Bring me the golden goblet 

thick with gems, . 
Which bears the name of Nimrod's chalice. Hence, 
Fill full, and bear it quickly. 

Exit CuPBEABEBy B. 

Sai^emenes. Is this moment 

A fitting one for the resumption of 
Thy yet unslept-off revels ? 

Re-enter Cupbbabeb fvitk tuine^ r. 

Sabd. Qalcing the cup from him) Noble kinsman, 

Sabd. Of all Ihis Bacchus' conquests a few columns, 
Which may be his, and might be mine, if I 
Thought them worth purchase and conveyance, are 
The landmarks of the seas of gore he shed. 
The realms he wasted, and the hearts he broke. 
But here, here in this goblet is his title 
To immortality — the immortal grape 
From which he first expressed the soul, and gave 
To gladden that of man, as some atonement 
For the victorious mischiefs he had done. 
Here's that which deified him — ^let it now 
Humanize thee ; my surly, chiding brother, 
Pledge me to the Greek god ! 

Salemenes. For all thy realms 

I would not so blaspheme our country's creed. 

Sabd. That is to say, thou thinkest him a hero, 
That he shed blood by oceans ; and no god, 
Because he turn'd a fruit to an enchantment, 
Which cheers the sad, revives the old, inspires 
The young, makes Weariness forget his toil, 
And Fear her danger ; opens a new world 
When this, the present, palls. Well, then I pledge 
thee, [dririks) 
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Salemenes, Wilt thou resume a revel at this hour? 
Sard. And if I did, 'twere better than a trophy, 

Being bought without a tear, {to the Cupbeareb) 
Slave, retire. 

Exit Cupbearer, s. 
SAtEMENEs* I would but have recalled thee from thy 
dream: 

Better by me awaken'd than rebellion. 
Sard. What have I done to thee, or to the people. 

That thou shouldst rail, or they rise up against me ? 
Salemenes. Of what thou hast done to me, I speak not. 
Sard. But 

Thou think'st that I have wronged the queen : is't 
not so ? 
Salemenbs, Think f I pray thee, change the theme ; my 
blood disdains 

Complaint, and Salemenes' sister seeks not 

Reluctant love even from Assyria's lord ! Alas ! 

The doom of Nineveh is sealed.— Woe — woe 

To the unrivalled city ! 
Sard. What dosf dread ? 

Salemenes. Ambitious treachery, 

Which has environed thee with snares ; but yet 

There is resource : empower me with thy signet 

To quell the machinations, and I lay 

The heads of thy chief foes before thy feet. 
Sard. The heads? 
Salemenes. Let me go ; 

Give me thy signet — trust me with the rest. 
Sard. I will trust no man with unlimited lives. 
Salemenes. Wouldst thou not take their lives who seek 

for thine ? 
Sard. That's a hard question. — But, I answer Yes. 

Cannot the thing be done without ? Who are they 

Whom thou suspectest ? Let them be arrested. 
Salemenes. Ask me not : the next moment 

Will send my answer through thy babbling troop, 

Even to the city, and so baffle all. — 

Trust me. 
Sard. Thou knowest I have done so ever ; 

Take thou the signet, {girsts the signet) 
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Salemenes, I have one more request. — 

Sard. Name it. 

Salemenes. That thou this night forbear the banquet 
In the pavilion on the river's bank. 

Sard. Forbear the banquet ! Not for all the plotters 
That ever shook a kingdom ! Let them come, 
And do their worst : I fear them not. 

Salemenes. But thou wouldst arm thee, wouldst thou 
not, if needful ? 

Sard. Perhaps. I have the goodliest armour, and 
A sword of such a temper. 

Salemenes. If need be, wilt thou wear them ? 

Sard. Will I not?— 

Oh ! jf it must be so, and these rash slaves 
Will not be ruled with less, 111 use the sword 
Till they shall wish it turned into a distaff. 

Salemenes. Then thou at last canst feel ? 

Sard. Feel ! who feels not 

Ingratitude ? 

Salemenes. I will not pause to answer 

(crossing at back to r.) 
With words, but deeds. Keep thou awake that energy 
Which sleeps at times, but is not dead within thee^ 
And thou may'st yet be glorious in thy reign, 
As powerful in thy realm. Farewell ! 

Exit Salemenes, b* 

Sard, (solus) Farewell! 

He's gone ; and on his finger bears my signet, 
Which is to him a sceptre. He is stern 
As I am heedless ; and the slaves deserve 
To feel a master. 'Tis true I have not shed 
Blood, as I might have done, in oceans, till 
My name became the synonyme of death— 
A terror and a trophy. But for this 
I feel no penitence ; my life is love : 
If I must shed blood, it shall be by force. 
I'll think no more. Within there, ho ; 

Enter a Cupbearer, r. 

Sard. Slave, tell 

The Ionian Myrrha we would crave her presence. 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



so. I.] SARDANAPALUS. 9 

CuPBEABEB. King, she is here. 

Exit Cupbearer, r. arch. 

Enter Myrrha, r., Jrom arch, 
Sard, (addressing Myrrha) Beloved being I 

Thou dost almost anticipate my heart ; 

It throbbed for thee, and here thou comest. 
Myrrha. My lord ! — 

Sard. Myrrha, I can hear all these things, these names, 

Lord — king — sire^ — monarch — nay, time was I prized 
them, 

That is, I suffered them — ^from slaves and nobles ; 

But when they falter from the lips I love, a chill 

Comes o'er my heart, a cold sense of the falsehood 

Of this my station, which makes me 

Wish that I could lay down the dull tiara, 

And share a cottage on the Caucasus 
' With thee and wear no crowns but those of flowers. 
Myrrha. Would that we could ! 

Sard. And dost thou feel this ?— Why ? 

Myrrha. Then thou wouldst know what thou canst never 
know. 

Sard. And that is 

Myrrha. The true value of a heart ; 

At least, a woman's. 
Sard. I have proved a thousand — 

A thousand, and a thousand. 
Myrrha. Hearts ? 

Sard. I think so. 

Myrrha. Not one ! the time may come thou may'st. 
Sard. It will. 

Hear, Myrrha ; Salemenes hath declared my throne 

In peril. 

Myrrha. Peril to thee ? 

Sard. Ay, from dark plots and snares, 

I know not what — a labyrinth of things — 

Thou know'st the man — ^it is his usual custom. 
Myrrha. Thou hast not spum'd his sage cautions ? 
Sard. What ? — and dost- tho u fear ? 

Myrrha. Fear! — I'm a Greek, and how should I fear death? 

A slave, and wherefore should I dread my freedom ? 
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But, oh ! when he who is a ruler 
Forgets himself, who will remember him? 

Sard. Myrrha! 

Mykrha. Frown not upon me : you have smiled 

Too often on me not to make those frowns 
Bitterer to bear than any punishment. 
King, I am your subject! 

Master, I am your slave I Man, I have loved you !— 
If that love were strong 
Enough to overcome all former nature, 
Shall it not claim the privilege to save you ? 

Sard. Myrrha, what I seek of thee is love — not safety. 
Come, let us on to the river ; {going^ b.) 
The galley is prepared. 
And the pavilion, deck'd for our return 
In fit adornment for the evening banquet, 
Shall blaze with beauty and with light, until 
It seems imto the stars which are above us 
Itself an opposite star ; and we will sit 
Crown'd with fresh flowers like 

Myrrha, Victims. 

Sard. ^ No, like sovereigns. 

The Shepherd kings of patriarchal times. 
Who knew no brighter gems than summer wreaths, 
And none but tearless triumphs. Let us on. 

Enter Pania, r. 

Panta. May the king live for ever ! 

Sard. Not an hour 

Longer than he can love. Well, Pania 1 
Be brief. 

Pania. (r.) I am charged by Salemenes to 
Reiterate his prayer unto the king, 
That for this day, at least, he will not quit 
The palace : when the general returns. 
He will adduce such reasons as will warrant 
His daring, and perhaps obtain thei pardon 
Of his presumption. 

Sard, (c.) What! 

Already captive ? can I not even breathe 

The breath of heaven ? Tell prince SalemeneSi 
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Were all Assyria raging round the walls 
In mutinous myriads, I would still go forth. 

Pania. I must obey, and yet — 

Mybrha. (l.) 0, monarch, listen. — 

How many a day and moon thou hast reclined 
Within these palace walls in silken dalliance, 
'Till all, save evil, slumbered through the realm ! 
And wilt thou not now tarry for a day, 
A day which may redeem thee ? Wilt thou not 
Yield to the few still faithful a few hours, 
For them, for thee, for thy past fathers* race, 
And for thy sons' inheritance ? 
Think — in the pavilion there is no bulwark. 

Sabd. No, nor in the palace, 

Nor in the fortress — ^nor upon the top 
Of cloud-fenced Caucasus, where the eagle sits 
Nested in pathless clefts : — if treachery be. 
Even as the arrow finds the airy king, 
The steel will reach the earthly I 

Pania. From the deep urgency with which the prince 
Despatched me to your sacred presence, I 
Must dare to beg — 

Sard. No, it must not be. 

Myrrha. For the sake of thy realm I 

Sard. Away ! 

Pania. For that 

Of all thy faithful subjects who will rally 
Round thee and thine. 

Myrrha. By all that's good and glorious take this counsel. 

Sard. Business to-morrow. 

Myrrha. Ay, or death to-night. 

Sard. Why let it come then unexpectedly, 

'Midst joy and gentleness, and mirth and love ; 
So let me fall like the pluck'd rose ! — far better 
Thus than be wither'd. 

Myrrha. Then thou wilt not yield, 

Sard. No. 

Myrrha. Then yield for my sake I 

Sard. Thine, my l^IvrrTa ? 

Myrrha. ^ 'Tis the first 

Boon which I e'er ask'd Assyria's king. 
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Sard. That's trne, and wer't my kingdom must be granted. 

Well, for thy sake, I yield me. Pania, hence ! 

Thou hear'st me. (taking up his staff) 
Pania. And obey. Exit Pania, k. 

Sard. What is thy motive, Myrrha, thus to urge me? 
Myrrha. Thy safety ; and the certainty that nought 

Could urge the prince thy kinsman to require ^ 

Thus much from thee, but some impending danger. 
Sard. And if I do not dread it, why shouldst thou ? 
Myrrha. Because thou dost not fear, I fear for thee. 
Sard. Fate made me what I am — may make me nothing — 

But either that or nothing must I be ; 

I will not live degraded. 
Myrrha. Hadst thou felt 

Thus always, none would ever dare degrade thee. 
Sard. And who will do so now? 

Myrrha. Dost thou suspect none? 

Sard. Suspect \ — ^that's a spy's office. Oh ! we lose 

Ten thousand precious moments in vain words, 

And vainer fears. Within there I 

The Soldiers, Dancing Girls, Nobles, ^., re-enter r. 4" l. 

Ye slaves, deck 
The hall of Nimrod for the evening revel : 
If I must make a prison of our palace. 
At least we'll wear our fetters jocundly ; 
Even if the Tigris be denied us, and 
The summer dwelling on its beauteous border. 
There we are still unmenaced. Ho ! within there ! 

Exeunt — A procession being formed^ Act drop descencls 
as they disappear by R. arch. 



EKD OF ACT I. 
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ACT ii; 

Scene — The same. Sunset Stage gradually darkens as 
the Sc^e proceeds, the horizon changes, and stars are 
seen to shine, 

Beleses. (discovered) The sun goes down: methinks he 
set more slowly, 
Taking his last look of Assyna's empire. 
How red he glares amongst those deepening clouds, 
Like the blood he predicts. Hear me ! oh ! hear me ! 
I am thy worshipper, thy priest, thy servant — 
I have gazed on thee at thy rise and fall, 
And bow'd my head beneath thy mid-day beams. 
When my eye dared not meet thee. I have watch'd 
For thee, and after thee, and pray'd to thee, 
And sacrificed to thee. He sinks — 
Is gone — and leaves his beauty, not his knowledge. 
To the delighted west, which revels itt 
Its hues of dying glory. 

Enter Arbaces, b., crossing to l. c. 

Arbaces. Beleses, why * 

So rapt in thy devotions ? Dost thou stand 

Gazing to ti^ace thy disappearing god 

Into some realm of undiscovered day ? 

Our business is with night — 'tis come. 
Beleses. But not 

Gone. 
Arbaces. Does the Prophet doubt, 

To whom the very stars shine victory ? 
Beleses. 1 do not doubt of victory — ^but the victor. 
Arbaces. WeD, let thy science settle that. The order 

Is issued for the feast in the pavilion. 

The first cup the king drains will be the last 

Quaff 'd by the line of Nimrod. 
Beleses. 'Twas a brave one. 

Abb. And is a weak one — 'tis worn out — we'll mend it. 

And yet it almost shames me, we shall have 

So little to effect. This woman's warfare 

Degrades the very conqueror. To have pluck'd 

c 
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A bold and bloody despot from his throne, 

And grappled with* htm, clashing steel with steel, 

That were heroic or to win or fall ; 

But to upraise my sword against this silkworm, 

And hear him whine, it may be 

Beleses. Do not deem so : 

And were he all you think, his guards are hardy. 

And headed by the cool, stern Salemenes. 
Arbaces. Well, what of him? for the queen's sake. 

His sister, he contemns him, and mark you not 

He keeps aloof from all the revels ? 
Beleses. But 

Not from the council — there he is ever constant. 
Arbaces. Why, it is his revenge we work for. 
Belsses. Conld 

He but be brought to think so : this, I doubt of. 
Arbaces. What, if we soimd him ? 
Beleses. Yes — if the time served. 



Enter Balea, r. arch. 

Balea. (r.) Satraps ! The king commands your presence at 
The feast to-night. 

Beleses. (l. c.) To hear is to obey. 

In the pavilion ? 

Balea. No ; here in the palace. 

Arbaces. (l.) How ! in the palace ? it was not thus ordered. 

Balea. It is so ordered now. 

Arbaces. And why? 

Balea. I know not. 

May I retire ? 

Arbaces. Stay, 

Beleses. (to Arbaces, aside) Hush ! let him go his way. 
Yes, Balea, thank the monarch, kiss the hem 
Of his imperial robe, and say, his slaves 
Will take the crumbs he deigns to scatter from 
His royal table at the hour — was *t midnight? 

Balea. It was ; the place, the Hall of Nimrod. Lords, 
I humble me before you, and depart. 

Exit Balea, m. arch. 
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Arbaces. I like not this same sudden change of place. 

(crosses to r.) 

If he has changed — ^why so must we : the attack 

Were easy in the isolated bower, 

Beset with drowsy guards and drunken courtiers ; 

But in the Hall of Nimrod — 
Beleses. Is it so ? 

Methought the haughty soldier fear'd to mount 

A throne too easily. 
Abbaces. When the hour comes 

Thou shalt perceive how far I fear or no. 

Thou hast seen my life at stake — and gaily play'd 
for — 

But here is more upon the die — a kingdom. 
Beleses. I have foretold already — thou wHt win it« 

Enter Salehenes, b. arcTu . 

Salemenes. Satraps! 

Beleses. My prince I 

Salemenes. Well met — I sought ye both, 

But elsewhere than the palace* 
Arbaces. Wherefore so? 
Salemenes. 'Tis not the hour. 
Arbaces. The hour — what hour? 

Salemenes. Of midnight. 

Beleses. Midnight, my lord ! 

Salemenes. What, are you not invited ? 

Beleses. Oh ! yes — we had forgotten- 
Salemenes. Is it usual 

Thus to forget a sovereign's invitation? 
Arbaces. Why, we but now received it. 
Salemenes. Then why here ? 

Arbaces. On duty. 
Salemenes. On what duty ? 

Beleses. On the staters. 

We have the privilege to approach the presence ; 

But found the monarch absent. 
Salemenes. And I too 

Am upon duty 
Arbaces. May we crave its purport? 
Sal. To arrest two traitors. Guards^!; Within there! 
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Enter Guards, r. arch» 
Salekenes. {contmuing) ^ Satraps 

Your swords. 
Beleses. (deUvering his) My lord, behold my weapon. 
Arbaces. \draunng) Take mine. (Salemenes advancing) 

But in your heart the blade — 

The hilt quits not this hand. 
Salemenes. (drawing) How ! dost thou brave me? 

Soldiers, hew down the rebel ! 
Arbaces. (l.c.) Soldiers! Ay — 

Alone you dare not. 
Salemenes. Alone! foolish slave — 

What is there in thee that a prince should shrink from 

Of open force? We dread thy treason, not 
^ Thy strength ; thy tooth is nought without its venom — 

The serpent's, not the lion's. 
Beleses. {interposing) Arbaces ! are you mad ? Have I 
not rendered 

My sword? Then trust like me our sovereign's justice. 
Arbaces. No — I will sooner trust the stars thou prat'at of. 
Salemenes. Is it even so ; and must 

T do the hangman's office ? Recreants ! see 

How you should fell a traitor, {attacks Arbaces) 

Enter Sardanapalus, Officers, ^c, r. arch. 
Sard. Hold your hands — 

Upon your lives, I say. (to a Guard) Give me thy 
weapon, (snatches a sword from one of the 
Officers, and makes between the combatants — 
they separate) 

In my very palace 1 
What hinders me from cleaving you in twain, 
Audacious brawlers ? 
Beleses. Sire, your justice. ^ 

Salemenes. Or — 

Your weakness. , 

Sard, (raising the sword) How? 
Salemenes. Strike ! So the blow's repeated 

Upon yon traitor — I'm content 
Sard. What—him ! 

Who dares assail Arbaces ? 
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Salemekes. I ! 

Sabd. Indeed I Upon what warrant ? 

Salemenes. {showing the signet) Thine* 

Arbaces. {confused) The king's ! 

Salemenes. Yes ! and let the king confirm it. 

Sard. I parted not with this for such a purpose. 

Salemenes. You parted with it for your safety — I 

Employed it for the best. Pronounce in person. 

Here I am but your slave — a moment past 

I was your representative. 
Sard. Then sheathe 

Your swords. 

(Abbaces, l. c, and Salemenes, r., return their 
swords to the scabbards) 

Salemenes. Mine's sheathed ; I pray you sheathe 

not yours ; 

'Tis the sole sceptre left you now with safety. 
Sard. A heavy one ; the hilt, too, hurts my hand. 

Here, fellow, take thy weapon back. Well, sirs, 

What doth this mean ? 
Beleses. (l.) The prince must answer that^ 

Salemenes. Truth upon my part, treason upon theirs. 
Sard. Treason — Arbaces I treachery and Beleses ! 

That were an union I will not believe. 
Beleses. Where is the proof? 
Salemenes. I'll answer that, if once 

The king demands your feUow-tndtor's sword. 
Arbaces. {to Salemenes) A sword which hath been drawn 
as oft as thine 

Against his foes. 
Salemenes. And now against his broUier, 

And in an hour or so against himself. 
Sard. That is not possible : he dfured not* 
Salemenes. First 

Let him deliver up his weapon, and 

Proclaim himself your subject by that duty, 

And I will answer all. 
Sard. Why, if I thought so — 

But no, it cannot be ; the Mede Arbaces — 

The trusty, rough, true soldier— -the best captain 
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Of all who discipline our nations. (Abbaces kneek 

and offers his stvord^ l. c.) No, 
ill not insult him thus. Chief, keep your weapon. 

Salembnes. (delivering back the signet) Monarch, take 
back your signet. 

Sard. No, retain it ; 

But use it with more moderation. 

Salemenes. Sire, 

I used it for your honour, and restore it 
Because I cannot keep it with my own. 

Beleses. I know not what hath prejudiced the prince 
So strongly 'gainst two subjects, than whom none 
Have been more zealous for Assyria's weal. 

Salemenes. Peace, factious priest and faithless soldier! 
Keep thy smooth words and juggling homilies 
For those who know thee not. Thy fellow's sin 
Is, at the least, a bold one, and not tempered 
By the tricks taught thee in Chaldea. 

Beleses. Hear him, 

My liege^the son of Belus ! he blasphemes 
The worship of the land, which bows the knees 
Before your fathers. 

Sard. Oh! for that I pray you 

Let him have absolution. I dispense willi 
The worship of dead men. 

Beleses. King ! Do not deem so : they are with the stars, 
And 

Sard. You shall join them there ere they will rise, 
If you preach farther. Hear me. Satraps ! 
And chiefly thou, my priest, because I doubt thee 
More than the soldier ; and would doubt thee all 
Wert thou not half a warrior : let us part 
In peace — I'll not say pardon — which must be 
Eam'd by the guilty ; this I'll not pronounce, yet 
Should I be the thmg some think me, 
Your heads would now be dripping the last drops 
Of their attainted gore from the high gates 
Of this our palace into the dry dust. 
Their only portion of the coveted kingdom 
They would be crown'd to reign o'er — let us part, 
And should I leave your fate 4x> sterner judges, 
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. And proofs of all kinds, I might sacrifice 
Two men, who whatsoe'er they now are, were 
Once honest Ye are free, sirs. 

Arbaces. Sire, this clemency 

Belesbs. {interrupting htm) Is worthy of yourself; and 
dthough innocent. 
We thank 

Sard. Priest I keep yoor thanksgivings for Belus ; 

His offspring, needs none. 

Beleses. But, heing innocent 

Sard. Be silent — Guilt is loud. If ye are loyal. 

Ye are injured men, and should be sad, not grateful. 

Keep thy speeches 

To plead thy sovereign's cause before his people. 

Beleses. I trust there is no cause. 

Sard. No cause^ perhaps ; 

But many causers : — if ye meet with such 
In the exercise of your inquisitive function 
On earth, or should you read of it in heaven 
In some mysterious twinkle of the stars, 
Which are your chronicles, I pray you note 
That there are worse things betwixt earth and heaven 
Than him who ruleth many and slays none ; 
And, hating not himself, yet loves his fellows 
Enough to spare even those who would not spare him 
Were they once masters. Satraps ! 
Your swords and persons are at liberty 
To use them as ye will — ^but from this hour 
I have no call for either. Salemenes ! 
Follow me. 

£Ja:eun^ Sard AKAPALUS, Salemenes, and the train^ 
^., R. arch, leamng Arbaces and Beleses. 

Arbaces. (r.) Beleses I 

Beleses. (l. c.) Now, what think you ? 

Arbaces. That we are lost. 

Beleses. That we have won the kingdom. 

Arbaces. What? thus suspected — with the sword slung 
o'er us 
But by a single hair, and that still wavering 
To be blown down by his imperious breath, 
Which spared us — ^why, I know not. 
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Seleses. Seek not why; 

But let us profit by the interval. 

The hour is still our own — our power the same — 

The night the same we destined. 

Abbaces. And yet 

Beleses. What doubting still ? 

Abbaces. He spared our lives, nay, more, 

Saved them from Salemenes. 
Beleses. And how long 

Will he so spare ? till the first drunken minute. 
Abbaces. Or sober, rather. Yet he did it nobly ; 

Gave royally what we had forfeited 

Basely 

Beleses. Say bravely. 

Abbaces. Somewhat of both, perhaps. 

But it has touched me, and, whatever betide, 

I will no further on. 
Beleses. And lose the world ! 

Abbaces. Lose any thing except my own esteem. 

Oh ! would he had not spared us ! (crosses^ l.) 
Beleses. So — 

Wouldst thou be sacrificed thus readily? 
Abbaces. No— but it had been better to have died 

Than live, ungrateful. 
Beleses. Oh, the souls of some men I 

Because for something or for nothing, this 

Rash reveller steps, ostentatiously, 

'Twixt thee and Ssdemenes, thou art tum'd 

Into — what shall I say ? — Sardan^alus ! 

I know no name more ignominious. Look to it, Arbaces: 

I have still aided, cherished, loved, and urged you ; 

Was willing even to serve you, in the hope 

To serve and save Assyria. 

Enter Pania, mth Guards, b. €^chj crossing to l. 

Pania. (l. c.) My lords, I bear an order from the king. 

Beleses. Let's hear it. 

Pania. Forthwith, on this very night, 

Repair to your respective satrapies 

Of Babylon and Media. 

I will retire to marshal forth the guard 
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Of honour which befits your rank, and wait 

Your leisure, so that it fhe hour exceeds not. 

Exit Pania and Guards, l. u. e. 
Beleses. Now then obey ! 
Abbaces. Doubtless. 

Beleses. (c.) Yes, to the gates 

That grate the palace, which is now our prison, 

No further. 

Arbaces. If I but thought he did not mean my life 

Beleses. Self-defence is a virtue, 

Sole bulwark of all right. Away, I say ! 

Let'fi leave this place, the air grows thick and choking. 

Let us not leave them time for further council. 

Our quick departure proves our civic zeal ; 

Our quick departure hinders our good escort, 

The worthy Pania, from anticipating 

The orders of some parasangs from hence ; 

Nay, there's no other choice but Whence, I say* 

Exit with Arbaces, who follows reluctantly ^ l. 

EVD OP ACT n. 



ACT in. 

Scene — The Hall of Nimrody illumnated wi£h lamps on 
hanquetting tables^ and suspended from ceiling ; the haU 
{of immense extent) in perspective obliquely , from h. to R. ; 
large censors ofincense^ burning, c. and l. c. on each side 
of the throne, h,c, at back. Sardanapalus, crovmed 
with roses, is seated, Fan-bearebs on his r. and l. 
Myrrha on steps of throne at his feet. The Cupbearer 
in attendance. On r. and l. the banquetting tables, around 
which are seated the Guests, unarmed, music; a troop 
of Dancing Girls enter^ and perform a characteristic 
dance. 

Sard. Fill full ! Why this is as it should be : here 
Is my true realm, amidst bright eyes and faces 
Happy as fair ! Here sorrow cannot reach. 

Zames. (l. c.) Nor elsewhere — where the king is, pleasure 
sparkles. 
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Sard. Is not tMs better now than Nimrod's huntings, 

Or my wild grandam's q^ase in search of kingdoms 

She coold not keep when conquered ? 
Zames. All hearts are happy, and all voices bless 

The king of peace, who holds a world in jubilee. 
Sard. Art sure of that ? I have heard otherwise ; 

Some say that there be traitors. 
Zahes. Traitors they 

Who dare to say so ! — 'Tis impossible. 

What cause ? 
Sard. What cause? true, — ^fiU the goblet up; 

We will not think of them : there are none such, 

Or if there be, they are gone. 
Myrrha. Gone ! 

Sard. Aye, Myrrha; 

The men, or innocent, or guilty. 

Are banished, and fieur upon their way. 
Altada. (r.) Guests, to my pledge ! 

And drink a measure to the safety of the kmg, 

(all rise) 

The monarch, say I? Here, friends, join with me — 

The god Sardanapalus ; 

(Zames and Guests advance, and prostrate them- 
selves, exclaiming "The god Sardanapalus I" — 
a loud peal of thunder ; some of the lights are 
extinguished — stage darkened; the Guests 
start in corfusion. Tableau) 

Zames. (l.c.) Why do ye rise, my friends? In that strong peal 

His father gods consented. 
Myrrha. {standing by throne) Menaced, rather. 

King, wilt thou bear this mad impiety ? 
Sard. Arise, my pious friends, 

I seek but to be loved, not worshipp'd. 
Altada. Both— 

Both you must ever be by all true subjects, {thunder) 
Sard. Methinks the thunders still increase : it is 

An awful night. 
Myrrha. Oh yes, for those who have 

No palace to protect their worshippers. 
Sard. That's true, my Mjrrrha ; and could I convert 

My realm to one wide shelter for the wretdied| 
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I'd do it. Friends, a thonglit has struck me : 

Were there no temples, would there, think ye, be 

Air worshippers. 
Mybrha. (r. o/'King) The Persian prays 

Upon his mountain. 
Sard. Yes, when the sun shines. 

Myrrha. And I would ask if this your palace were 

Unroof 'd and desolate, how many flatterers 

Would lick the dust in which tho king lay low? 
Altada. The fair Ionian is too sarcastic 

Upon a nation whom she knows not well. 

Hark ! what was that ? 
Zames. (l.) That I nothing but the jar 

Of distant portals shaken by the wind. 

Altada. (r.) It sounded like the clash of Hark, again 1 

Zames. The big rain pattering on the roof, no more. 

Enter Pania, r., hastilyy followed by Guards. The 
Guests rise in confusion, 

Pania. To arms ! To arms ! Look to the portals. The 
king's in danger ! Monarch I 
Excuse this haste, — 'tis faith. 

Sard. Speak on. 

Pania. It is 
As Salemenes fear'd ; the faithless satraps 

Sard. You are wounded — give some wine. Take breath, 
good Pania. 

Pania. (r.) 'Tis nothing — I am worn 

More with my speed to warn my sovereign. 
Than hurt in his defence. 

Myrrha. (c.) Well, sir, the rebels ! 

Pania. Soon as Arbaces and Beleses reached 
Their stations in the city, they refused 
To march ; and on my attempt to use the power 
Which I was delegated with, they calVd 
Upon their troops, who rose in fierce defiance. 

Mybrha. All? 

Pania. Too many. 

Sard. Spare not of thy free speech 

To spare mine ears the truth. 
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Pania. My own slight guard 

Were faithfol — and what's left of it is still so. 

Myrrha* And are these all the force still fedthfiil? 

Pania. No— 

The Bactrians, now led on by Salemenes, 
Who even then was on his way, still urged 
By strong suspicion of the Median chiefs, 
Are numerous, and make strong head against 
The rebels, fighting inch by inch, and forming 
An orb around the palace, where they mean 
To centre all their force, and save the king. 
{he hesitates) I am charged to 

Myrrha. {down^ c.) 'Tis no time for hesitation. 

Pania. Prince Salemenes doth implore the king 
To arm himself, although but for a moment, 
And show himself unto the soldiers : his 
Sole presence in this instant might do more 
Than hosts can do in his behalf. 

Sard, {descending^ r. c.) What, ho ! 

My armour there. 

Myrrha. (l. c.) And wilt thou ? 

Sard. Will I not? 

Ho, there ? — But seek not for the buckler ; 'tis 
Too heavy : — a light cuirass and my sword. 

Exit Officer, l. u. e. 
Where are the rebels ? 

Pania. Scarce a furlong's length 

From the outward wall, the fiercest conflict rages. 

Sard. Then I may charge on horseback. Sfero, ho ! 
Order my horse out. — There is space enough 
Even in our courts, and by the outer gate, 
To martial half the horsemen of Arabia. 

Exit Sfeko /br the armour ^ r. 

Myrrha. How I do love thee ! 

Sard. I ne'er doubted it. 

Myrrha. But now I know thee. 

Sard. Bring down my spear, too — 

Attendant goes qff\ l. 
Where's Salemenes? 

Pania. Where a soldier should be. 

In the thick of the fight. 
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Sard. . Tben hasten to him Is 

The path still open, and communication 
Left 'twixt the palace and the phalanx ? 

Pania. 'Twas 

When I late left him, and I have no fear : 
Our troops were steady, and the phalanx formed. 

Sard. Tell him to spare his person for the present, 
And that I will not spare my own — and say, 
I come. 

Pania. There's victory in the very word. 

A general shout — Exit Pania, r. u. e. 

Sard. Altada — Zames — forth, and arm ye I There 
Is all in readiness in the armoury. 
See that the women are bestow'd in safety 
In the remote apartments : let a guard 
Be set before them, with strict charge to quit 
The post but with their lives — command it, Zames. 

Exit Zames, mih all the Ladies, l. u. 3. 

Altada, arm yourself, and return here ; 
Your post is near our person. 

Exit Altada, r. u. e. 

Enter Sfero and others^ l., with the armour and weapons, 

Sfero. King ! your armour. 

Sard, [arming himself) Give me the cuirass — so : my 
baldnc ; now 

My sword : I had forgot the helm, where is it? 

That's well — no, 'tis too heavy : you mistake, too— 

It was not this I meant, but that which bears 

A diadem around it. 
Sfero. Sire, I deem'd 

That too conspicuous from the precious stones. 
Sard. You deem'd ! Are you too turn'd a rebel? Fellow ! 

Your part is to obey : return, and — no — 

It is too late — I will go forth without it. 
Sfero. At least wear this. 
Sard. Wear Caucasus I why, 'tis 

A mountain on my temples. 
Sfebo. Sire, the meanest 

D 
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Soldier goes not forth thus exposed to battle* 

All men will recognize you. 
Sard. I go forth to be recognized, and thus 

Shall be so sooner. Now — my spear ! I'm arm'd. 

Myrrha, retire unto a place of safety. 

Why went you not forth with the other damsels ? 
Myrrha. Because my place is here. 

Sard. And when I am gone 

Myrrha. I follow. 

Sard. Fou/ to battle? 

Myrrha. If it were so, 

'Twere not the first Greek girl had trod the path. 
Sard. Dar'st thou so much ? 
Myrrha. I dare all things 

Except survive what I have loved, to be 

A rebel's booty : lead on ! 
Sard. Altadal Where's Altada? 
Sfero. Waiting, sire. 

Without : he has your shield in readiness. 
Sard. True ; I forgot he is my shield-bearer 

By right of blood, 

Myrrha, embrace me ; yet once more — once more — 

Love me, whate'er betide. My chiefest glory 

Shall be to make me worthier of your love. 
Myrrha. Go forth, and conquer ! 

Shouts — Exit Sardanapalus, Sfero, and Omnes, r. u. b. 

Now, I am alone. 
All are gone forth, and of that all how few 
Perhaps return. If he vanquish not, I perish ; 
For I will not outlive him. He has wound 
About my heart, I know not how nor why. 
Not for that he is king ; for now his kingdom 
Rocks underneath his throne, and the earth yawns 
To yield him no more of it than a grave ; 
And yet I love him more, (distant shouts and tumult) 
Hark — ^to the war shout I 
Methinks it nears me. If it should be so, 

{she draws forth a small vial) 
This cunning Colchian poison, which my father 
Leam'd to compound on Euxine shores, and taught me 
How to preserve, shall free me ! (distant shouts) 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



8C, !•] SARDANAPALUS, 27 

Again that shout I and now the clash 
Of arms — and now — and now 

Enter Altada in armour, b. u. e« 

Altada. Ho, Sfero, ho ! 

Myk, He is not here ; what wouldst thou with him ? How 

Goes on the conflict? 
Altada. Dubiously and fiercely. 

Myrrha. And the king? 
Altada. Like a king. I must find Sfero, 

And bring him a new spear and his own helmet. 

He fights till now bare-headed, arid by far 

Too much exposed, {going behind to l.) 
Mybrha. Ye gods, 

Who fulmine o'er my father's land, protect him I 

Were you sent by the king ? 
Altada. By Salemenes, 

What, Sfero ! I will seek the armoury. 

He must be there. Exit Altada, l. u. b. 

Myrrha. 'Tis no dishonour — no— 

'Tis no dishonour to have loved this man. 
I iJmost wish now, what I never wish'd 
Before, that he were Grecian. Surely. 
He, who springs up a Hercules at once, 
Nurs'd in effeminate arts from youth to manhood, 
And rushes from the banquet to the battle, 
As though it were a bed of love, deserves 
That a Greek girl should give him all her heart, 
A Greek bard should be his minstrel, and a Greek tomb 
His monument. How goes the strife, sir ? 

Enter Sfero, r. u. e., and crossing behind. 

Sfero. Lost, 

Lost almost past recovery. Zames, Where 
Is Zames ? Eadt Sfero, l. u. e. 

Myr. (solus) He's gone ; and told no more than that all's lost ! 
What need have I to know more ? In those words, 
Those little words, a kingdom and a king, 
A line of thirteen ages, and the lives 
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Of thousands, and the fortune of sXL left 
With life, are merged, (distant shouts) 

Enter Panu^ armedj b. u. e. 

Pania. Away with me, 

Myrrha, without delay ; we mnst not lose 
A moment — all that's left us now. 

Myrrha. The king? 

Pania. Sent me here to conduct you hence, beyond 
The river, by a secret passage. 

Myrrha. Then 

He live s 

Pania. And charged me to secure your life, 

And beg you to live on for his sake, till 
He can rejoin you. 

Myrrha. Will he then give way? 

Pania. Not till the last. Still, still he does whate'er 
Despair can do ; and step by step disputes 
The very palace. 

Myr. Their shouts come ringing through the ancient haUs, 
Never profianed by rebel echoes till 
This fatal night. 

Why stand'st thou here, and leavest the ranks 
Of fellow-soldiers combating without thee? 

Pania. The king's command was not to quit thee. 

Myrrha. Mel 

Think not of me — a single soldier's arm 
Must not be wanting now. I ask no guard, 
I need no guard : what, with a world at stake^ 
Keep watch upon a woman ? Hence, I say. 
Or thou art shamed ! Nay, then, I will go forth, 
A feeble female, 'midst their desperate strife, 
And hid thee guard me there — where thou shouldst 

shield 
Thy sovereign. Exit Myrrha, r. u. e. 

Pakia. Yet stay, damsel ? She is gone. 

If aught of ill betide her, better I 
Had Tost my life. 

Myrrha, return, and 1 obey you, though 
In disobedience to the monarch. Exit Pania b. 
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Enter Altada and Sfebo with helmet and spear ^ l. 

Altada. Myrrha ! 

What, gone ? yet she was here when the fight raged. 

If the king 

Prove victor, as it seems even now he must, 

And miss his own Ionian, we are doom'd 

To worse than captive rebels. 
Sfero, Let's seek the slave out, or prepare to be 

Condemned without a crime. 

Exeunt J ibl,," distant tumult. 

Enter Salemenes and two Officers, ^., r. u. e. 

Salemenes. The triumph is 

Flattering: they are beaten backward from the palace, 
And we have opened regular access 
To the troops stationed on the other side 
Euphrates, who may still be true ; nay, must be, 
When they hear of our victory. But where 
Is the chief victor ? whereas the king ? 

Enter Sardanapalus, Pania, Zames, Cupbearer, Altada, 
Sfero, Officers, Guards, ^., and Myrrha, unth hair 
flowing^ R. u. B. 

Sard. Here, brother.^ 

Salemenes. (l.) Unhurt, I hope. 

Sard. Not quite ; but let it pass. 
We've clear'd the palace 

Salemenes. (l.) And I trust the city. 

Our numbers gather ; and I have ordered onward 
A cloud of Parthians, hitherto reserved. 
All fresh and fiery, to be pour'd upon them 
In their retreat, which soon will be a flight 

Sard. It is already, or at least they march'd 

Faster than I could follow with my Bactrians, 
Who spared no speed. I am spent? give me a seat. 

Salemenes. There stands the throne, sire. 

Sard. ^ 'Tis no place to rest on, 

For mind nor body : let me have a couch, 

[they place a couch, c.) 
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A peasant's stool, I care not what : so — now 

I breathe more freely. 
SALEBiENES. This great hoar has proved 

The brightest and most glorious of yonr life. 
Saed. And the most tiresome. Where's my cupbearer ? 

Bring me some water. Exit Cupbearer, r. 1 e. 

Salemenes. (smiling) 'Tls the first time he 

Ever had such an order : even I, 
Your most austere of counsellors, would now 
Suggest a purpler beverage. 

Sard. Blood — doubtless, 

But there's enough of that shed ; as for wine, 
I have leam*d to-night the price of the pure element: 
Thrice have I drank of it, and thrice renewed, 
With greater strength than the grape ever gave me, 
My charge upon the rebels. Where's the soldier 
Who gave me water in his helmet? 

Officer, (l. c.) Slain, sire, 

An arrow pierced his brain, while, scattering 
The last drops from his helm, he stood in act 
To place it on his brows. 

Sard, Slain! unrewarded! 

And slain to serve my thirst: that's hard, poor slave ! 
Had he but lived, I would have gorged him with 
Gold : all the gold of earth could ne'er repay 
The pleasure of that draught ; for I was parch'd 
As I am now. 

Enter Cupbearer, with water, r. Myrrha talces the cup 
and gives it to the King. 

(he drinks) I live again. — From henceforth 

The goblet I reserve for hours of love. 

But war on water. 
Salemenes. And that bandage, sire, which girds your arm? 
Sard. A scratch from brave Beleses. 
Mykrha. Oh ! he is wounded ; 

Let me unbind and tend it. 
Sard. Why what 

KnoVst thou of wounds ? yet wherefore do I ask* 

Know'st thou, my brother, where I lighted on 

This minion ? 
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Salemenes. Herding with the other females, 

Like frightened antelopes. 

Sard. No : like the dam 

Of the young lion, femininely raging, 
Against the hunter flying with her cub. 
She urged on with her voice and gesture, and 
Her floating hair and flashing eyes, the soldiers 
In the pursuit. 

Salemenes. Indeed ! 

Sard. • You see, this night 

Made warriors of more than me. I paused 
To look upon her, and her kindled cheek ; 
Her large black eyes, that flashed through her long hair 
As it stream'd o'er her ; her blue veins that rose 
Along her most transparent brow ; her nostril 
Dilated from its symmetry ; her lips apart ; her 
Waved arms, more dazzling with their own bom 

whiteness 
Than the steel her hand held, which she caught up 
From a dead soldier's grasp ; all these things made 
Her seem unto the troops a prophetess 
Of victory, or Victory herself 
Come down to hail us hers. 

Salemenes. (aside) This is too much — 

Again the love-fit's on him, and all's lost. 
Unless we turn his thoughts. But pray thee, sire, 
Think of your wound. 

Sard. I must not think of it. 

Sal. I have look'd to all things needful, and will now 
Receive reports of progress made in such 
Orders as I had given, and then return 
To hear your further pleasure, (going up) 

Sard. Be it so. 

(reclines on couch) 

Salemenes. (in retiring) Myrrha ! 

Myrrha. Prince. 

Salemenes. (r. c.) You have shown a soul to-night. 

Which, were he not my sister's lord But now 

I have no time : thou lov'st the king ? 

Myrrha. I love 

Sardanapalus. 
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SALEMBNBg. But wouldst haYC him king still ? 

MvR. I would not have him less than what he should be. 
Sal. Well, then, to have him king — ^to have him live — 

Let him not sink back into luxury. 

You have more power upon his spirit than 

Wisdom within these walls, or fierce rebellion 

Raging without : look well that he relapse not. 
MvERHA. There needed not the voice of Salemenes 

To urge me on to this : I will not faU. 

All that a woman's weakness can — — 
Salemenes. Is power 

Omnipotent o'er such a heart as his ; 

Exert it wisely. Exit Salemenes, r. 1 e. 

Sard. Myrrha ! what, at whispers 

With my stem brother ? I shall soon be jealous. 

Myr. (smiling) You have cause, sire ; for on the earth there 
breathes not 
A man more worthy of a woman's love— 
A soldier's trust — a subject's reverence — 
A king's esteem — the whole worlb*8- admiration ! 

Sard. Praise him, but not so warmly I must not 
Hear those sweet lips grow eloquent in aught 
That throws me into shade ; yet you speak truth. 

Myrrha. And now retire, to have your wound attended. 

Sard. No, love, I rest me here. 

O'er wearied and outspent, I strive in vain with sleep, 
It quite o'ercomes me. 

(MynKOA fetches a lyre and plays. The King slumbers — 
pause — she then beckons them to retire softly j and plays 
again — they all steal off softly^ r., looking hack upon 
the Kmo^-drop descends slowly — ^Tableau.) 

Exeunt aU hut Myrrha, r. 

END OF ACT III. 
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ACT IV. 

The same, A few of the lamps stiU burning; as the Scene 
progresses the Stage becomes light, 

Sardanapalus discovered sleeping upon a couch, and occa* 
sionally disturbed in his slumbers^ with Mybrua, l., 
watching, ^ 

Mybrha. I have watched beside his rest, if rest it be, 
Which thus convulses slumber : Shall I wake him ? 
No, he seems calmer. 
Again he moves — again the play of pain 
Shoots o'er his features. 
I must awake him — yet not yet : who knows 
From what I rouse him ? It seems pain ; but if 
I quicken him to heavier pain ? No : 
Let Nature use her own maternal means, — 
And I await to second not disturb her. 

Sard, (in sleep) Not so— although ye multiplied the stars, 
And gave them to me as a reedm to share 
From you and with you ! I would not so purchase 
The empire of eternity. Hence — hence — 
Old hunter of the earliest brutes ! 
And thou, ghastly beldame ! — away ! away ? 
Where am I? Where the spectres? Where — No— that 
Is no false phantom : I should know it 'midst 
All that the dead dare raise up to daunt the living. 
Myrrha ! 

Mtrrha. Alas ! thou art pale, and on thy brow the drops 
Gather like night dew. Thy speech seems of another 

world, 
And thou art loved of this. * 

Sard. Thy hand — so— 'tis thy hand ; 

Clasp — ^yet closer, till I feel myself that which I was. 

{embrace) 

Myrrh i. At least know me 

For what I am, and ever must be — ^thine. 

Sard. I know it now. I know this life again. 
Ah, M^Trha ! I have been where we shall be 

Mybriia. My lord ! 
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Sard. I've been i'the grave — where worms are lords, 

And kings are 

Oh, my Myrrha, I have felt — ^have seen — 
A legion of the dead. 

Mtrrha. What hast thon seen ? 

Speak it, 'twill lighten my dimm'd mind. 

Sard. Methought 

I saw, that is, I dream'd myself 

Here — ^here — even where we are, -guests as we were, 

But, instead 

Of thee and Zames, and our customed meeting, 

Was ranged on my left hand a haughty, dark, 

And deadly face. — 

The features were a giant's, and the eye 

Was still, yet lighted. 

•I invited him to fill the cup which stood 

Between us, but he answered not — I fill'd it — • 

He took it not, but stfired upon me, till 

I trembled at the fix'd glare of his eye : 

I tum'd ifor refuge 

To milder guests, and sought them on the right. 

Where thou were wont to be. But (he pauses) 

Myrrha. What instead ? 

Sard. In thy own chair — ^thy own place in the banquet — 
I sought thy sweet face in the circle — ^but 
Instead — a grey-hair'd, wither'd, blear-eyed, 
And gory handed, ghastly, ghostly thing. 
Female in garb, and crown'd upon the brow, 
Furrow'd with years, and sneering too with vengeance. 
Sate : — my veins curdled. 

Mtrrua. Ib this all ? 

Sard. Upon 

Her right hand — her lank, bird-like right hand stood 
A goblet, bubbling o'er with blood ; 
I tum'd from it and her. But all along 
The table sate a range of crowned wretches. 
Of various aspects, but of one expression. 

Myrrha. And felt you not this a mere vision ? 

Sard. No t 

It was so palpable, I could have touched them. 
All turn'd upon me, 
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And stared, but neither ate nor drank, but stared* 
Till I grew stone, as they seem'd half to be, 
Yet breathing stone, for I felt life in them, 
And life in me : there was a horrid kind 
Of sympathy between us, as if they 
Had lost a part of death to come to me. 
And I the half of life to sit by them. 
We were in an existence all apart 

From heaven or earth And rather let me see 

Death all than such a being ! 

Myrrha. And the end? 

Sard. They rose — ^but I sate still : 

A desperate courage crept through every limb, 
And at the last I feared them not, but laugh'd 
Full in their phantom faces. Oh! Myrrha, then 
* the woman, 

The female at my right, she flew upon me. 
And burnt my lips up with her noisome kisses. 
Then — then — a, chaos of all loathsome things 
Throng'd thick and shapeless : I was dead, yet feeling — 
Buried, and raised again— -consumed by worms, 
Purged by the flames, and withered in the air ; 
I can ^x nothing further of my thoughts, 
Save that I long'd for thee, and sought for thee, 
In all these agonies, and woke and found thee. 

Myrrha. So shalt thou find me ever at thy side, 
Think of these things no more. 

Sard. I am better. 

Now that I see thee once more, what was seen 
Seems nothing. 

Enter Salemenes, r. 

Salemenes. Is the king so soon awake ? 

Sard. Yes, brother, and I would I had not slept ; 

How wears the night? 
Salemenes. There yet remain some hours 

Of darkness : use them for your further rest. 
Sard. No, not to-night, if His not gone : methought 

I passed hours in that vision. 
Myrrha. Scarcely one ; 
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I watch'd by you : it was a heavy hour, 

But an hour only. 
Sard. Let us then hold council ; 

To-«orrow we set forth. 
Salemenes. But ere that timCi 

I had a grace to seek- 
Sard. 'Tis granted. 

Salemenes. Hear it 

Ere you reply too readily ; and 'tis 

For your ear only. 
Mtrrha. Prince, I take my leave. 

JEJx/i Myrrha, l. 

SALEMBifTES. That slave deserves her freedom. 

Sard. Freedom only ! 

That slave deserves to share a throne. 

Salemenes. Your patience — 

'Tis not yet vacant, and 'tis of its partner 
I come to speak with you. 

Sard. How ! of the queen ? 

Salemenes. Even so. I judged it fitting for their safety, 
That, ere the dawn, she sets forth with her children 
For Paphlagonia, where our kinsman Cotta 
Governs ; and there at all events secure 
My nephews and your sons their lives, and with them 
Their just pretensions to the crown in case 

Sard. I perish — as is probable : well thought- 
Let them set forth with a sure escort. 

Salemenes. That 

Is all provided, and the galley ready 
To ascend the Tigris ; but before they 
Leave us, will you not see 

Sard. My sons ? It may 

Unman my heart, and the poor boys will weep ; 
And what can I reply to comfort them. 
You know I cannot feign. 

Salemenes. But you can feel ; 

At least, I trust so : in a word, the queen 
Requests to see you ere you part — for ever. 

Sard. Unto what end? what purpose? I will grant 
Aught — all that she can ask — but such a meeting. 



,y Google 



8C. I.] SARDANAPALUS. 37 

Salemenes. I think as you do of my sister's wish ; 

But 'twas her wish — she is my sister — ^you 

Her husband — ^will you grant it ? 
Sard. 'Twill be useless : 

But let her come. 
Salemenes. I go. Exit Salemenes, r. u. e. 

Sard, {seated c.) We have lived asunder 

Too long to meet agiun — and now to meet !* 

Have I not cares enough, and pangs enough, 

To bear alone, that we must mingle sorrows, 

Who have ceased to mingle love ? 

Re-enter Salemenes and Zarina, r. u. e. 
Salemenes. My sister ! Courage : 

Shame not our blood with trembling, but remember 
From whence we sprung. The queen is present, sire. 
Zarina. I pray thee, brother, leave me. (advancing to l. c.) 
Salemenes. Smce you ask it. 

Exit Salemenes, r. 

Zarina. Alone with him ! How many a year has past, 

Since we have met, 

Which I have worn in widowhood of heart. 

He loved me once : yet he seems little changed — 

He speaks not — scarce regards me — ^not a word — 

Nor look — ^yet he was soft of voice and aspect, 

Indifferent, not austere. My lord ! 
Sard. Zarina ! 

Zarina. No, not Zarina— do not say Zarina. 

That tone — ^that word — annihilate long years. 

And things which make them longer. 
Sard, {rising) 'Tis too late 

To think of these past dreams. Let's not reproach — 

That is, reproach me not — ^for the last time 

Zarina. And &:st. I ne'er reproach'd you. 

Sard. 'Tis most true ; 

And that reproof comes heavier on my heart 

Than But our hearts are not in our own power. 

Zarina. Nor hands ; but I gave both. 

Sard. Your brother said, 

It was your will to see mo, ere you went 

From Nineveh with (he hesitates) 

E 
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Zarina. Onr children : it is true. 

I wished to tiiank you that you have not divided 
My heart from all that's left it now to love— 
Those who are yours and mine, who look like you. 
And look upon me as you looked upon me 
Once But they have not changed. 

Sard. Nor ever wilL 

I fain would have them dutiful. 

Zarina. I cherish 

Those infants, not alone from the blind love 
Of a fond mother, but as a fond woman 
They are now the only tie between us. 

Sard. You have heard of this night's tumults ? 
I say it not in fear — ^the crown's 
In, peril ; they perhaps may never weur it : 
But let them not for this lose sight of it. 
I will dare all things to bequeatib it them ; 
My boys !-^I could have borne it were I childless. 

Zauina. Oh ! do not say so — do not poison all 
My peace left, by unwishing that thorn wert 
A father. If thou conquerest, they shall reign. 
And honour him who saved the realm for them, 
So little cared for as his own ; and if 

Sard. 'Tis lost, all earth will cry out thank your father! 
And they will swell the echo with a curse. 

Zarina. That they shall never do; but rather honour him. 
Oh ! be not rash — be careful of your life, 
Live but for those who love. 

Sard. And who are they? 
A slave, who loves — I*U not say from 
Ambition, for she has seen thrones totter, and still loves; 
A few friends, who have revell'd till we are 
As one, for they are nothing if I fall ; 
A brother I have injured — children whom 
I have neglected, and thdr mother 

Zarina. Who loves, 

Sard. And pardons ? 

Zarina. I have never thought of this, 

And cannot pardon till I have condemn'd. 

Sard, {embrace) My wife ! 

Zakina. Now blessings on thee for that wi)rd 
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I niever thought to hear it more — ^from thee. 

Sabd. Oh I thou wilt hear it from piy subjects,, Yes — 
These slaves, whom I have nurtured, pampered, fed, 
And swoln with peace, and gorged with plenty, till 
They reign themselves — all monarchs in their mansions, 
Now swarm forth in rebellion, and demand 
His death, who made their lives a jubilee. 

Zar. But yet live for my — ^that is — ^your children's sake! 

Sard. My gentle wronged Zarina ! 

I am the very slave of circumstance 
And impulse — ^bome away with every breath ! 
Misplaced upon the throne — ^misplaced in life. 
But take this witii thee : if I was not form'd 
To prize a love like thine, a mind like thine, 
Nor dote even on thy beauty — yet hear 
These words, perhaps among my last — ^that none 
Ere valued more thy virtues, though he knew not 
To profit by them. 

Zarina. Oh! if thou hast at length 

Discovered that my love is worth esteem, 
I ask no more — but let us hence together, 
And /—let me say we — shall yet be happy. 
Assyria is not all the earth — we'll find 
A world out of our own — and be more blest 
Than I have ever been, or thou, with all 
An empire to indulge thee. 

Enter Salemenes, r. u. e. 

Salemenes. {advances l.) I must part ye— 

The moments, which must not be lost, are passing. 

Zarina. (c.) Inhuman brother ! wilt thou thus weigh out 
Instants so high and blest ? 

SALEBiENES. Blcst! Hear me, sister, like 
My sister : — all's prepared to make your safety 
Certain, and of the boys too, our last hopes. 
'Tis not a single question of mere feeling. 
Though that were much — but 'tis a point of state : 
The rebels would do more to seize upon 
The oflfspring of their sovereign, and so crush 

Zarina. Ah ! do not name it. 

Salemenes, Well, then, mark me: when 
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They are safe beyond the Median's grasp, the rebels 
Have miss'd their chief aim — ^the extinction of 
The line of Nimrod. Though the present king 
Fall, his sons live for victory and vengeance. 

Zarima. But could not I remain, alone ? 

Salemenes. What! leave 

Your children, with two parents and yet orphans — 
In a strange land — so young, so distant? 

Zarina. No — 

My heart will break. 

Salemenes. Now you know all — decide. 

(retires to k.) 

Sard. Zarina, he hath spoken well, and we 
Must yield awhile to this necessity. 
If e'er we meet again, perhaps 
I may be worthier of you — and, if not. 
Remember that my faults, though not atoned for, 
Are ended — hide thy tears — 
I do not bid thee not to shed them — 'twere 
Easier to stop the Tigris at its source 
Than one tear of a true and tender heart — 
But let me not behold them ; they unman me 
Here when I had re-maim'd myself. My brother, 
Lead her away. 

Zarina. Oh, gods ! I never shall 

Behold him more! 

Sal. (r., striving to conduct her) Nay, sister, I must be obey 'd. 

Zarina. I must remain — away ! you shall not hold me. 
What shall he die alone ? — / live alone ? 

Salemenes. He shall not die alone ; but lonely you 
Have lived for years. 

Zaeina. No, no ! I knew he lived, 

And lived upon his image — let me go ! 

{breaks from him) 

Salemenes. Nay — then all is lost again, 
If that this moment is not gain'd. 

Zarina. ' My brain turns — 

My eyes fail — ^where is he ? 

{she faints; Salemenes hears her off, b. u. e.) 

Sard, {solus) And this too must I suflfer — I, who never 
Inflicted purposely on human hearts 
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A voluntary pang I But that is false- 
She loTed me, and I loved her. Fatal passion ! 
Why dost thou not expire at once in hearts 
Which thou hast lighted up at once ? Zarina ! 
I must pay dearly for the desolation 
Now brought upon thee. Had I never loved 
But thee, I should have been an unopposed 
Monarch of honouring nations. To what gulphs 
A single deviation from the track 
Of human duties leads. 

Enter Mtrrha, l. 

Sard. You here ? It forms no portion of your duties 

To enter here till sought for. 
Mtrrha. I retire. 
Sard. Yet, stay — ^being here. 

I pray you pardon me : events have sour'd me 

Till I wax peevish — ^heed it not : I shall 

Soon be myself again. , 

Myrrha. I wait with patience, 

What I shall see with pleasure. 
Sard. Scarce a moment 

Before your entrance in this hall, Zarina, 

Queen of Assyria, departed hence. (Myrrha starts) 

Wherefore do you start ? 
Myrrha. Did I do so ? 

Sard. 'Twas well you entered by another portal, 

Else you had met. That pang at least is spared her ! 
Myrrha. I know to feel for her! 
Sard. Thd,t is too much, 

And beyond nature — 'tis nor mutual, 

Nor possible. You cannot pity her, 

Nor she aught but 

Myrrha. Despise the ^ourite slave ? 

Not more than T have ever scom'd myself. 
Sard. Scom'd ! But, in the hour 

Of man's adversity all things grow daring 

Against the falling ; yet as I am not 

Quite fall'n, nor now disposed to bear reproaches, 

Let us then part while peace is still between us. 
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Mtbbha. Part! 

Sard. Have not all past buman bemgs parted, 

And must not all the present one day part? ' 

Myrrha. Part ! I pray yon talk not thus. 

Sard. The queen is gone: 

You need not shame to follow. I would fall 
Alone — I seek no partners but in pleasure. 

Myrrha. And I no pleasure but in parting not. 
You shall not force me from you. 

Sard. And will not ; but I thought you wish'd it, * 

Myrrha. I ! 

Sard. You spoke of your abasement 

Myrrha. And I feel it 

Deeply — ^more deeply than all things but love. 

Sard. Then fly from it 

Myrrha. *Twi}l not recal the past — 

No — ^here I stand or fall. If that you conquer, 
I live to joy in your great triumph ; should 
Your lot be different, I'll not weep, but share it 
You did not doubt me a few hours ago. 

Sard. Your courage never — ^nor your love till now ; 
And none could make me doubt it save yourself. 
Those words 

Myrrha. Were words. I pray you, let the proofs 

Be in the past acts you were pleased to praise 
This very night 

Sard. Oh I this night — 

Never, never can I forget it, even should I live 
To add it to the memory of others. 
I thought to have made mine inoffensive rule 
An era of sweet peace 'midst bloody annals, 
A green spot amidst desert centuries : 
I thought to have made my realm a paradise, 
And every moon an epoch of new pleasures. 
I took th^prabble's shouts for love — the breath 
'Of friends for truth — ^the Ups of woman for 
My only guerdon — ^so they are, my Myrrha. 
Kiss me. Now let them take my realm and life ! 
They shall have both, but never thee ! 

Enter Sat^emenes, r. u, b. — Myrrha retires andgoes cff^ l. 
Salememes. I sought you. — How ! she here again? 
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Sard. Return not 

Now to reproof: methinks your aspect speaks 
Of higher matter than a woman's presence. 

Salemenes. The only woman whom it much imports me 
At such a moment now is safe in absence — 
The queen's embark'd. 

Sard. And well? say that much. 

Salemenes. Yes. 

Her transient weakness has past o'er ; at least, 
It settled into tearless silence : her 
Sad face and glittering eye, after a glance 
Upon her sleeping children, were still fix'd 
Upon the palace towers as the swift galley 
Stole along the stream beneath the stia^-Hght ; 
But she said nothing. 

Sard. Would I felt no more 

Than she has said. 

SalemeKes. 'Tis now too late to feel ! 

The rebellious Medes and Chaldees, marshalled 
By their two leaders, are already up 
In arms again ; they have apparently 
Been join'd by other satraps. 

Sard. What! more rebels? 

Let us be first, then. 

Salemenes. That were hardly prudent 

Now, though it was our first intention. If 
By noon to-morrow we are join'd by those 
I've sent for by sure messengers, we shall be 
In strength enough to venture an attack, 
Ay, and pursuit too ; but till then, my voice 
Is to await the onset. 

Sard. I detest 

That waiting ; though it seems so safe to fight 
Behind high walls, and hurl down foes into 
Deep fosses, or behold them sprawl on spikes 
Strew*d to receive them, still I like it not — 
My soul seems lukewarm ; but when I set on them, 
Though they were piled on mountains, I would have 
A pluck at them, or perish in hot blood !— 
Let me then charge ! 

Salemenes. You talk like a young soldier. 
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Sard. I am no soldier, but a man : 

Where I may pour upon them 
Salemenes. You must spare 

To expose your life too hastily : 

The whole war turns upon it — with it ; this 

Alone creates it, kindles, and may quench it-— 

Prolong it — end it 
Sard. Then let us end both ! 

'Twere better thus, perhaps, than prolong either ; 

I'm sick of one, perchance of both. 

(a trumpet sounds without, r.) 
Saleuenes* Hark! 

Sard. Let us 

Reply, not listen. 
Salemenes. And your wound? 

Sard. 'Tis bound — 

*Tis heal'd — I had forgotten it. Away I 

The slave that gave it might be well ashamed 

To have struck so weakly. 
Salemenes. Now, may none this hour 

Strike with a better aim ! 
Sard. Ay, if we conquer ; 

But if not, they will only leave to me 

A task they might have spared their king. Upon them ! 
{trumpet sounds until end of Act) 
Salemenes. I am with you. 
Sard. Ho, my arms ! agiun, my arms ! 

Exeuntf r. u. e. 

END OF ACT IV. 



ACT V. 

A Hall of the Palace. — Huge winged lions with human 
heads supporting the columns upon which the roof rests, 
B. c. and L. c. 

Mtrrha seated c, and Balea watching up stage. 

Myrrha. Day breaks not yet. What a night will usher in 
Its coming. How beautiful in heaven ! 
Though varied with a transitory storm, 
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More beautiful in that variety ! 

How hideous upon earth I where peace and hope. 

And love and revel, in an hour were trampled 

By human passions to a human chaos. 

Not yet resolved to separate elements. — 

'Tis warring still ! 
Balea. You muse right calmly : 

Hark ! heard you not a sound ? 
. Mtrrha. No, 'twas a mere fancy ; 

They battle it beyond the wall, and not 

As in the late conflict in the very 

Chambers : the palace has become a fortress 

Since that insidious hour ; and here within 

We are as much removed even from the sound 

Of peril as from glory. 
Balea. But they reach'd 

Thus flEur before* 
Mtrrha. Yes, by surprise, and were 

Beat back by valour ; now at once we have 

Courage and vigilance to guard us. 
Balea. May they 

Prosper ! 
Myrrha. That is the prayer of many, and 

The dread of more : it is an anxious hour ; 

I strive to keep it from my thoughts. Alas ! 

How vainly I 
Balea. Hark! 
Myrrha. You are right; some steps approach, but slowly. 

Enter Soldiers, r. 1 e., bearing in Salemenes wounded, with 
broken arrow in his side^ the^ place him upon the couch^ c. 

Myrrha. Oh, Jove ! 

Balea. (l.) Then all is over. 

Salebcenes. That is false. 

Hew down the slave who says so, if a soldier. 
Myrrha. Spare him — ^he's none : a mere'court butterfly, 

lliat flutters in the pageant of a monarch. 
Salemenes. Let him live on, then. 
Myrrha. So wilt thou, I trust. 

Salemenes. I fain would live this hour out, and tlie event, 

But doubt iU Wherefore did ye bear me here ? 
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Officer, (r.) By the king's order. When the arrow 
struck you, 
You fell and fainted ; 'twas his strict command 
To bear you to this hall. 

Salemenes. 'Twas not ill done : 

For seeming slain in that cold dizzy trance, 
The sight might shake our soldiers — ^but — 'tis vain, 
I feel it ebbing I 

Myrrha. Let me see the wound ; 

I am not quite skilless : in my native land 
'Tis part of our instruction. War being constant, 
We are nerved to look on such things. 

Officer. Best extract 

The arrow. 

Myrrha. Hold ! no, no, it cannot be^ 

Salemenes. I am sped, then ! 

Myrrha. With the blood that fast must follow 

The extracted weapon, I do fear thy life. 

Sal. And I not death. Wheie was the king when you 
Conveyed me from the spot where I was stricken ? 

Officer. Upon the same ground, and encouraging 
With voice and gesture the dispirited troops 
Who had seen you fall, and falter'd back. 

Salemenes. Whom heard ye 

Named next to the command? 

Officer. I did not hear. 

Salemenes. Fly, then, and tell him, 'twas my last request 
That Zames take my post until the junction, 
So hoped for, yet delayed, of Ofrantes, 
Satrap of Susa. Leave me here : our troops 
Are not so numerous as to spare your absence. 

Officer. But, prince 

Salemenes. Hence, I say! Here's a courtier and 

A woman, the best chamber company. 
As you would not permit me to expire 
Upon the field, I'll have no idle soldiers 
About my sick couch. Hence ! and do my bidding! 

Exeunt the Offices, b. 

Myrrha. Gallant and glorious spirit ; must the earth 
So soon resign thee? 

Salemenes. Gentle Myrrbai 'tis 
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The end I would have chosen, had I saved 
The monarch or the monarchy by this ; 
As 'tis, I have not outlived them. 

Myrrha. You wax weaker. 

Sal^menes. Your hand; this broken weapon but prolongs 
My pangs, without sustaining life enough 
To make me useful : I would draw it forth 
And my life with it, could I but hear how 
The fight goes. 

Enter Sardanapalus and Soldibrs, r, 1 e. 

Sard. My best brother I 

Salemenbs. And the battle 

Is lost? 
Sard, {despondingly) You see me here. 
Salemenes. I*d rather see you Hiiis ! 

(he draws out the weapon from the wound, and dies) 

Sard. And thus I will be seen ; unless the succour, 
The last frail reed of our beleaguered hopes, 
Arrive with Ofrantes. 

Myrrha. Did you not 

Receive a token from your dying brother, 
Appointing Zames chief? 

Sard. I did. 

Myrrha. Where's Zames ? 

Sard, (c.) Dead. 

Myrrha. (r.) And Altada r 

Sard. Dying. 

Myrrha. Pania? Sfero? 

Sard. Pania yet lives ; but Sfero's fled, or captive. 
I am alone. Oh, my brother ! I would give 
These reams, of which thou wert the ornament, 
The sword and shield, the sole redeeming honour, 

To call back But I will not weep for thee ; 

Thou shalt bemoum'd for as thou wouldst be mourn'd 
It grieves me most that thou couldst quit this lil'c 
Believing that I could survive what thou 
Hast died for — our long royalty of race. 
If I redeem it, I will give thee blood 
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Of thousands, tears of millions, for atonementi 
(The tears of all the good are thine already). 
If not we meet again soon. Let me once clasp 
That yet warm hand, and fold that throhless heart 

(embraces the body) 
To this which beats so bitterly. Now, bear 
The body hence to my proper chamber. 
Place it beneath my canopy, as though 
The king lay there. 

Exeunt Soldiers and Balea with the body of 
Salememes, l. 

Enter Panta, r. 1 b. 

Sard. Well, Pania ! have you placed the guards, and issued 

The orders fixed on. 
Pania. Sire, I have obey'd. 

Sard. And do the soldiers keep their hearts up ? 
Pania. » Sire? 

Sard. I'm answer'd ! When a king asks twice, and has 

A question as an answer to his quc^stion, 

It is a portent. What ! they are disheartened ? 
Pania. The death of Salemenes, and the shouts 

Of the exulting rebels on his fall, 

Have made them 

Sard. Rage — not droop— it should have been. 

We'll find the means to rouse them. 
Pania. Such a loss 

Might sadden even a vietory. 
Sard. Who can so feel it as I feel ? I 

Enter an Officer, Jiasttly^ b« 

Sard. Thy face seems ominous. Speak? 

Pania. Proceed, thou hearest. 

Officer. The wall which skirted near the river's brink 

Is thrown down by the sudden inimdation 

Of the Tigris. 
Pania. (r. c.) That's a black augury ! it has been said 

For ages, "That the city ne'er should yield 

** To man, until the river grew its foe*** 
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Sard. I can for^ve the omen, not the ravage. 

How much is swept down of the wall ? 
Offigbr. Ahout 

Some twenty stadii. 
Sabd. And all this is left 

Pervious to the assailants ? 
Ofhceb. For the present 

The river's fury must impede the assault ; 

But when it shrinks into its wonted channel, 

The palace is their own. . 
Sard. That shall be never. 

Though men, and gods, and elements, and omens, 

Have risen up 'gainst one who ne'er provok'd them, 

My fathers* house shall never he a cave 

For wolves to horde and howl in. 
Pania. With your sanction 

I will proceed to the spot, and take such measures 

For the assurance of the vacant space 

As time and means permit 
Sard. About it stnught. 

Exeunt Pania and the Officer, r. 1 b. 

Mybbha. I joy to see this portent shakes you not. 
Sabd. I am past the fear of portents : When we know 

AH that can come, and how to meet it, our 

Resolves, if firm, may merit. 

But what are words to us? we have well nigh done 

With them and all things. 

Re-enter Pania, b. 1 b. 

Pania. 'Tis 

As was reported : I have order'd there 

A double guard. 

To watch the breach occasioned by the waters. 

Sabd. You have done your duty faithftiUy, 

My worthy Pania ! I pray you take this key : ((/ives 

a key) 
It opens to a secret chamber, placed 
Behind the couch in my own chamber. Now 
Press'd by a nobler weight than e'er it bore. Search 
The secret covert to which this will lead you ; 

P 
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'Tis full of treasure ; take it for yourself 

And your companions. Let the slaves be freed, too ; 

And all the inmates of the palace, of 

Whatever sex, now quit it in an hour. 

Fly I and be happy ! 
Pania. 'Tis the first time 

I ever disobey'd : but now 

Sard. Tis my command, my last command. Wilt thou 

Oppose it, thou ? 
Pania. But yet— not yet 

Sard. Well, then, 

Swear that you will obey when I shall give 

The signal. 
Pania. With a heavy but true heart, 

I promise. 
Sard. 'Tis enough. Now order here 

Faggots, pine-nuts, and withered leaves, and such 

Things as catch fire and blaze with one sole spark ; 

Bring cedar, too, and precious drugs, and spices, 

And mighty planks to nourish a tall pile ; 

Bring frankincense and myrrh, too, for it is 

For a great sacrifice I build the pyre. 
Pania. My lord ! 

Sard. I have said it. 

And you have sworn. 
Pania. And could keep my faith 

Without a vow. Eant Pania, r. 1 b. 

Mykrha. What mean you? 

Sard. You shall know 

Anon what the whole earth shall ne'er forget. 

Pania, returning with a Herald, r. 1 e. 

Pania. My king, in going forth upon my duty, 

This herald has been brought before me, craving 
An audience. 

Sard. Let him speak. 

Herald, (r.) The king Arbaces 

Sard. What, crown'd already? — But, proceed. 

IIlrald. Beleses 
The anointed high-priest. And Satrap Ofratanes 
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Sard. Why, he is ours. 

Herald, [showing a ring) Behold his signet ring. 

Sard. 'Tis his. A worthy triad ! 

Poor Salemenes ! thou hast died in time 

To see one treachery the less : proceed. 
Herald. They offer thee thy life, and freedom 

In any of the further provinces, but on 

Condition that the three young princes are 

Given up as hostages. 
Sard, [ironically) The generous victors ! 

Herald. I wait the answer. 
Sard. Answer, slave I How long 

Have slaves decided on the doom of kings ? 
Herald, Since they were free. 
Sard. Mouthpiece of mutiny ! 

Thou at the least shalt learn the penalty 

Of treason, though its proxy only. Pania ! 

Let his head be thrown from our walls within 

The rebels' lines, his carcass down the river. 

Away with him. 
Herald, {kneels) A single word : 

My office, king, is sacred. I but obey my orders, 

At the same peril if refused, as now 

Incurred by my obedience. 

Would it then suit the last hours of a line 

Such as is that of Nimrod, to destroy 

A peaceful herald, imharm'd, in his office : 

And violate not only all that man 

Holds sacred between man and man — but that 

More holy tie which links us with the gods ? 
Sard. He's right. — Let him go free.— My life's last act 

Shall not be one wrath. 
Herald, {rising) I thank you for my life ; 

But must I bear no answer ? 
Sard. Yes, — I ask 

An hour's truce to consider. 
Herald. But an hour's ? 

Sard. An hour's : if at the expiration of 

That time, your masters hear no further from me, 

They are to deem that I reject their terms, 

And act befittingly. 
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Herald. I shall not fail 

To be a faithful legate of your pleasure. 

Exit Herald, r. 
Sard. Pania! — 

Now, my good Pania 1 — quick ! with what I order'd. 
Pania. My lord, — the soldiers have obeyed your orders, 

Alas ! too faithfully. 

Officers and Soldiers enter with wood, ^. and form a 
piUj c, then pour oil and heap combustibles upon it. 

How say you, Pania, will such a pile suffice 

For a king's obsequies? 
Pania. Ay, for a kingdom's. 

I understand you, now. 

Let me but fire the pile, and share it with you^ 
Myrrha. That duty's mine. 
Panla. a woman's ! 

Sard. Think upon 

Thy vow ; — 'tis sacred and irrevocable. 
Pania. Since it is so, farewell. 
Sard. Search well my chamber, 

Feel no remorse at bearing off the gold ; 

And when you have borne away 

All safe off to your boats, blow one long blast 

Upon the trumpet as you quit the palace. 

But still keep on 

Your way along the Tigris : if you reach 

The land of Paphlagonia, where the queen 

Is safe with my three sons in Cotta's court, 

Say what you saw at parting, and request 

That she remember what I said at one 

Parting more mournful still. 
Pania. That royal hand ! 

Let me then once more press it to my lips; 

And these poor soldiers who throng round you, and 

Would fain die with you ! 

The Officers and Pania throng round Mm^ 
hissing his hand and the hem of fas robe, 

Sard. My best ! my last friends! 
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Let's not unman each other — ^part at once : 
All farewells should be sudden, when for ever, 
Hence, and be happy : trust me, I am not 
Now to be pitied ; or far more for what 
Is past than present. Farewell — farewell. 

Exeunt Pania and Soldiers mournfully^ r. 

Myrrha, These men were honest : it is comfort still 
That our last looks should be on loving faces. 

Sard. And lofoely ones, my beautifol ! — ^but hear me ! 
If at this moment, for we now are on 
The brink, thou feel'st an inwwrd shrinking from 
This leap through flame into the future, say it: 
There's time 
Yet for thee to escape hence, 

Myrrua. Shall I b'ght 

One of the torches which lie heap'd beneath 
The ever-burning lamp that bums without, 
Before Baal's shrine, in the adjoining hall? 

Sard. Do so. Is that thy answer? 

Myrrha. Thou shalt see. 

Exit Myrrha, l. 

Sard, {solus) She's firm. My fathers ! whom I will rejoin, 
If I have not kept your inheritance 
As ye bequeath'd it, this bright part of it, 
Your treasure, your abode, your sacred relics 
Of arms, and records, monuments, and spoils. 
In which they would have revell'd, I bear with me 
To you ; and the light of this 
Most royal of funereal pyres shall be 
Not a mere pillar form'd of cloud and flame, 
A beacon in the horizon for a day, 
And then a mount of ashes, but a light 
To lesson ages, rebel nations, and 
Voluptuous princes. 
A problem few dare imitate, and none 
Despise — ^but, it may be, avoid the life 
Which led to such a consummation. 

Myrrha returns unth a liglUed torch in her hand. 
Myrrha. Lo ! 



I've lit the lamp which lights us to the stara. 
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Sard. Yet pause, 

My Myrrha 1 dost thon truly follow me, 
Freely and fearlessly ? 

Mybbha. And dost thou think 

A Greek girl dare not do for love, that which 
An Indian widow braves for custom ? 

Sard. Then 

We but await the signal. 

Myrrha. It is long 

In sounding. 

Sard. Now, farewell ; one last embrace. 

Myrhha. Embrace, but not the last. 

Sard. Time — the commingling fire will mix our ashes. 

Myrrha. And pure as is my love to thee, shall they. 
Purged from the dross of earth, and earthly passion. 
Mix pale with thine. A single thought yet irks me. 

Sard. Say it. 

Myrrha. It is that no kind hand will gather 

The dust of both into one urn. 

Sard. The better: 

Rather let them be borne abroad upon 
The winds of heaven, and scattered into air, 
Than be polluted more by human hands 
Of slaves and traitors ; in this blazing palace, 
And its enormous walls of reeking ruin. 
We leave a nobler monument than Egypt 
Hath piled in her brick mountains, o'er dead kings. 

Myrrha. Then farewell, thou earth ! 

And loveliest spot of earth ! farewell Ionia ! 
Be thou still free and beautiful, and far 
Aloof from desolation I My last prayer 
Was for thee, my last thoughts, save one, were of thee ! 

Sard. And that? 

Myrrha. Is yours. 

{(he trumpet sounds wUhout at distance^ b.) 

Sard. Harkl 

Myrrha. Now ! 

Sard, {ascending pile) Adieu, Assyria! 

I loved thee well, my own, my fathers' land, 
And better as my country than my kingdom. 
I satiated thee with peace and joys ; and this 
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Is my reward ! and now I owe tbee nothing, 
Not even a grave. Now, M3nrrha I 
Mtbrha. Art thou ready ? 

Sard. As the torch in thy grasp. (MYRRHA/rc5 the pile) 
Myrbha. • 'Tis fired ! I come. 

(Myrrha springs fynoard and throws herself into 
the flames; the smoke and flames surround and 
seem to devour them — the Palace hursts into a 
general and tremendous conflagration — the 
pillars^ walls, and ceiling crumble and fall — 
the pyre sinks — and in the distance appears a 
vast panoramic view qf the Burning and 
Destruction of Nineveh) 



No other earthly monarchy has had a catastrophe so splendid as 
that which illastrated the last days of the city of Sardanapalns. 
For fifteen days, if we may credit Ctesias, the vast funereal pyre, 
heaped up in the inner court-yard of the Assyrian's palace, continued 
burning— king, queen, minister, court and harem, p)ld, silver, 
precious stones, stuffs, furniture, and equipage, consumins together 
m one prodigious blaze of splendour and nches. The world has not 
since witnessed a luxury more magnificent in life and death ; nor 
has any other sensualist left mankind an epitaph so impressive : — 

*^ 8a/rdanap<du8i the son of Anacpnd^traxiB, hutU Tarsus tmd Ancyaie 
in one day; httt is now dead," 



tfostnmes. 

All the characters, excepting Myrrha, have swarthy complexions, 
and curled and bushy black hair, and, excepting the Eunuchs, long 
and bushy beards ; all have bare arms and flesh legs, wear 
bracelets, armlets, and earrings, and the women anklets and gold 
chains. A peculiar and characteristic addition to the dress of both 
sexes is a long thick loose bullion trimming round the waist, and 
from the left shoulder to the right side of the waist by the men. 
The sword is worn across the outside of the left thigh, and is 
straight, with a rich scabbard. Several daggers are worn on th« 
right side in the belt The helmets are of a conical shape, ona- 
mented with "thin strips of copper inlaid in the iron. The 
armour is composed of scales of steel " from two to three inches iu 
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length, ronnded at one end and square at tbe o&er, with a msed 
or embossed line In the centre.*' The annonr of the Nobles was 
ornamented and gilt 

Baboanapalus.— White shut, scarlet jri>e, both splendidly 
embroidered with gold bullion trimming, cflmis of gold and Jewels 
round neck, earrings, armlets, bracelets, tiara of gold and jewels, 
gold sandals, gold regal staff. Second dress : Same, without robe 
or tiara, wrea& of flowers. Third dress : Gold breast plate. 

Salbmenes.— Long dark shirt, bullion fringe, sandals, steel 
conical helmet, with neck piece of chain or scales, long coat of 
flexible steel scale armour open at sides, large circular shield. 

Abbacbs.— Blue short shirt, gold breast plate, helmet with semi- 
circular crest. 

Beleses. — ^liong white merino shirt, embroidered and trimmed 
with gold, gilt wreath, fleustened with silk ribands. 

Pahia, Altada, 8p£bo.— Short shirts, gilt breast pktes, sandals, 
eonical helmets, with crest. 

Balea and Nobles.— Long yeDow sMrts, gold and yellow bullion 
trimming, sandals, swords. 

ZLMSB,'-First dress: Long shirt Second dress: Armour. 

Cufbeabeb. — Long white 'merino shirt, trimmed with gold, 
earrings. 

Fanbbabebs. — Long blue shirts, red and silver trimming. 

Stavdabd Beabebs.— Short red shirts, breast plates, conical 
helmets. 

Abchers.— Dark figured Egyptian dresses, trimmed with yellow. 

Musicians. — ^L<»ig blue shirts, black and silver trinmiing, belt of 
the same, narrow yellow scarf round the head. 

Gdabdb. — Breast plates of scale armour, short red skirts, chain 
armomr legs, brown leather buskins, red heels and lower soles, and 
pointed toes, conical steel helmets, with neck guards of steel, large 
circular shields, long light spears, swords. 

Zabina.— White muslin dress, embroidered with silver, blue 
fobe, transparent muslin sleeves spangled, gilt tiara. 

Mtbbha.— White muslin Greek dress, edged with silver bullion - 
trimming, wreath. 

Dancing Giels.— White merino dresses reaching to ankle, 
ample but without under clothes, gilt bullion trimming, bare feet 
and arms, bracelets and anklets, earrings and chains, long black 
hur, circular caul of gold net, faces and arms coloured. 
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Time in Representation. — First, Second, and Third Acts^ 
30 minutes each; the Fourth and Fifth, 25 minutes each. 
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•• Perfection,'* ftough it has flow been successfully per- 
formed at almost every theatre in tiie Jdngdom, had to 
contend with many difficulties before ^ found its way to the 
Public, who afterwards received it with so much favor. 

The Drama was first offered to a Minor Theatre, where 
Mrs. Waylett was performing ; it was rejected, and subse- 
quently Mrs. Waylett becanie one of the most successful 
performers of the princ^>al pifft I It was ttien intended for 
Miss Foote, the present Countess of Harrington, and was 
presented to Covent Garden Theatre when that Lady was 
p^Qrming there : it was again rejected ; yet it is a sinjpilar 
fact that *' Kate O'Brien " became afterwards one of ihat 
charming actress's most favourite characters in the Provinces* 

Lastly, it was fortunately offered to Drury-Lane; was 
instantly accepted by the Committee, and acted without 
delay, and to the excellence of the acting much of its success 
must be attributeu. Madame Testris was indeed Fer/ectum, 
and Mrs. Orger, Eichard Jones, and Webster could not be 
surpassed in their rei^pective chariicters. 

Pekfection has more thui once been pedbvmed by 
Amateurs, and Kale O'finen has iiad aristocratic xepre- 
sentatives. The fc^owing copy of a play bill will es^lain 
why the author has sdicited permission to dedicate the 
Drama to the beautiful and accomplished Marchioness of 
Londonderry. 
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CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES AT DRAKELOW^ 

Jamuamt In, 1881, 

ARIB SHI nBVOBMAVOl O* 
A GOMBOT BY LADY DAGRE^ BNTITLSO 

** A MATCH, OB NO MATCH,'' 
PERFECTION, 

OB 

THE LADY OF MUNSTER. 



Sir Lawrbncb Paraoow Mr. Lister. 

Charles Paragon .... Sir Roger Grbslet. 

Sam YiscoDNT Castlbreaoh. 

Kate O'Briek • Marchioness of Londonsbrrt- 

Susan ..•••••••• Ladt Sophia Grbslbt. 



JFIrst Performed ai the Theatre Royal Drury Lane, on Thuriday^ 
March 15M, 1830. 

Sir Lawrence Paragon Mr. J. Browne. M\ 

Charus Paragon .... Mr. Jones. TP f 

Sah Mr. B. WsBiTER. ftM^ . f 

Kate O'Brien Madamb Tbstru. ^ QmC'^M'^ 

^v%uii Mrs. Orgbr. ^^I^tji^^^^ 



Ji«« in Pefformanee^One Hour. 



COSTUMES. 

FASHIONABLE DRESSES OF THE DAT. 
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PERFECTION. 



ScBNB I. — An Apartment in Kaie O'BrienU Soum^ 
Bkier Sir Lawbbncb and Susan, u 

Susan. This war, Sir Iii«*''fiice, my mistress wiQ be 
^blighted to see yocu Law. Sirl-^you're looking better 
tban ever, I protest. 

Sir Lawrbncb. No, Susan, no — ^that won't do — ^better 
perhaps than when yon saw me last, for I was in a hobble 
then with tiie gout; bat as^'for "better than ever," oh I 
Susan, yon wouldn't say that, if yon could have seen me five- 
.Bnd*twenty years ago ! I cei;|tainly was a fine grown young 
inaii — was, how I hate the word ! 

Sub. You're not married yet. Sir Lawrence ; more's the 
^jTonder, as I say to mistress ; and more's the pity, as I say 
^ mysdf. That comes of being such a fine grown young 
man, you tiever could meet with your match. You'll excuse 
my freedom. Sir, but you know Miss Kate and I were play- 
fefiows together, and she has quite spoiled me. 

Sir L. It's my opinion you'd take a great deal of spoiling t 
you're a very fine young woman, Susan — ^Jsay so — I, that 
am a judge, that is to say— >^t^ been a judge. What have 
I to do with finC: women now P 

Sua. What a pity it is. Sir, that you are an old bachelor 
•¥->! mean a singk man. 

SibL. Oh! out with it— an old bachelor! there's % 
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nick-Dame to break a maa's iieart with— old Nick's own 
invaitioQ ! Bat I've boroe it £Dr maoy a loog year, and 
h'ft DOW too late to think of getting rid of it. Oh, tf I had 
bat married Laura Peoningtonl 

Sua. Ah, Sir! why didn't yoa do it» Sir? 

Sia L. Why » Soaan, the fact-waa^ahe was rather too abort 
—not mutch — juat a degree cmdcrr my own atandard ; a aweet 
creature though, and there wfs no other fault to find with 
her — poasibly I waa wrong. But then there waa Araminfea 
Skinner. 

Sua. And pray^ Sir; frhal forbid} Ihe baona in tk{a in* 
atance ? x 

Sib L. I did, Suaan, I managed to break off before I 
committed myacdf. I think she waa growing partial to me : 
moat young women did in thoae daya ; but all of a audden 
it atruck me, that she waa a Uitte too abort— not mUfch-^ 
but about an inch below my idea of perfection. Then there 
waa Maria, aweet Maria t 

$ua. WeU» Sir, and why didn't yoa make her Lady 
Paragon ? 

Sir L. She waa joat a ahadk^ too br«iwQ; alfc^rwarda T 
thooght I ahquld have married Louiaa. 

Sua. Well, what waa herfatitt? 

SirL. Sike waa just air alMi t6o hSt; Hhen^ Eanny was 
too fat, and Hieodcnim waa tbo thin, a&d aoiOehow or ether, 
in every ^irl I met ti^fere waa a aom^ttfiag^-* 

Sua. Not good enough fjorwlt^'a^frwmyemng mm. 

Sia^L. Oh, Saaani donHr banter itt^ ) \it ab hatghmg^ 
matter ; they have all'got hoaband^, aM iilUf& Smncheai and 
an that aort of thing, nowv^and I ate a'f<iat3^d<l backdorl 
Ferhapa it ia not too late t6 meiacF, ei^i«-^ it) Saaaa 1^ 
Hey ! what aay jf&u t I alwaya adittbred' jreii vaatiy t 

Sua. Ay. now 'tia yoor turn tof banted; but if ytm were^ 
in eameat, befbre our wedding-day eaoie; yoa'd find me M> 
thie^ or too thai^ or too f other! 

Sir L. No ! 'pon my fife^ that^ a^ g<Mr by. 

Sua* Indeed I tbea perfaapa \ liiighir ind the objtotioB 
for myaelf ; Fm too** 

SirL. Too what ^ 

Sua. Toa voung/ don't be angry, YH aend mynriaMaa' 
to you, Sir-^bring your nepteff toid your ward togetbeiT tf 



,y Google 



•0. ii»3 FSRFBCTIOW^ "J 

^pfm^can; I fear it*8 too late Ust yott to fhktk of matfkBony. 
*'If you will not whaa yoa aaay"— you kaow the prov«fb 
«**-yoang bachek)r», who are too hard to be pleasecl^ must 
mdce the best of a life of single blessediieae. 

Sia L. Aye, that's very tfne ; but confound it» there*^ 
no such thing ai^ingk bteflsedhess; blessedness always 
^tnes double. — ^Wdf, after aV, tf I can but bring about a 
match between my nephew and my wand^ it will be a conso- 
lation to me. Tbey l^ve neter met, and t begin to ibst he's 
as particular a« I used to 6e ; but £F'Kkte O'Brien does 
not chan^ him, he must be difficult to please indeedf. 
^Kats 9ing9 vfUkn^ Eh ! that ib her gloribus* voice. 

Bnier KATs^O'BusNk k^ 
My fiair wurd, welcome! 

Katb. And welcome a Ihousand titaesy my otHm^ dear 
gnardian— why, you look*— 

Sir L. Oh, don't talk about mjf looks— it's a sate subject 
•«*- fiction can no longer impose opon me, and Truth's- the very 
devil ! — I look like a fusty old framp, and that's the liact-*4 
wish it wasn't — ^but you look charmingly ! why, we havctt't 
met these two yeaiv !— what ai catalogue of conquests yoa 
tmust have to give me — but noamgcigemeni^ I hope P 

Katb. Wl^v in affjEura ol war, the^ engageaaent eomet 
it^finre the conquest, does it ool f 

SiE L« That may be> madeifi l-^at; inaffnrs^ ol hyve» 
those eyes of yours vanquish, and ihm ^Mr- engagement 
begins. But you are not e«igagedi I hope? 

Kato. Indeed I 9m «otvl«o»'as frte^aiB air, attct am 
likely to continue w* Bat vrhyiarevj^cnistf 'anxious tkkmt 
the matter ? — ^I thought you wished me to marry ? 

SirL. So I do — I wan<»yoO to ttmnry' a man yod have 
never seen. 

Katb. I thank you kindly, Sir,'bu1tl would maeh rather 
24^h before I take saeh a leap as lilo^. 

S&n L.. So yoB shall hik; . and if after looklog, yoia 
v«^l but take the leap, old as I am, I shall jnasp fbr joy. 

Kavb. Well, Sir^ and pray where is the happy man who 
is to make me the happy woman ? 

Sir L. He is at my bouse *-he is my nephew^ust like 
aie; that is, just like what I wan at his age* 
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. Kavk* Irresidlible then, id courae! aod is be-as pai1» 
Qnkr as you are reported to have been t 

Sir L. Why» to say the truth, I. am afraid he is — but 
that does not signify, for the more fastidious he is, the more 
will be appreciate your perfection. Had I met with any*- 
l>ody like yo2« in in^f younger days — 

iKiiTB. Oh, say no more !— I guess the rest. . ^ 

Sib L. My dear, I beg your pardon. I. think I feel ^ 
d^agbt ; are you sure that door is . shut ? , 

Katb. Therei Sir (rmu to ihe ifoor)— ^uite ! , , ^^ 

Sir L. Bless your heart, how sensible you are ! — but i| 
there not a nasty whistling iiind through that keyhole? 

Katb. Oh ! if you had bat married your first love, yon 
never would have thought of that. 

Sir L. Old bachelors* whims and fancies, eh P — ^no 
matter, listed doors and sand-bagged windows are great 
comforts, notwi^istanding. But we were talking of my 
nephew ; when he marries, he 9»ya> he must and will marry 
Perfection. 

Katb. Does be, indeed? — meaning, no doubt, that 
caught but perfection can pretend to maick him — ^Wel* 
4one, vanity ! 

Sir L. Don't blame the lad ; I was just the same at his 
age. ^ 

Katb. And you have reap^ed the advantages of your par* 
ticularity. Well, do you know I am just as particnlur as 
your nephew : I never mean to marry till I meet with— 

Sir L. Perfection !— eh ? 

Katb. No, indeed I perfection would bore me to deatlu 
My fancy is this : — I will never marry until I have convinced 
myself that I am fondly, fervently, exclusively, and devotedly 
l)eloved ! 

Sir L. Well, what tben P My nephew has only to take 
one peep at you, to be fondly, and fervently, and ezda- 
^vely, and devotedly yours! 

Katb. No, Sir Lawrence, one peep will i^.do— I wooli. 
lather he disliked me at the first peep, and loved me qfler* 
wards, than that he should be over head and eara in love 
witb me at the first interview, and I scarcely ankle deep 
when I became his wife. 

Sir L This is all nonsense ! I will send him to you, and 



,y Google 



80. II.] PERFECTION. 9 

IhsLVe no. fears about the result; in^you he will find the wife 
he wants — that is, perfection. Good-bye, Kate ; I'll bring 
him to you this very day. JSxU^ L. 

Katb. Perfectibn, forsooth ! Well, I admire the man'» 
▼anity. I am to be trotted oat like a steed for sale, t^^ 
be coolly inspected^ and, if ^ not deemed satisfactory, 
to be trotted in again. No,' no! Kate O'Brien has too 
inmch spirit for that. They say I shall never marry; 
and if to all who pop questions, I continue answering^ 
with that chilling monosyllable "no," perchance I never 
may. Perhaps at last my time magf come : and, after 
aXi, ril not believe that there is no true love in the 
world ; that the warmest and tenderest affections all /end in 
coldness and forgetfulness ! No ! Well — 

SONG. 

Ill not beliete Love's wreath will pain 

The hands that: weave it ! 
That, when no summer flowers remain. 
Love's wreath becomes a galling chain ? 

No! I'll not believe it 1 

I'll not believe roan wins a heart 

To wouDd and grieve it ; 
That, when sad tears unbidden startt 
, The once fond lover will depart ! 
KTo! I'll not believe it ! 

I'll not believe a hope he'll raise 

But to deceive it ! 
That, in the wane of wedded days, 
Man scorns the smile Love used to praise ! 

No ! I'll not believe it ! 

JSwii, B. ■• 



SoBNB ILr^An Ajpartmeni at Sir Lawrence Faragon*$. 

Charlbs reading l. of r. table, Sam bustfing himse^^at 
table, L« Four chairs. 

Ghas. What are you fidgeting about ? — do be quiet ! 
8am. I'm putting to rights. Sir. What a kind-hearted 
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gentleman yoor andt ii-^at ^uhe thfoim wrnKy^ if I bih^ 
pramtmfe to My sddi t tHamg. If lie hada\ beea aa oU 
bachdor, he'd have been the- smiggtil eld«Hy fevaon I oviti 
taw. Let it be a wwaiog to fon, ^* if 1 may be ao bald; 
you've fltiiaeed jroar oppartoailieajbeiareQaov^.ywikQoir^aad 
you may do that onoe too otan. 

CHAa. Well, apOD my aiard l-^ne and eaay I 

Sam. Why, I didn't serve ftm at Oxford^ witboot know 
ing how to ^Itt my privfi^ for <4d vaequaiatance* Da 
get a wife. 

Ohas. Hdd your tongoie^ Saml I aever aaw the woman 
yet, that I ooidd conacieDttddiJly throw myself away .npoa ! 

SiAM. if yoa {dica»e ta |^ me kaare, 8ir> I mean to atter 
my condition, as eoon aa I meet a genteel, o>mely boc^. 

Cha8. With all my heart.4 — Marry a plain cook, if yoa 
like. 

Sam. No; a pretty lady'e maid. I eaa't help taking 
warning of your ancle-^ril marry forl^nfkhl 

CHAa. When yoa do, yoa'U pleaae to take waraong of me, 
and find another jdaee ; CH have no incambianceB ! — no 
wothmg 9olace$/ — ^no babea, and eaoklinga, on my estabUah* 
ment. So, when yon begin paying your addreaaes* I'll pay 
you your wages ; and when you mean to be any woman'a 
humble servant, pleaae tfujpemember you are no aervant of 
mine/ 

Sam. Well now, really. Sir, that is very hard! what 
objection can you have to tkehymenial halter I— -Yet I can't 
help thinking that yoa'U marry out <»f ^ti^se days, aotwith- 
standing. 

Chab. When, Sam ? wfaen ytm see aqr wife,, ymi^ see a 
perfect wonNml and as thai lb atigl^ im are nene c^ as 
likely to see, why, the probabtllly ia^^-that yon'U go to the 
grave wi&oat seeing my w\fe. But having given yoa my 
opinion of your own matrimonial plans, you'll please to leave 
me to my fate ; and, moreover, as I see my ancle coming 
this way, youll do me the fccvour of leaving the toom. - 

8am. By all meana. Sir* (aside) I see, my nnioii. when- 
ever I do m^ke a sdection, must be dandeoent, for Me'U 
never give me a speeial license. But I'U be^hurched ia 
spite of him ^ fl^iSn^i* 
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Mtier Sir Lawrbngb Paragoi^, x* ^ 

' Silt L. I'm cttnre it is an east wind, for I have a j^^.in 
my Tight shoalder, jost like that I had in my left, in m^ 
last rheumatism but one. Bless me, Churles, what a habit 
you have cf not wiping year feet at the street door — th0 
stair-carpets are all of a mess,^ 

Chas. Bless me, nncle, I beg your pardon— I have not 
been accustomed to a bachelor's house. 

Sir L. Ay, Charles, that^s -it ; you never were privy to 
an old bachelor^s particuliarities. Look to yourself, then, 
and take warning i^ me !^— That ever I should live to be a 
ecare-crow! /I 

Chas. They tell me. Sir, t^t you io$re very like what I 
now am. 

Sir L. Umph! ther^isa rissemblance, certainly; but you 
have not quite got the dimple I had in my cnin. Oh! 
you. need not look for it now, you'll see a wrinkle instead ; 
but take wamidg, I s«y!-^~Have you thought of our late 
conversation? • , 

Chas. Sir Lawrence, my dear uncle l**Almost anythmgl 
would willingly da to oblige you; but ^aoatrimony } — ^Nol 
there I must be obstinate! 

Stft L. And why, pray ? why i 

Chas. Oh ! I adote the s«Z4 y«fl». coUectweljf, they are 
my idols ; but to ime inikidtial of ^omankind^ never will 
1 bend the knee. 

Sir L. That's all stuff; very proper rattle for a boy in his 
teens ; but five-and^twenty oug^ to be above it. Situated 
as you are, Charles, it is your duty to marry* 

Chas. Duty l—^Ah, IKi>-«prove that it can be my pleom 
mrei and I shall ob^« But why is itdmy duty ? 

StR If Answer nie«^-«re not ypu my poor dear dead 
brother's only son? 

Chas. There's no denying It^ uncle. 

Sir L. Well, and I having no children of my own, are 
you not heir to my estate and prop0rty ? 

Chas. Such is at present the fact. Sir ; but why forc^^ a 
pill down my throat, which ^/ou could never be induced to 
iWallow-r^hy don't jfou marry ?■*— Why don't you hand 
down Mjfm naAie and &^ne in^the direct line ? 
^ Sitf^L. Oh, nonsense! No I-^I'm too old to marry. 
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Chas. Not at all ; you are very hale ! 

Sir L. Hale ! yes — I hate the word ! whea yoa aay a 
man's hale you only mean he totters on tolerably; consu 
dering his age. No man tells another under sixty he's hale— 
hale^s a very wintry expression. I wish I had married forty 
years ago — ^yes, the younger the better ; ^on't you wait too 
long. I repeat, it is your duty to marty. 

Chas. So I have been told ever since I was nineteen ; and, 
I suppose, that is the reason I have never chosen a wife. 
'Had I been the youngest son of a younger brother, with 
nothing but a curacy, or a Comet's commission, I dare say I 
should have been warn<»d against maSrimony, and should 
have run away with an apothecary's fifth daughter, and 
liave heen the happy father often lit^e blooming nudities. 

Sir L. Well, Charles, you certainly ought to know best ; 
T dare say you are as obstinatd and as headstrong as myself; 
and I hate obstinacy as I hate— 

Chas. Undutiful nephews ? 

Sir L. No, Charles, you are not undutiful— at least, only 
on this one point ; and as to hating you, that is impossible. 

Chas. Thank you, uncle ; and now, for once, I will con- 
fess that I am not so obstinate as you seem to imi^ne. I 
have really no very decided objection to matrimony. 

Sir L. Then, why on earth don't you look about you? 

Chas. I do, positively; uncle; I ha/oe looked, am look- 
ing, and shall or will look. Bat when I marry, my ch(»ce 
will' not be on an every-day woman — ^My wife must be 
perfection. 

Sir L. Ohi of course— at least, yOM will think her so. 

Chas. The world must think her so, or I shall not be 
content. She must have a faultless fbrm, a faidtless face, a 
faultless mind ; she must be beautiful without vanity ; grace- 
ful without conceit ; retiring without mauvaise honte ; 
talented without display ; agreeable without coquetry; 
amiable without sentimentality ; liberal vrithout ostentation ; 
animated without frivolity— 

Sir L. Hold ! stop ! mercy on me, there's no end to your 
list. 

Chas. All this n^ wife most be. 

Sir L. And pray, Charles, snpposmg the lady should 
have as long a list of indispensables« what will bNecome ol 
you? 
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Cbas. I caa*t say ; bat we |re discosung to very little 
pvpoee : I shall ^never live to see the sort of person *' 
describe. 

^ Sia L. Why, really, it will be no very easy mattier to 
find such a one, I admit. Most she sLog ! 

Chas. Like a seraph. 

Sir L. Mast she draw ? 

Cbas. Like Angelica Kaoffmao. 

Sir L. Must she dance ? 

Chas. Like a sylph. 

Sir L. Well, you really are a most unconscionable person 
<— every accomplishment, and Jk^fect in all! I wa» going, 
to present you to a feur lady ot my acquaintance ; but I 
shdl not do so now. 

Cbas. Don't say sol any friend of yours, as an acquaint- 
ance, I can have no objection to. But my wife must be all 
I describe. 

SirI^ All? ' 

Cbas. All! 

. Sir L. Very well, say no more about it. I shall not in- 
troduce you to Kate. 

Chas. Kate, did you say Kate ? Why not ? what Kate 
which Kate ? 

Sir L. Oh ! neverminds *he is not perfection. 

Chas. I dare say not. But,^ho is she ? 

Sir L. The orphan daughter of General O'Brien, an old 
Irish friend of mine. 

Chas. Irish ! ay, ay, I understand — sjie has a brogue. 

Sir L. No, on my honour, she has np brogue. 

Chas. Well, what they call a slight Irish accent, then- 
yes, upon my faith, a mighty pretty way of talking for an 
illigant young famale ! 

Sir L. Your ridicule is thrown away and misapplied* 
liy little friend, Kate O'Brien, has not an atom of her 
country's accent ; though, if she had, Vm sure she has too 
much good sense to be ashamed of it. However, since 
you have thought proper to quiz her — ^I shall not introduce 
yoa to her. ^ , 

Chas. Then I'll be even with yon ; I'll find out her addresa 
-»— I'll pay her a visit, introduce myself, and declare my 
worthy uncle sent me. 
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Sir L. Her address is ttmlf found, for she lives io ih» 
ntxt street ; bat I knbw yoa wHl not hwre the assnnnce Io 
call upon her. 

Ch AS. I give yoa due notice, S^r, that I will> and that witli^ 
in this hour; so, uncle, when we meet again, I shall have 
seen your Wild Irish Girl. 

Sir L. That's the way with them all 1 Tell them they ikdU^ 
and they loon't , tell them they shan't, and they mU. 'Twas 
just the same with me — I was desired to marry by fiather. 
mother, and maiden aunts, and hejre I am, like one shriveiled . 
old pea in a pod, at sixty and odd years. If I could but brio^ 
those two together, 'twould be something to look to; I- 
ihould have a chance of a family party on Christmas day, 
and New- Year's Day, and ''Michaelmas-day, and all the 
other days when family men have jollifications in the 
family way, and when nobody but old bachelors sit sulkily by 
themselves. Gad ! Charles shan't take the girl by surprise 
though 1 ril send her a note, and put her on her guard. 

ScBNB III.—- ^» ApaHment at KcUe 0*JSrien*s. 

JSr^^" Susan, r« 

Susan. Well, gentlefolks, certainly, are the strangest odd 
oeings ! there's no understanding theml My mistress, now, 
was bom with a silver spoon in her mouth — a spoon, did I 
say ? law, it must have been a soup ladle, for she's got all the 
good things of this world about her; and yet she won't marry, 
and settle, and make herself agreeable, but goes on refusing^ 
and refusing, and refusing, till, some day or other, there'll 
be nobody to say *' no " to. That's not my way ; I've thought 
the matter over very seriously, and I'm resolved to marry, 
the first opportunity. 

Unter Sah, u 

Who can this be, I wonder P Dear me! a very nice spreeOi 
young man. I wish I had put on my t'other cap. 

Sam. What a very fine young person! Pray, Ma'am^ tf^ 
yoa Miss O'Brien's maid ? 



,y Google 



•«. nr4 PERPB€TICW. If 

Sus. I am. Sir — ^h^ 09tm maid, 

Sam. Oh ! yoa need not tell me that : I saw at once yen 
were an upper servant. There's lady's maid in all: your 
motioDs. 

Sus. Oh ! Sir, you're vastly genteel. Pray, may I ask 
your business P 

Sam« I've no business at present ; I mean to go into 
bttsiDess when I marry ; and when I look at you, I wish 
that were to be this afternoon. 

Sua. Yoa misunderstand me.<»What brought you here f 

Sam*. I am come from Sir Lawrence Paragon. 

Sua. Are yoa in his service ? 

Sam. I'm his nephew's man— -bis own man« 

Sus. Oh ! you needn't tell me that : I saw at once yoa 
were an upper servant. There's gentleman's gentleman in 
all your motions. 

Sam. But at this present moment, I come from Sir Law- 
rence Paragon ; for Sir Lawrenee has really uobody on his es- 
tablishment at all distinguished or responsible ; so he likes to 
employ me, and I am very obliging. Here's a uote for your 
lady, there is no answer, and it's to be delivered immediate^. 
It sounds very ungallant in me to say, but immediately was 
Sir Lawrence's word. 

Sus. I must run with it to my mistress : she is in het 
boudoir. I hate this three coiliered way of folding notes. 

Sam. So do I, Ma'am ; it curtails our information sadly. 
I hope. Ma'am, you'll visit Sir Lawrence's housekeeper; 
abe is vastly genteel. 

Sus. I do drop in there sometimes. Good rooming. Sir, 
Tell Mrs. Fritter I shall soon pay her a visit. I wish you a 
▼ery good morning. 

Ourtseys ajfectedvy and exit i.., Sam, b. 



ScKNB IV. — Kate 0^Brien*8 boudoir — large fblding doore in 
the centre — an elegant couch (to wheel off), with handsome 
shawl lying on it. Small table, on rollers, chairs, ^, 

Katb discovered, 

Katb. Heigho ! Why was I born to be an beireas ? Envied 
by my own sex, perpetually teased by the men, and faiowiiig 
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bat too well that I am souj^t only for my gokl. Of one 
thing I am reeoWed ; I never will marry, 'till I have good 
reason to know that I am loved for myself alone. 

Enier Susan, ». 

Sus. A note, Ma'am» — no answer, the yovag man said» 
A very nice, genteel looking yoong man he w^s^ too. 

Katb. You think of noting, Sosiai, bat nice yooag lOfKU 
Go about yoar business. 

Sus, (aside) Well, I'm sore, there's no harm in that» 
He was a very nice yoang nsan. that I will maintain. 

Exii through ihefdding doarw^ 

BL^TB. (;4fter reading the note) From my good guardian. 
Sir Lawrence ; and to inform^me that, as I am to expect a 
visit from his nephew, he hopes I will appear to the best ad- 
vant9ge ; displaying, I suppose, all my graces, apd none of my 
airs, {reads) " Tou have onhf to exert the, fascinations you 
possess, to win his heart, and make me your cffectionate uncte**^ 
— ^Thankye kindly. Sir — I fear your partiality blinds you. 
But what shall I do with ihe nephew ? " TJke woman he 
marries mrntbe psffection." Perfection, forsooth ! I dare say 
her pocket is included. He knows the state of my finances* 
well enough, I dare say ! If he resembles Sir Lawrence,. 
I am sure to like him ; anct if so, I may be tempted to try 
and win him ; but it shall be without displaying one of the 
perfections which he has declared to be indispensable. He 
thinks to take me by surprise ; but he shall not find me 
^without a plot. {Knock without) Susav^ are yon there ? 

JEb^ Susan, c 

Sus. (i*. c.) Yes, ma'am — ^There is a young gentleman 
just knocking at the door^Quide) a very nice looking one 
too — ^but I don't dare say so. 

Katb. Wheel that sofa this way. Now for tbe table. 
(Susan wheels table to ihe front, on which lie a nosegay and 
a poT\foUo^ £jiTB throwing herself on so/a) Now, unM4 nqr 
shawL There, throw it over my feet. Make haste. Nqjir 
leave me. 

. Sua. What can she be about? I think she is out of her 
lanacies. XaU, a» 
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JSnter Smlit AST i R 

Sbr. Mr. Paragon is below, ma am. 
Kate Show him in. 

Servant shows im Charlks, and exit B. 

Ohas. Madam, my uncle. Sir Lawrence Paragon, beings 
preyenfed calling with me, as he intended, I am obliged to 
Introduce myself.— (^I9u2^) Sbe is exceedingly {nietty ! 

Katb. You will excuse my not rising to receive you» Sir. 
Fray ^ down. I am very htfipj to see you« The nephevf 
of my father's old friend must ahriiys be welcome here. 

Chas. (oneb) Come, there's no brogue, however. Her 
(manner is enchanting.-— Madam» you are very kind ; I am 
afraid I've called at an unseasonable hour ; I have dis* 
-tnrbed you,— *you are reposiaff— perhaps yon were sleeping P 
— possibly dreaming — {asid^ I wonder she doesn't get up. 

Kate. No, Sir ; you could not have called more oppcnr- 
tunely. I have been looking over this endless portfolio of 
drawings. 

Chas. Drawings ! — are you^fond of the art ? 

Kate. Excessively ! I coufd look 9t them for ever. 

Chas. {ddde) Accomplished creature ! I always said, 
that when I did fall in love, it would be at first sight ; and 
I do believe my time is come ai^^last. 

BLatb. What a delightful art painting is I to be able to 
perpetuate the features of those who are dear to us. 

Ohas. Charming! 

Kate. Or to treasure up remembrances of scenes m 
which we have been happy» but which we may never looc 
upon again* 

Chas. Delightful i 

Katb. Or to copy the dassical groopa of antiquity !— -or 
form new combipations of graceful, lovely figures. 

Chas. Oh t vonr enthusiasm quite enchants me I 

Katb. Ah, then you are enthusiastic, also ? 

Chas. Oh ! prodigiously. Ptay, my dear madam, allow 
me to feast my eyes upon some of your drawings, (aside) 
Angelic creature I 

Katb. Sir? — ^I — ^I— what did yon say? 

Chas. Permit me to see one of four performances. 

Kate. I regret to say ^at I never had the least idea of 
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drawing ! my houses, my tftBes> and my cattlci and my facet 
are aU one confused jumble of scratches. 

Chas. Not draw ? 

Kate. No !— do you P 

Chas. I P Oh, no ! — ^But I quite misunderstand you : I 
6iought — faside) Dear me ! what a pity sudi a sweet crea- 
ture should lack such an accomplishment, such a resource! 

Kate. Is anything the matter, Sir ? 
' Chas. Oh, nothing, {aside) After aU, it is hut (m« accom- 
plishment wanting ; Tve no doubt she has all the rest. 

Kate, Did you speak ? 

t)HAS. I was saying, I ne^er heard so musical a voice* 

Kate. Oh, you flatter me. Youmentiontnusie— doyou 
not doat on it ? 

Chas. Ah ! there we do agree !— The woman who sings— 
* Kate. Yes, Sir. 

Chas. The woman who plays — 

Kate. Yes.Sh-. 

Chas. The woman who does both well, is a dirintty* 
Tou are an enthusiast in your love of music. I see you are. 

Kate. I am. Sir : music is my jpassion ! music in the 
morning ! music in the evening ! music at the silent hour of 
-night ! music on the water I 

Chas. What a woman she is 1 

Kate. Music at any hourl 

Chas. Yes, or on any mstrument f 

Kate. Ah, yes ; horn the magnificent organ, to the gentle 
lute. 

Chas. Yes, deficious ! 

Kate. Or a voice !— better than all, a soul-enchanting 
voice. 

Chas. (aside) There is no tes'rtting her.**-Oh, madans, 
sing! 

Kate. Alas, Sir! how^hdl I make the sad ^3oi^essien ? 
Much as T love music, I can only listeiu 

Chas. What? 

Kate. I have not a singing note in my voice ; and no one 
could ever teach me to play. 

Chas. (aside) Was there ever such an impostor f^^^Ma- 
dam, you positively astonish me. 

Kate. How so, Sir— can yoj* sitjg ? 
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Chas. Oh, no ; we menace pot expected to acquire these 
accomplishments ; but a woman — that is — I — ^I — 

Kate. I kaow. Sir: you were going to say, that a 
woman, without them, is little better than a brute. 

Chas. Madam, how can you suppose — 

Kate. Ay, Sir, and I perfectly agree with you — ^but, Sur, 
'tis my misfortune, not my fault. 

Cha8. (aside) What a pensive tone of voice, and what a 
tountenance ! there can be no humbug there / Spite of all 
her lamentable deficiencies, I am JEtscinated. 

Kate. My fate is an unhappy one — ^I am an orphan, as 
you 'itoow, and, of course, labouring under such manifest 
defects, I never mean to marry. 

Chas. Never mean to marry ? 
. Kate. Never! ' 

Chas. Oh, madam, in mercy to mankind, make not so 
v«^, so inconsiderate a resolve. 

Kate. Sir, it it in mercy to mankind I make it. What 
would be a fond husband's sufferings, were he to see the 
wife of his bosom sinking under the degrading conscious- 
ness that she was unworthy of him f 

Chas. Unworthy! 

Kate. Would he not cast her from him ? Yes, yes» he 
would do so— I must live on, ijnloved. 

Chas. (aside) By Jove! she is irresistible i-*Madam, I 
adore you ? — listen to me ; oh, listen, and smileupon me^» 
l&ear me ! I love you— oh! loye me, pray do! (kneels) 

Katb. Sir ! this is so unlooked-foi^— so unexpected— so— 

Chas. Nay, do not finown upon tne — allow me to hope— 

Katk. Rise, Sir ; you may hope — but the surprise^ the 
agitation — pray ring that bell, (rings beU, L.) 

Chas. (aside) She's going to faint. 

Katb. I most retire, ^y nrnid shall return, and speak 
a few words to you ; and then, after having seen your uncle» 
yoa may visit me again. 

JEnter Susan, c^ 

Come here, Susan, (whispers her) 

Sus. La, madam — it's not possible? 
. Katb. Obey me instantly !^-^all the servant. 
Sus John!— come here, directly. 
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Cha8. (aside) What on earth . does she want ? Why 
€on't she get np ? 

Katb. Now, Susan, open the doors. John, wheel the 
sofa into the other room. Adieu, Sir ; my maid shall retom 
immediately. 

^ (She is wheeled into the room^ c^ mid the door eUms^ 

Chas. WeB, positivel]^« that is the laztebt proceeding I 
ever witnessed. By the by, "twits aU my fajilt. I suppose 
ihe was too feint to move. (Ki» here comes the maid. 
* 

EnUr SvsAK^ c. 

8uB. (aMe) WelU mistresais mad, that's certun; bat I 
Blast do as I'm bid. 

Chas. How is yoor mistress ? She is a charming crea- 
ture. What a happy girl you are — what a sweet nustress 
you have got ! 

Sua. She is charming^^poor thing ! 

Chas. Poor thing !— what do you mean by poor thing? 

Sus. Oh. it*s verysad! . 

Chas. What; is sad? 

Sus. You saw my mistress whisper me? 

Chas. Yes, to be sure ! but there's nothing po sad in a 
whisper. 

Sus. Indeed, but there if, though ! She desired me to 
oreveal the afiair to you : she had not.coumge to tell yoo 
hemelf. To be sure, you must have knowa it, sooner or 
later. 

Chas. What cam you mean ?— You frig^itiia me oat of 
my wits! 

Sua* It's a sad affliction for her {—a very great defsct!-^ 
«he's much to be pitied. 

Chas. A defect ? another defect ? and I have eemmitted 
myself !— I've proposed ! what is it ?— 

Sus. Oh, Sir! 

Chas. Speak oat, do ! 

Sus. Many years ago-*- 

Chas. That's as biS as ''eoce apon a time.'* Bny gQ 
40Q ! — make haste. 
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Su8. My miBtress was thrown from her horse— 

Chas. Yes— well — she was not killed, so, what then ? 

Sub. {pretending to weep) t*ractured limb — 

Chas. Oh! What limb P 

Sus. Leg— broke it — all to bits— -and— 

Chas. Well ?— «peak ! 

Sus. Amputation! 

Chas. Horror! — WhatP . ^ 

Sus. She has got a cork leg ! 

Chas. A. cork leg! Horror! What have I donef en- 
gaged myself to a — a cork leg — I shall go mad ! 

Sus. Good morning, Sir. I mast go, if you please, ta 
give my mistress the stick. * 

Chas. Bo, by all means. {Exit Susan) J deserve the 
stick most— I! that said I would many perfection! — I've 
bound myself to the fraction of a woman. Emt^ m» 

SoBNS Y.^'Scme as Scene L 
JEnter SvBJL^f and Sau, h. 

Sam. So you say my master is actually going to many 
her ? Bless the man ! they'll be a three-legged couple—* 
matrimonial tnpod ! Had he aeen you, when he proposed 
for the lady? 

Sua. Oh! yes— why? 

Sam. Then I wonder at him— that's alL 

Sus. Oh ! yon flatterer. 

Sam. Let me see.— J<m stand pretty stoutish on pour 
pns, don't you? 

Sirs. Nonsisnse. ru hear no sudi remarks. 

Sam. Gad! I never saw neater timbers— yon can stir 
your stumps with the best of them. That ever my master 
should marry a hoppikicky ! 

Sus* YouHl not use sndi nkknames, if you please. 

Sam. Don't be angry ; but» you know, she koi a timber 
toe. Why» my master always used to say his wife dionld 
be perfection ; and now he takes a woman whose body turns 
m» a pivot. Here he comes, and he seems in a desperate 
quandary, as if he was hunting after your mistress's t'othet 
leg. 
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Sub. I'll leave you, then^ Saou My presence wUl oulj 
mAe kirn worse. I suppose I shisll see him by fuid by at 
Miss O'Brieo's, Oh. they'll, be a sweet eoaple^ JSxii, u 

Sam. Sweet couple ! ^ple of ducl^, and the hen 
Btanding on one leg, with the other tucked under the left 
wing. Here he cooies ! 

Miler Charlbs, l. 

Chas. I wonder if the -wind is fedr for America. Not 
that any other place would not do as well ; only the farther 
off the better, 

Sam. Do you dres^ for diimer. Sir ! What shall I pat 
out ? 

Chas. Out of my way, Sir. Til not change* Oh< Sam, 
Sam, I'm going to change my condition ; I'm going to be 
piarried ! 

Sam. Married I Oh, what a lady you must have seen! 
I never thought you would have found one perfect enough. 
At all events, when she saw you, Sir, I warrant she put her 
best foot foremost. 

Chas. Best foot! Oh, Sun!— but it doesn't signify^ 
Where's my uncle ? 
. Sah. He is coming, Siir. 

Chas. Then you'll begone. Yoo'li have to go in mourn- 
ing forme, very soon. Go*, Sam ! go! 

Sam. rasidej Master's mad. I suppose it's ^ ak>ag of 
love. 

Enter Sir Lawrbncb, r. 

Sir L. (aside) Foolish girl-*-I hate all plots. She has 
told me pf her mad schemes* and I must not frustrate them. 
Heve is the inqonsolabl^. I. o^ust affect ignorancie. — Well, 
Charles, you have seen her, I suppose ? How is this? yo« 
seem agitated.' What's the matter ? 

Chail Agitated I well I may be. Sir. 

Sir L. Explain. 

Chas. I have at l^ist done what you wisb^-— Xes I t» 
make a long story short;, I'v^ offered Miss O'Brien my bftftd 
and heait. 

Sir L. No ? you delight me ! Tol de rol t . , \ 
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Cha8. Oh ! don't dance about, uncle i you^ bring on 
your rheumatism. It's no dancing business, I assure you. 

Sir L. I never was so happy. Is the not perfect? 

Chas. Perfect 1 Ah 1 Sir! that is as all people may think. 
I fear you have not seen her lately* 

Sir L. Not lately — no — but is she not indeed pe^eotion? 
Yes, and so you have already thrown yourself at her feei ? 

Chas. Feet ! I wish that were possible. 

Sir L. Well, now my fbndest hope is realised. I 
thought she would take steps to ingratiate herself in your 
feivour. 

ChaS. Take steps ! Heigho ! 

Sir L. I knew how it woudd be ; and I mil say this for you» 
Charles, she is a fortunate girl; there's many a one wt>uld 
he glad to step into her shoea^ 

Chas. Shoes ! alas 1 he knows not what he says. Sbe 
knows the substantive shoe only in the singular number,—, 
she never buys a pair. What are right and left to her I 

Sir L. You look as if yon were in a hobble t 

Chas. A hobble, Sir ? You lacerate me. 

Sir L. How is this ! sighMg I you have made but a lam^ 
love affair, I am afraid. But now tell me ; you always said 
the woman you married should possess eo^accomplishment» 
every perfection. Of course she draws. 

Chas. Why, no^-shedoem-T exactly possess that accom* 
plishment. 

Sir L. Not draw ? dear, dear — that can't be helped. Of 
course, she sings ? 

Chas. With humiliation, I confess she cannot sing. 

Sir L. Well, well ; never mind ; don't be cast down* At 
all events, ha* dancing makes amends? 

Chas. Sir, she is unable to dance ! 

Sir L. Oh, nonsense ; you are jesting. I shall live to see 
you foot it together. 

Chas. Foot it ! she ean^i foot H ! 

Sir L. Not foot it ?— pooh ! I'll make her— «h« sball 
dance with me — egad, I'll invite all the country round; ay« 
and rU give her a hop ! 

Chas. It must be a hop, if she has anything to do witk 
it. But every word yott say wounds m« deeply. Sin Ihm 
&ct is she — she — she is a miserable object ! 
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SiK L. A what ? 

Crab. Mutilated! 

Sir L. Halt! roang man, halt! 

CHAg. That's it, Sir— she U halt. 

Sir L. Halt ! What can you mean ? 

Chas. She has a cork legl 

Sir L. a cork leg ? 

Chas. Yoa know the whxAe 4ruth. 

Sir L. My dear Charles— but yoa did not propose ? 

Chas. Alas ! I did* I knew not of her misfortune JQl 
afterwards. But I have committed myself— as a man of 
honour, I cannot retract 

Sir L."Oh» dear me ! Charles— my dear Charles, my po<Mr 
"boy, my own nephew, this must not be. You were not 
aware — ^you must not, ahaU not marry her. Go to her ; say 
/ sent you ; pretend tsi»be in despair : say I forbid yoa 
to marry her ; sayyou can't marry without my consent ! 
explain— apologize — do anything. Lay all upon me. Yoa 
must be extricated. I'll go and consult my lawyer. Cheer 
up, my lad, all will end well, (ande) That it will. No 
fear now ; it will be a match. £xii, it. 

Chas. Poor girl — ^poor Kate ! Poor, de^, melancholy* 
mutilated Kate ! ^^y> how is this ? I am not in love still I 
hope ? What am I about to do? renounce her! see her no 
more because she is unfortunate— no, no. Leave her to limp 
through the world alone ? I*m no such cold-hearted coward I 
111 fly to her, and offer her this arm to lean on through life I 



JScBNR VL.-^KtUe 0'Brim*s boudoir, 08 h^ore. OuUar 
on table, drawings, ^. — Katr discovered. 

Katb. IFUl he come ? alas, no ! I fear not. How can I 
expect it* Hark !— is not that his step ? Yes, yes, ^Hs he ; 
and I am safe ! (springe on eqfa, emdihrowe her ehawl around 
*er) 

JSnier CuABjju, r. 

Yon come, then, once more ! You are welcome I You come 
to bid me farewell P 
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Chas. No, you wrong me ! I come to claim yoar hand ! 

Katb. Ha ! Consider— you will repent too late I 

Chas. No, I will not repent! When I offered to be 
your protector and friend, 1 knew not how much you needed 
both ; and now tha^ I do know it» do you think that I will 
desert you ? — Never ! 

Katb. Generous man ! Take my hand, and when I forget 
your kindness, neglect and spurn me. I have already ea« 
deavoured to «how my sense of your goodness— I have pre* 
pared a surprise for you. You seemed disappointed at my 
not being able to draw. In your absence 1 ha^re endea« 
Toured to make a sketch. Here it is'. 

Chas. Wonderful ! what a likeness I *tis your own portrait. 

Katb. I'm glad you think it like. Take it ; and re« 
member, 'twas my first gift. 

Chas. Thanks! a thousand^fbanks 1 ^ 

Katb. You are fond uf music, loot Like most young 
ladies, when they are asked to sing, / re(used at first— but 
now, if you press me suificietitly, I mai/DQ induced to own 
I can sing a little, 

Chas. Pray, sing — ^I — I implore— 
(Kate takes the guitar and sings) — Sono. *• Kate Kearney,** 

Chas. The very style I doat on ! Perfect— perfect J— I 
am transported. And, now, what new surprise have you ? 

Katk. Only one. *' 

, J pause. She springs from tJie sofa toiih the guitar. 

Chas. Take care — you will hurt yourself. Lean on me* 
Kate sings and dances round him) What am I to think f 

Katb. Thipk ? only they have brought machinery to 
vtry hij>h perfection. 

Chas. Impossible I nay, your leg never was fractured ! 

Katk. It never was. 

Chas. Huzza ! my wifie's perfection ! She has feet— « 
and thutt i tall at them ! (kneels) 

Enter Sir Lawbbnob, m. 

Sir L. Keep him there, Kate — let him always be your 
slave ! 

Chas. Oh, uncle, she U perfection 1 I am the happiest 
dog alive I 

8iR L. I knew ber scheme^ andtSie result delights qMi 
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. Bat, Temember, your vaniiy has been hombled. You vowed 

you would marry perfeotioo— -you ! as if yoa deserved sach 

' a wife ; and sow 1 bavel seea yoa implore a g^rl to have you, 

who you thought had no accomf^hments, and only one leg 

. to stand on* 

Chas, 1 own it— yes, ^te— after all, I suppose, it ^l^st 
: be admitted that I hkve not met with that monster, a per- 
• lect woman ; for you certainly displayed one little failing. 
Katb. Well, what is it, pray ? 
Chas. Fibbing ! A cork leg ! Oh» fie ! 
Katk. Nay, I told you no fib*. 
Chas. How so? 
. Katb. I have a cork leg^— absolutely, two cork legs*— for 
- I was born in Corki in the province of Muoster, ih my own 
dear native Ireland. 

Chas. Cork ! Well. Sir Lawrence, we must admit she is 
' a cork model of a perfect woman. 

Sia L. Tuo good for you, depend upon it. Oh, that I 
; had- married each a woman { 

Katb. Well, after all, perhaps some may imitate me, 

with advantage ; for I concealed from my l&ver some of the 

" accomplishmeirta I possess ; and. consequently, my husband^ 

; finding me so much better than he expected, may think me 

-. perfection. And if those around me think favourably o^he 

J^ady of MunBter, she cares not how often her lameoe^ may 

return ; for she will trust for support to their indulgent 

kindness. 



c ^ Charum. 
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BCBSKr-'A PMie B^am ki the Bdl Inn-^Btar, n.-^A table, c. 

Mm. M^JLurom and Bappt are dUc&vered at tMe, c, playing 
«0iUt^— ^Airato cr e eem g fiwnl of 8t€^ H great hustle. 
SeUeHngiiigiL^mdL. 

J^n^er Mrs. Pldmplt^ Xi. 

Mm. p. Why, Jotin— William— Orogory— every waitei" in attend- 
ance, and nobody t0 come nei^ me but Sally Mags the chf^pa1>ermaid. 

. ^^tintoiarfM. 

Wal. The noise has pat me out We'll have done with eards. ' 

Sap. AndlwasniMb l^bal** tbe way yos always serie me when 
I'm near winning, and I don't yke Jk 

Wal. (rising) lYistram, 4be merest trifle puts yon oat of temp^ 
You are soon to marry my daugfalisr Sophy, and it'aii^ duty ta tell 
yoa so. i 

Sap. Itisnt your duty to tease a young man who Is his own mastery 
and I've no notion of being teased. I wish she and t'o^er yoon^ . 
lady woold come, though — ^it's getting late, and I dont likq it. 

Wal. They can't anrive before the coaeh oomOs Ul Your impa* 
tience is natural enough, though, you rogne ! 

Sap. Natural ! — to be sure it is natural. Sapper is ordered Jbr ten 
o'elock, and if they don't cone in time, il will be ;done to rtiga. 

Wal. Why, yon are a wag, Mr. Sappy. 

Sap. Ay, to be sure I am. Why, I pass for the cleverest fellow in 
all Winchester. 1 

Wal. Winchester, I take ft, cannot be a very populous town. * 

Sap. Now that's meant %s a Joke against me, smd I don't like It. 
I tell you they call me, now, the Wit of Winehester. Wa only since 
my joitmey to Lunnun, though, for before that I was no better than 
^ a numskull. 

Wal. Ha, ha, ha! 

Sap. You may laugh, if you like, but I was looked on as the 
greatest ass in our town. But, one way or t'other, it cost me a mint 
•f money to get myself made sensible. I spent no less than fifty 
poiipdi^ia three months. That set me a thinking; and, thinks I^ I've 
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seoM enough ; ^ I'm off, says I : ha, ha ! Old Walton, meaning^ 
you, has promised me his daughter Sophy for a wife. I'll hack to 
Winchester and get ready to marry— ha, ha ! Old Walton shall come 
down and see my property before we sign and seal ; and — here yoo 
are. Ila, ha, ha ! 

Wal. Well, really^ your wit o^erfloWs. (asSie^ t l>egio to perceive 
tl:nt my intended son-in-law is an idiot. 

£nter Mrs. Plumplt, from bar, r. 

Was.. Mrs. Plamply, we shall saunter before your door in expecta- 
tion of the London coach ; and Til be obliged if you'll have the room 
ready for ray daughter and the other young lady on their arrival. 

Mrs. p. It shall be taken care of, Sir. Here, Sally ! Sally A|ag» 

, JBwter SAhLY, fiwn bar, R. ^ v -^ 

Sal. Here I aniy Ma'am. I was just combig when I heard yiM call 
and, says I, I dare say, says I, now misses cidla Sally Mi^ says I. 

Mrs. p. Never mhid what you said. Here's the key ef vlTo. 19, 
end be sure you have it ready for the two young ladies, who will arrive 
presently by the ** Defiahoe." 

Sap. And, Mrs. Plumply, yoa'U oome ihe.g^teel, t^ing[iq,jt^ 
supper. Seven shillings a-head for four is a long price, ypu l^owl ., 
You won't take any advantage, because I've agreed be^re-hanci. ' 

Mrs. P. An advantage, Sir? Sir, since I have been mistress ^ 
the Bell^ . i / 

Sap. No, no; only I maan-*^ I say, lhther-in-l«w, I've ordered 
supper at seven shillings per bead. Yon insisted on mystandinc- - 
treat, and, as I like to do things in styl o {to Mrs. P£Omplt> 

Only I mean, that for sev^n shillings a^head. one ought to have 
aummut, you know, {to himsdf) Four times seven are twenty-eight, . 
and four glasses of negus at — ^ {to Sallt) Sally, you^il lay the 
doth hi the pai^nr next to my bed-room ; becaesey when 1 give e 
supper to e private party I like to be private, and because I like— ^ 
that is, because I don't like«— - {to himtelf) Twenty^eight, and taw 
shilling glasses of negus at a shilling each— twenty-eight and four ? 

Sal. And is that all you've got to say. Sir? 

Sap. Oh! — oh no; and mind you warm mybed* 'ipountinp hi^ > 
Jlngers) Don't forget, Sally— warm it well with a brass warming-pan. 

Sal. V\i not forget anything while you stay here, Sir ; and whea 
you go away I hope your memory will prove as good as mine. 

Sap. Come, that is well said — ha, ha! Hang me, now, but that 
deser ves {p^» his hand in his pocket) Come, fother-in-Iaw, 

let's go down for the eoa^. 

JBri^,!.. 

Wal. Most decidedly my intended son-in-law is an ass— an ill- 
tempered, supercilious, conceited blockhead* But I foar I've engaged 
too for with him to retract. 

Sap. {tdthout) Come, fkther*in-law t ; 

Wal. Coming, fool! ■ ' 
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Sal. Dear me, Ma'^m, Mr. Sappy seems a verystopifl gentleman. 
I pity tlie young: lady that la to be his wife, for if I wa» a-going to 
be married myself, I know'tliat*— ^- 

Mrs. p. Yoa know nothing about the matter, ebild : he's a foot, 
te be sare, but r ri<:h fool ; and a husband like Mr. Sappy is 

Bbll rtiif «*^ally it g(fin§, l. ^ 

—Now where are yon running ? Be sure not to let in another soul 
to-ni^ht, for love or money, except those two young ladies. " The 
bouse is full," is the answer to all eomera. 

' Sal. And well may I say so; for, from the parlours to the garroc,^ 
there isn't a corner in the hout^e big enough to ' ■' 

Mbs. p. Well, chatter, chatter, chatter. (Bell.) Go, see who 
rings. 

Exit Sallt, l. 

^That girl does nothing but click, clack, dick, clack, from morning 
to night. 

Se-enter Sallt, tuhering in Sopht and Amt^ u 

Mrs. p. This way, ladies, if you please. 

Sal. This way,' if yen please, hidi«s«^ti^ care of the little step at 
the door. Will you please to sit down, ladies ? you've had a long 
journey and— - 

Mrs. p. (pttir Sallt aHde) Sally, will you please to hokl your 
tongue? Would yo« please the trunks to be taken up to your 
chamber, ladies ? 

Sopht. If you please, Ma'am, as we have left my (Seither, Mr, 
Walton, below, seeing them safe out of the coach. 

Mrs. p. (o.)- I'm glad you are arrived,^ ladies, that you may take 
possession of your apartment. • lVesenta\^y at least twenty travellen 
to-day, and— <-— 

Sal. (b.) Twenty, Ma'am ? Dear me, Ma'am, you might say forty, 
and never tell B bit ^ of « &b. I'm eei-taio sure that up to dinner 
time alone— » . i 

Mrs. p. Sally Mags, will you be quiet? And just now, a«i .vou. 
arrived, I was obliged to turn away a young gentlamsn, who ap- 
pefured so vexed. 

Amt. (atidtt) *Twas he, perhaps-^— 

Mrs. p. Ladies, I'll step and see that your room is in order for 

joqr reception. (cro$$ei to r.) Come, Sally, I've a great mi id to 

faitBii the door, apd not let another soul in or out this blessed uigbt. 

Exeunt Sallt and Mrs. Flomplt, b 

SopHT. " Twas he, perhaps.** Ha, ha, ha ! So then, a young 
gentleman cannot apply for lodging at an inn in Winchester, but it 
needs be your swain, Foiester, whom we left in London. 

'A VT. Why not ? — or why not may it have it not been youi-s, my 
brother, Templeton? I am persuaded, that one of thona has pre* 
«eded us on ikt road— perhape both. 
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SoPHT. So you I^?e said before; and, for no better reason, than, 
that the people of the inns where wq stopt, treated as with more at- 
tention than t^e father travellers. 

Amy. And what attention i Refreshments prepared, and set apart 
for us — a reluctance to receive even the ordinary remuneraticu 
which^lt must be so, ftnd I am convinced, that they are not far froia 
us at this moment. 

BsiiL rings £. 

Enter Sallt, Jt., erosseSf and exit l. 

SoPRT. Ay, my dear Amy, you have a shrewd head at guessing. 
Come noWf guess if you can^^ my father's motive for sending me from 
London. Here is the letter ; and though I've read it twenty times, I 
am unable to understand it {reads) " My dear Sopl^y, I have seen 
the estate ; it pleases roe, and has induced me to conclude an 
afiair, which deeply concerns yon." — Deeply concerns me — that it 
puzzles me. — '' Set off instantaneously for the Bell Inn, Winchester, 
where you will find me. Perhaps, your Mend, Miss Templeton, 
will ac. ompahy you.'* 

Amy. Nothing can be clearer — ^the affair which concerns you, must 
be marriage. The husband— O, my brother, Gharlea Templeton, of 
course : and the estate in question, he intends to settle on you, as a 
marriage portion. 

Sophy. Very clear, indeed, except that my fether never saw your 
brother io hi»Vfe, and never heard him mentioned, I believe, but by 
Uy aunt, at ^hose house, at Bath, I first met him. 

Amy. True — I was thinking— 

SopHT. fiCore of Forester, than of your brother, or me, or tbt 
letter I have been reading to you. 

Enter Bally, followed hy^QkLLOVyU 

Sal. Now, ladies, when you please, your room is ready. I've set 
every thing in order — it's a double bedded room*— the best in the 
house. No. 10. — No. 2d is the next best ; but I said to misses, 
" Ma'am," says I, " I'm sure the young ladies who are 
coming" 

Oal Weil, Miss Mags, when you have said your say, I'll say mine. 

Sal. Dear me, I forgot — here's Gallop— Gallop, ladies, trots on 
errands for all Winchester ; and he came to me, and said — say« 
he 

Gal. Will you let me do my own work, Sally. If you be thv 
youn^ ladies, as came by the coach from London, I've a letter fbr 
one of you. (^ites the Utter to Amy) 

Amy. a letter without an address. Who gave it to yout 

Gal. ToTd not to tell, Miss— conldn't if I would — not knowing. 

Amy. (fo Sophy) But ought we to receive it? 

Sophy. Wby, it is but a letter — there can be no harm in a letter* 

Gal. Never fear, Miss; no harm ever com'd of a letter of my de- 
livering.' If 1 ever curry a challenge it's sure never to come to a mfi^ 

Sal. Yes, and Gallop gets all the Jobs in that way, I 
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GAL. Why, Miss, I can't say no; but, in this world there are 
letter readers as .well as lettfe «l«t«M, ^yOU'kiioW, ladies. 

Amy. There, igiving money) will that content ye ? . , 

Gal. Bfe* .yWr 'TJkndgbfoe' fabeis; I hope youTl be as weU 
pleased with this l»it^ i&l ato With the pottage. 

Amt. I-et's isee.the ijwtents, " Fair :tra?e^e^s,"— 'tis meant for 
both of us. " Whatever .wi|y" happen, ,hear,5 see, and say nothing. . 
Beware of betraying surprise. You41, know why, hearafter." Ko 
signature. . . • : . 

SoPBT. " Hear, ^WW and say nothing." Do you, know the 
writing ? 

Amy, No, flimeviden^y a con^ter^t hand;— but, come, Vm dis* 
posed to follQW its advice, and ^ait the solution of the enigma. 

Sophy. Wall, let^. anrange our dire^^ litt^ after the journey, (to 
Sally) You'll inform my father^ Mr. Walton, that we shall be with 
him presently. 

Sal. I will» ladifBs. Missee says I'm an ,#temal chatterer—that 
may be, or may not be— bujt sh^ can't say that I'm wanting in atten- 
tion to the guests; for since here I have been— and, come Easter, 

it will be 

- Sophy. Well, nqr dear, show us our room— and her e's for your 
peins. i^Msmimey) 

Sal. Thank'ae, M iss^ thaskfee. II isn^ for vjjmt one gets, but 
when anything i^gtven ta«aiie— that#ay, ladies— Jou will be waited 
on like princesses. You have only to touch the bell, or go to the 
stair-head and cidl •* Sally— Sally Mags," and you'll find me at your 
elbow like magic 

Exeunt Sophy and Amy, l< 

— Bless 'em ! if either of 'em u to be Mrs. Sappy I shall break my 
beart, as if it was my own case, {calls) Coming, ladies ! 

' Exit Sally, b« 

Enter Mrs. Plumply, from bar, b. 

Mrs. p. Well, Mr. Soppy may be as rich as Croesus ; but. If I ' 
ever met with so complete a fool- — Ah, if either of thcbc young 
ladies is doomed to be his wife, I pity her from the bottom of my soul. 

During thit speech f Templbtoh enters, l., and seats himself' 
B. of toHe, with newspaper, 

Mb8. p. Bless me I who is that gentleman? — did he droplSrom 
the clouds ? Wha't is it you desire ? 

Tbm. No, thank'ee, Ma'am ; dont light a fire on ni> uccouat. 
I beg you won't put yourself iu the least out of the way. 

Miui. P. I snppdse,"Sir, you wish to put up here for the night? 

Tbk. Oh, no; he dUi liMidly^be hei^to-nigbt— buti danesay h^ll > 
•dive hi time to bteskfitft vitlk rae tft^morraw morning, (eontimtm 
nading) 
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Mm. P. What (be deuce does be men t Wlqr> Crupper I— Oill«l 
XnUr Ckvppbb, u 

•—Who is this gentleman ?— where does he eome from t Is he mad t 

Ceup. No, Ma'am — ^not mad— only micommonljr thick of hearing. 

Mbs. P. Bat hew came he here t 

Crup. Why, he rode into the yard, and got off his ho rse w hich 
was a bay mare— and handed her to me. " Sir/' says I, "vre have 
soroom^ to-night, neither for man nor beast" 

Mrs. p. That was right WeU ? 

Crup. So his answer to that was— ha, ha !-t-'' Half-a-peck of oats, 
and I'll find my way to the house without you." Then I told him 
I'd speak to my mistress. 

Mrs. p. Ay, speak to mistress. What did he say to that t 

Crup. He said—'' Rub her down well, my lad,'' tipt me half a 
erown, and was off. So I'm come to know what I^m to<do. 

Mrs. p. Well, if there's a stall for the horse, you may let it re- 
main. 

Crup. There's room for the mare. Ma'am ; she's as fine a roadster 
as ever was cross'd — and, the half orown's a new one. 

Exit Crupper, l. 

Mrs. p. So, there he is perfectly at home. Tis a pity he should 
be so deaf, for be seetas quite the gentleman. Ay, and a handsome 
one too. However, I must make him undowitand ' he must go. 
{very lotid) Sir, I'm very sorry, but my house is full on account of 
the assizes. 

Temp. I'm sorry,, too. Madam, for, I teat itvrill go hard with 
hiro. His trial stands second on the list, I find. 

Mrs. p. I have no accommodation for you, and request you'll go 
liway. 

Temp. Thank *ee, thank'ee. Yes, I intend to stay — you are the 
prettiest landlHdy in all Winchester; and, while I stay in the town, 
I'll make this house my home, {reads on) 

• Mrs. p. {clearing her throat) Ahem! He'll never hear me, 
though 1 bawl mytolf hoarse. M'ell, he's a civil spoken gentleman, 
•atjany PSte, so he'll not be in any one's way here for the present, andr-^— 

EKter Sappy, l. 

Sap. Mrs. Plumply, are we to wait all night for supper? I don't 
understand this treatment I pay my money and I. exfMct attention — 
-«lo you understand that, Mrs. Plumply ? 

Mrs. p. Pray have a little padence. Sir $ I'm so^hurried I hardly 
know which way to turn. 

Sap. a great misfortune, to be sure. It doesu'i bring grist to the 
mUl. I suppose you'll be money in your pocket by me-'Won't yon ? ' 

Mrs. p. 'TIS money hardly earned— («s?dc)-*-to be at the orders of 
a«Ch vulgar fools as this, {aloud) Sally ! Saily I 

t Sap. So it is. Ho, be I She's making a leitwM, and die% to bar 
itpitied, poor thing! 
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Enter Bally^ R4 

Mrs. p. L6t Mr. Sappy's supper be served immediately. ' 

Sap. Come, Miss, stir your stumps, and do as you are bid. . 

Sal. Lordf Sir, I can't be in two places at once, unless * 
was a bird. ODhere isn't half so much fuss when one has th^ 
corporation dinner to serve. 

Sap. That's right, answer. I can't bear to be answered by 

servants ; it's impertinent, damned impertinent. I advise yoiv 

not to answer when a gentleman speaks to you ; I don't like it, 

Sal. Ineverdoanswerwhoiiagentlemanspeakstome. (crossesU 

Sap. Very well, very well! To-morrow it will be, "Please- 
to remember the chambermaid." You understand. Come, go 
and hurry the cook. 

Sal. Oh, the idiot T if it wasn't that missus wou)d be an^ry, 
Pd put as pr-etly a bunch of ringing nettles intcf his l>cd as 
ever grew by ^ wall side. Ezit Sally, l* 

Sap. That gu*l is what I call — ^by-the-bye, Mrs. Plumply, I 
don't mean to*g|.ve wide at suia)er.; so, if the old gentle tnan 
should call for it, you must sendneguS) by mistake— ryou under- 
st8,nd. He, he! ' . , 

Mfts. P. I always* Bttid'Wh«t is called for, Sir. 

Sap. Oh, you dp ; then what he calls for tyver seven sddUinga 
ft-head, he ma^ pay f6r V I- dotf^= standi et «etera«; 
^ . ;.. . ,©i^ 8a;.ly, ^.,, . '; 

Sal. Now, Sir, supper is ready, and you mj^y go to your- 
friends, and^showfem ih& way tOjNo, lU on the fir^t floor. 

Trm. (rmng,): *'No, 11, on thfeJ&fiBt.floaB." Exit 1 E. L. 

Sa^. ThaVs right. NoWy Mrs*, Plumfily^ recoHect seven 
shillings a-head'? but I can'* stand yom- wlups aaad et teteras. 

Mrs. p. Ha! ha! ha! 

Sap. You may kttgfe. By^the-bye,' do you kmow, Mrs. 
Plumply, you're a devilish pretty woman ? I must have a kiss. 

Mrs. p. Pray, kee^yoitr'di^tkiice, Wr; • ''^ ^ 

Sap. Oh, tJ^e vixen I 1 can tell /you, though, I hjp all, tl^e 
pretty women I sciew JIa, ha I An4 \\}^J all kive nle. Ha, ha, ha \ 

Mrs. p. Very likely ; but I don't love all the pretty men I see^ 

Sap. Oh, a widow, and you.don'tfanoyth^ human .species ; 
come, that's very good. Well, I must join my party, and lead 
them to the supfer-rOom, No. 11, on the tiret floor. Remember, 
Mrs. Plmnply, no et cetteras. 

Exeunt 8appt i^ Mrs. Plumply r. 
SCKNE II.— i4 Room^ witii a table laid for supper in front — 

Atthe n.ya table covered with green baize, and at the l., a 

tnhle with writing materials-^At the back of the stage r., is a 

flight of six. steps lendivg lo a bed-room, at the side is a glass 

windou\ through which the interior can he seen — linger Vie 

window stands a large old-fashioned elbow chair. 
Tempi. KTON discovered, r„ sitting at the supper table, looking^ 

aver the memorandum book — Sally a few paces behind him. 
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Tbm. My property in LiictsteriUre— iWe thouMod annuity, tw» 
thouMwd pounds in my banker's bimds, fottrleen kuodrcd which mj 
agent owes me — but be is an honest debtor, and I ean affoi-d to wait; 
I see BO reason why I should oppress him. 

8al. There's a man ! l^e*s as ^ood as he is rich. I suppose he's 
an acquaintance of Mr. Sappy's, who has incited him tp supper. 

Enter MRt.PLCifPLT, R. 

Mrs. p. Now, Sally, I hope everything is right, or we shall hava 
that goose, Mr. Sappy, tormenting as to death. But, how -^ niea 
that gentleman here ? 

Sal. Hush, ma'am, don't speak to him, listen. 

Mrs. p. Speak to him, indeed ! not I ; he's as deaf as a post. 

Sal. Deaf, poor gentleman ! young and rich, and as deaf as a post. 

Mrs. p. And how do you know that he is rich ? 

Sal. Why, ma'am, he has been reading loud out of that littla 
book, and he talks of millions, and thousands of millions, as I'd talk 
of sixpence. 

Mrs. p. But, he mnso't remain here. Mr. S^>py has engaged 
this room, and when he finds— 

Tbm. {shutting hit book) Waiter! 

Sal. Dear me, he bawls for all the world like a deaf body» 
( placing herself near htm) 

Tbm. Wai— 80, so, my pretty maidy yon are Ihe waiter. At what 
time do we sup, my dear t 

Sal. At any time you please to order your supper. Sir. You may 
haTe it in the bar, Sb. 

Tbm. Ha, ha, hal No, my dear, itwasnt that 1 said, for I set 
you are a pretty girl, but I asked you when supper will be ready. 
{to IfBS. P.) Your maid appears rather hard of bearing, ma'atn. 

Mrs. p. Well, Sally, the geotleniaB finds you pretty> and that's 
all you care he should understand. 

Sal. His eyes are better than his ears, at any rate. 

JSnter Sapft and Sopht, Amy and Walton, l. 

Sap. This way, this way. We've a private room, all to oursehres, 
that we may be priviite. That is to say, the room we are to sup in* 
He, he, he ! 
SopBT. (aeido to Akt) Good heavens I 
Amy. (aside) 'TIS Templeton, hush ! 

Wal. But who is that strttoge gentleman ^unUng over his pocket- 
book at our table?— he does not percedve ns. 

Throughout thi Mupper^home Sallt mu$t he employed in 
pUt(Sng and tehimnng diehee, and rum^^ iis 4ind out^She 
may teet\fy by Aer hy-p^ that sA» is fOmud and amnued 
by fiAPPTf 8 m^oHitgs. 

Sap. Ay, Mistress WhatVyoor-name, who Is that strange man at 
»y table— hi my room ? 
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Mks. p. a imy eztraordinAry penon-^that'i all I know oC tht 
matter, so I'll leavB you to manage him, if yon can. 

Waltok, Sopht, and Airr, take their thiati at tahU^TH 
table is completely occupied when Bavby eommenees hlf 
speech to Tbmplbton. 

. Syp. fhal's soon done, when, I Bay— (going behind Tek plbton 
and tapping him on the shoulder)—! say, Mister, this isn't a pablio 
ordinary, bnt a private room I've engaged for my private parly. 

Tem. Tou are very good and I thank you. Sir ; but travelZera must 
take things as they find them. I cannot think of taking the head of 
the table. 

Sap. Don't be alarmed aboat thail| for you'll find neither heads nor 
tails for you here. Yon can't stay in my private room, so be off. This 
table is mine. (Hriking ii) 

Tem. What, sit there T Indeed I am very well when I am. 

Sap. Very well I ay, and the devil thank you. Father-in-law, I 
wish you'd talk to him, for I can do nothing with him. 

Wal. Why, dont you pereeivothe poor yonng gentleman is deaf? 

Sap. Then why couldn't be say so at once ? But. I'll soon make 
him listen to reason, {bawling) Sir, this is my room^ this U my 
table, this is myparty, that is my father-in-law, and these my young 
ladies ( pointing to them) 

Tem. You are really too polite; bnt, since you insist, I'U place 
myself between the ladies, (rismt, taki!s hU own eka'tr toithhim, 
pushes^ A'ifVY on one side to u, andplaeee himself bettdeen Ladies 
sU top qf'table) 

Sap. {getting round in front to r. oohAei^ «f taUe) Thatfa it, 

exactly ; this cover was laid for me, Mister, and {holding out 

his napkin) " . . ^ ,, 

Tem. {taking it fnm'Mm) 11Mii^,'Sir,'thattk'^. 

Sap. You'd bett^ take all— there^ plate, knife, fork, and all— thai 
will be the shortest "wi^jr; (JfAHtifH^ Ihe^ peitisfkly amkstketabU 

#a TEMPLBTOltl ' J 

Tek. Sir, y&b d^^t^^t^lW ^ifi'Wif^ Jjk^akx^viliiy^ I oaunot think 
of allowing you to Watt Wttik ' i' . 

Sap. Don't flatter y;oureeIf. l^iMl^Wtiift^aitt I to sltf where am I 
to sit? IdoiiHlIke'it,a|l^y9ii'tt^*Kup^Wkti0Ot*me» {4oalk8 aboui 
sulkUy) I 



SA^-jrb.^eitti*eib*itfit;V)«y'-ai4iii- . : ; ic.i. 

• * ^¥Afr .^ Beklly, to compel me, who am a stranger, to accept the moel 
agreeable pltM#ltM^iM/^.iii^^ino».f»f ^Ut<^ J^^^TTT i^^ 
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*taiafiiier of d6iiigf it-'-tlie delictey— the-— — Beli^tv me, &ir, I shall 
not efuslly foi-get it. 

Bap. Poh ! humbug ! you've nothing to thank me for, if you could 
Jiear all. Sally, a plate ; but you might wait for me at least. Ha 
^hbtes like an .ostrich ; am I to have a plate, while there's anythmg 
to eat? 

Sal. Lord, Sir, you bawl as if the house was on fire. What is it 
5K)n want? 

8ap. What do I want? Why, since deafy hda taken my plate, lay 
me another. (Sallt goettfor one, z<. t^bU) 

Tbm. This certainly is one of the best inns I ever put up at. 

Sap. And not dear, as you think ; but you shall see that, my boy. 

Sal. Ha, ha, ha! there's a plate. Sir. 

Sap. What are you laughii^ at? I've no notion of servants 
laughing. 

Sal. I am laughing to think, what haste yon must make to over- 
take ttie rest of the company ; and as you are to yay^— . 

Sap. Pay ! yes, I kaow I'm to paiy. I pay for myself, jand three ; 
but I'm not going to pay for a $Al9iw I never saw before, mind that. 

Wal. Shame, shame *, do yoo Imagine a gentleman, as he evi« 
•deatiy Is, will aWou" you to pay for his supper ? 

Tbm. Here is an excellent eapon.f wXUm me to help yoju, ladies. 

Amy. Well, Mr. Sappy, though the gentleman be deaf, he doea 
the honour with infinite grace. 

Sap. That's right, praise him into tlie bargain. 

Tbm. I beg pimlon. Madam, I beb'eva yoq spok^ 

Sap. She said your conversation ia vary agi^l^. He» he, he ! 

Tbm. Very, very I but it cannot last. It would have been m^ 
tfeaaonable a month later. . xi . 

Sappt lookt at a piece of capon, and as he is about to e^h 
his/ork tfi it TEUFLWiim ^oAaf U, 

Sap. There, there^ again 1 the vary l^t t ha4 set my beart on, and 
the best bit in the dish. Though he's deaf, hang n^e if he's blinds 

80PHT. Ha, ha, ha t all thia ill bumoBT about^die wing of a caplNi. 

Sap. It's the only part of the creator^ I'm ippa ff. .^ 

Amy. Let ma gi^re you a lfg»'8ir. 

Sap, Keep your legs to yoorsal^ Mi^s Drmnatick8--(soaU« avfay 
from table) and I stand trait, too ; he'll put me in a passion— I'ha 
Inafevarl 

Wal. i^ama, ooaoa, sit down. 

Sap. {eiie afi4 bawls tf» Tbh^lbtok's ear) I say, my. man, it 
•asms as if yoar'e indinad ta punish that capon* 

TBau Panah^ or anything else yon pU«se; yon| pa^ps, .ava 
-annnaintnd wUb tha taste of &a ladiaa* 

BAftiHa^batha! tbai's aapitel ! at any nte» you make us a litUa 



i 
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Saf. (starting bolt upright) Oh! stop. I've notMiig to do with 
ei^tee— I'm !n for seven shflllugs a-head already. Stop, my dear. 

£nter Sally, toith a hottU of Port, which she puts on tabU ». 
' TbM. {rising) Madeira ? oh, by all meaia ! Sir, I stand correct^ 

—a bottle of Madeira. _ . « 

Exit Sally, b. 

* —As a stranger, I Vaited fbt you to Jitopose it, as you have done, 
' iltid thank yon. We have here united beauty, {bowing to the 

* XifiiBB) nrt)anity,(f«WALtoN) good humour and wit; (^oSappt) 
mxd a glass of generous wine will not destroy our relish of it. 

BnterBAhhtyiekhimothsr bottle, Wi. 

Sap. Mind now, Sally ; mind, deafy called for it, and deafy v^j 
pay for It; I'll not 4Ksak a drop. t 

• Sal. It's put down to your bill. Sir, and you may settle with tfa« 
gentleman about that 

Tbm. {Jills for the Ladibs, Walton, and himself, and says t9 
^ BAjfwy You'll join us> ^t 

p . Bap. {fills a bumper, supa^ows t^ tit a passion,, shaking his head 
ett Templbton) I wish t^e devil had taken you, before ever jom 
came here. , 
t Tbjt* Thank you, Sir— the same to yoa^ 

Wal. May I inquire,. Sir, whether your loaa of hearing was oe^* 
c tirioned by an accident ? 

i Tbh. No, Sir; purposely, imd on an aiair of importance. i 
Sap. He, he, he t that's ItTrvttoe he la again. I 

Tbm. Indeed, I mpy iay,ahgt th« ia^^ wiiich has bronghl m$ 
down here, is one of V6iry,dieef 9od 0erioaA:t|Qporteiioe. 
... WiiL^ObBirylb^panjhm-rlinqniBtnofiirther. [ 

Tbk. My father !--no. Sir, no, it is mynnele. Theftust ^te 
» -we^ maifloy l|if daiigl|ter>: myrcliiMnw^ epnsin^^ntrary to her in* 
conations ; but,' I botoe, by my interference, to prevent ihia mtkiU 
Sap. I may as well eat my supper, though, {runs to table) 
Tb«. %«bdtelB.ia.i«igMit. BaftMkmi'matt my dncle intends 
5^jforvher huabipid is a Iflod^hoalf and 1^ oa • my arrival^ tbeaala 
blockhead sliould dispute tbie'fl^, ijt j|8 my dxed intention to siM||#>ff 
both his ears. ^?; |':.;. , - / 

y . Sap, iap^ i9 dri^).Toa seem tf^ n^e <^otfaing of f nipning t 

man's ear^o^ .,.„ 

^. Tkm, (fitUng^ a glasp) Yofirs, dir» >ith all my heart • 

Sap. Miner , , ^ 

_,TKif. ifi^mg, agai^iWi^ tb« greatest pleasure; I'lyi' M 

flincner'2 .. ,. ^ 

Sap. {beg(if^ifi§ k^a vary Um Ums^ and gradually hwerksg it^ 

^sdfsmt ^ 4 mmU^X if r th9ui?it .yo^ meant to be rude—den'me, 

8ir— I'd knock yoU aown, darn'me,-^— there, you see, ladies, I'.^^joC 

•• ^^^n^^if^J^.U^r--Wi late. {aU rise t^cvpt:t^u* 

JBsmmt SorsT and Akt, 
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Tnc. ItMqipjBreBded? 

3ap. Oh ! yon had better begfai again ; bat, Tve scarcely ealii^,« 
morsel. (^/iPtfr a 2t//Ztf reflection) Sally, Sally ! — come, quick. 
■ ^«ilr.. Well, Sir. 
' Sap. Fetch the bill,' Sally— ran. New, you deaf dog, we iball tet 
liow you'll like paying. 

Bxii SAJAJtyM^ 

Tbm. {comes fqnoard) Before we separate,. I aupppse, we moil 
' ^w our purse strings. The wine, Sir, (s untjeratood to be our afliir* 
3a P. Our affair !— your affair, if you pl«a«e. Yoa called fi>? Jt* 
^ and you must pay for it. * 

Tbm. Certainly not--certainIy not — it was so understood. Tftis 
gentleman {porting t6 Walton) has, pothlag to do with it. 

Sap. {tapping Ms pockety and shaking his head) I pay foft tte 
^inp^r I ordered, but 'hang rae if I have anything to do with tbo 

wine. 
" •' fwi. Well, Sir, since yod tfe so kihd .a» to insist, so be it. Tte 

next time we meet, it will be my turn to furnish Ihe wine, 
t^ ^AP. What! 

Tbm. Let me see, that's it. {takirig o^ mmfjf) The travelM's 
' wlppe^, at half a crown fi^head^ and* SfXpenee in the maid. Tllere^ 
:• 9y three shiffingS- ' ^ ' 

Sap. The supper is ordered, at seTen shillings a-head. 
Tbm. Formerly it wdii ad, \m ^verrtMng fs. Mttefa dearar at 
- fteseot, and ^tl^ ft»e^<5l^«ll ik^ iVe »(Ad. 

Sap. {taking seven thUlingsfrom hispockeif md Mding thtm^ 
TaMPLBTOir.) Se^ett SMiViis»} 'Yaa ean atto/ ttfough yoo caal 
liear.— You are to pay seven AdlHi^^ i !>> 
9T iTaM. (wiVkdniititfUstifl^hmkiiT^Bisti - 
Sap. ItitflM¥«taqrtmiiii|ttt':^oii^ttM«91^y. 

Tbm. How,m|^^vft«i<Mymil<iittetitlona,lwiBl an pijtng fan mf 
oMp^rtool^^ M'^'^tV""' '"'•'.' "' 

«AP. I pk^lbsym^mppiftil ask! ri^pM1Mlh,licfa>i«te 
kndlady--^ ' 

£^fer MRfl. PlMcvmI nMd* flauiT, 40Mr A&a MIT. B. 

» —Show Mm tlkf'wn, Mrs. TMrnftf. '*h« taiMf^t pt^mA^ ai 
' iS^en shilUngs ai-head ; tell lUm tbA. 

Mrs. p. The bill. Sir. / . . ^ . • ^ 

• ' Tbm. {to Mrs. P.) Madwir, tlifc "ijrftfariito, Iher overwlialiiiiBf 
ne with civilities, insists on paying my 9^mrt of the vackoning. 
Sap. I! tflpay feryour saVper, f trWh my sapper may ' 
me— and I hope that's plain emougli, 
• ' Tbm. Ay, ay, 5f ^veir #e meei ^itk, I'ttl'toi-i-I^wliatyda i 

irsHres to table} , . 

.' '«AP. Confound yda, rWilh fosMikMr Wbl^ l^citt. ^ 
'^' AL. there's paper on ^e t%K ihpbm^fm^h^^ WHU *•• 

Sap. Deaf as he is, who kppws^ whether hals iWa^ »*M ^ 
-* Wal. Well,ltf^SaPpy,B*Wfl»^i!tet&ritttot«^^ 
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dAP. Write; fbttfi^ a good one ! I 8tippos» old Wack'em didn't 
Ifiich me ninning hand to floarisli. a ftsh. Oh, Sully, talking of 
wHUn*::, be tore ^^u pat a sheet tffpapei^, and a go<>d pen, and a 
lighted candle, on the table, in my bed-room, yonder, for, before I 
go Co bed, 1 mean to ih'i^e #ord tomv r^laAons, that my better half 
ia arrived, h<6, he, fte ! my hetMr iz^t, he, he, he ! (during tMt 
speech he writes at table) 

Tbbc. Wen, since the genfjen^an will not i-eceive my share of the 
charge, there, young wbtbi^, take \\. ibr yoiiirself. {^bses the monei^ 
f» Sally) 

Sap. Stop there a minote, 8t»p, if you pleaSe ; yon ca» 4'ead, 
perhaps ; here, read this, Mister, {gives him i pitper) 

fan, (rmds.) ** To the Deaf Traveller." — whom do you mean, 
Sir, by (he DMtf TtaveUe* WBfav I P^ W^n ^ ^ov^t fiblipgs, whether 
It be delicate to direct thus :t<-^ To the Deal. 3^fl(veUer ^ " Suppoa^^ 5 
now, yoa wnrathergMMest fool in this town, would it be civil hi ma, 
to address a letter " To th^ m^t notofi^^ b^p^h^ In i^p cif][ ^ 
liHnchester !" meaning you X i r - 

Sap. That's neither here nor there— reat). Sir, read* Ij^i^nti^g. ^ 

"&. Well, •* to ijie DeafTraVeller," i^it'mn^t he^_*,i!!.! /^.,j 

Sap. If it is the same thing to yoo. ',^ ^\. ^ , 

Tbm. (reacU) " It is proper to tell you, you are not at tni^ travel- 
kfs' table "—I ask a thousand pardons ! bad 1 known thiit {looiojig 
at his^ dress) " But with a private partv in my private room.'^ (to 
fiAPPf) My dear Sir, had you explained that to me, I wouldn't have 
offended you by offering to pay ; to be invited to supper wit^ a 
private party is a piece of civility tha t 

Sap. Will you go on with the letter? (lifts Tbmflbton's han^) 

Tbm. (reads) " 1 ordered supper for four, at seven shillings a-Jiead^ 
and because you make Ave, and because I never pay for folks I don't 
know, and because I don't know you, yon must pay for yourself 
Tour servant, Tristram Sappy." Then, after all, I am to pay. I'jd 
rather it should be so. 

Sap. And so would I — so hand over the stumpy. 

Tbm. (counting the mene^ into Mjis. Plujipx^t's hand) Seven 
the supper, and seven for my half-share of the wine, (here Sappt 
snaftef a grimace) There, Ma'am— Ibarteen shillings. (^oSallt) The 
lialf- crown I have given yon, you may keep, my dear, (retires to tmble) 

Sal. Tbank'ee, Sir, thank'ee. 

Sap. There, Sally— you may thank me for getting you that; for if 
I hadn't given you a supper here 

Sal. Come, Sir, mistress is waiting for you to settle the bill. 

Sap. (gapimg) Pather-in-iaw, it's time for as to go to bed. 

Wal. (tft L. comer) You bad better pay yotor bill flnrt. 

Sap. Pay I Why, Mrs. Plumply knowa me, and 

Wal. You've obliged the gentleman to put down his share at oiiea^ 
•ad yon ooght to pay your own. 

Mas. P. Yes, Sir^ so we ought to settle the bill now, 3h*. 

Sap. Oh, we had— eh ? (crosses Sally to Mas. Pluxplt) Wallf 
thit ia tha hisfi tine :yon see tl^ coioor of my money— mind that iff 
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•ver I speDd another tizpenoe at the Bell—— Twea^]^ieig1it slMlUngi^ 

Mas. P. (holding out hor hand in which io Tbmplbton's numt^y^ 
AxhI seven for wine. Sir. . t 

Sap. Twenty-eight, and MTen for wine — I nieh he had been at — 
reven for wine. Another time, Mrs. Plooiplyy what folks call£Dr>. 
foiki may pay for. Thirty-three. 

."^AL, (fttando holding out her hand, as if expeeting something) 

^AP. Sally, my dear, go warm my bed, np yonder — thirty-four — 
go and warm my bed, I tell yon, beeanse I like my bed warmed with C 
a brass warming-pan. 

Sal. The stingy hound! 

JBxU Sallt, ». * 

8ap. Tbhrty-llTe— there. (waUo awo^ uMh a skipid state, mmd . 
mmts on his fingers) This wooH do often. 

MmU MBB. PKUVPI.T. 

Val. Mr. Sappy, wilt yon come atid ha?e half-an-hour's chat ^ 
with me in my room ? 

Ybv. (rises and comes forward). 

Sap. Ko, thank'ee^ I haven't sapped yet, and 111 amuse myself^ 
hno for half-anohour — he, he, he ! I sha'nH want a chambermaid 
lo show ma the way to my room-^he, be, he! (points to the rootft 
vp^he iteps) 

Tbv. (hows to Wjlvtov, and, white Sappt is placing himself at 
the table, takes a candle from side-tabls, R., and walks up lelsurel^ ] 
and unperceived into Sappt's frerf-reom) 

Sap. Good night, fhther-in-law. 

Wal. Good night, son-in-law, (crosses to r., aside) Son-in-law ! 
If I could but contrive to get rid of that plaguy fine, I'd bid the Idipt 
good night hi earnest. He marry my gtnl Deoty^s worth a thousand 
of him, for a man had better want ears than brains. "^ 

Exit, m.^ 

SAP. What a goose my lhther«in-law is, talking to himself there. ' 
He's astonished at my cleverness, I dare say. ' ^ 

. Enter Sallt, with warming-pan, r. 

Trm. (shuts the door) Ha ! (gapa) Now for a quiet night's rest* « 

Sappt takes a leg of a fowl, and a glass of wine — rises from 
the table, and dances about ridiculously, humming n tune. 
Sallt, ttfter observing him for a short time, and Utughing^ 
taps him on the shoulder as he reseats himself. 

Sal. The deaf gentleman is just going to bed in your room. 
Sap. (starts up, and comes forwards his mouth being so faU a* 
to prevrnt his speaking ; he makes several violent and threatening 
gastwreS, After many attempts, he exclaims) The confounded— 
infenml— eternal^ (he runs up the steps, threatening toith his fist^ 
knocks at the dear—receiving no answer, he knocks louder, and 
la^uiiAifj Voar are in my room. Sir ; come out of my room. 
^ITsit^ iniiaseeipsto beoneof the foietest houses I •?« ifaa in « 
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my life — that's a perfect loiLory, when oue h iofilined to' tleep-*- 
lia! {gapes) 4 • 

Sap. {knocks) Hallo! — it's my bed 3 if yuivL turo in ycki nftiat twa^ 
out. (Anoc*<) 

Sal. Sir, you'll wake all tl^e house. ^, ^ 

Sap. What do I cai'e whether other people sleep or not, when I've 
no bed to go to— PU break the door down, i^nq^s an4< hiekfy 

Tbmp. Bless me, it's a very windy i^ight, 

Sap. Tistt't wM» Mr, *^*-— | 'tis I, Mr. Si^ppy, kicking up a 
.breeze ; give me m^ room, and be hai^ged to you. 

.. I ■ ' . • 

Enter Mrs. Plumplt, r. . . 
\ ^ . ■ < 

Mrs. P. Wliat's the matter here? ; 

Sap. The matter is, that this everlastii^ deaf dog has blpck'd me 
'iNit df my bed ro6m, and l donn like it. 
^' Mrs. P. But, yon most'nt dittorb all the house. 
^ Sap. That'^s^l^neto me. 

Mrs. p. But^ it isn't all one fo me, Sir. Sally, go, send for a 
instable. . ,' « T 

Tbm. After all, I'm an unfortunate being. 
Sap. There, he's talking a^aip*. 
^ 'TsK. By day^ my deubess doesn't much signify, but, at night, 
and in a strange house, too ! I have three hundred pounds in my 
pocket-book, and the doors in these inns may be blown open with a 
ir6&th. I might be easily robbed in my sleep, for a thunderbolt 
idling at my side wouldn't wake me. I'll place my table against the 

door, and with this brace of doublerbarrelled pistols 

Sappt retires^ from the ^t^s. 

^-loaded with slugb,-^^ Urst p«rsob that enters shall have theu^ 
dean through his head, were it as thick as the walls of Winchester 
gaol. 

Sap. {adwineea to the front of the itnge) 

Mrs. p. As to a bed for ywi, that is out of the question ; but, yo% 
may take the run of the house — ^yoa may lie in a good arm-ehair. 

Sap. I cant sleep in a chair; It gi?es me the cramp. 

Mrs. p. There's motbteg sise, Sir; so, wUleyouare-'makhig-up. 
jrour mind, I shall go to bed. 

Sap. Well, then. Ill try the arm-chair, Mrs. PInmply. {U 9JiLt.Y, 
who is about to remove the dUhea) Stop, Sally, don't take them away 
to B^ht. If I wake, I shall be glad of a mouthfhl ; and, besides', I've 
^d for it. 

Mrs. P. 
-Sally, clear 
* Sap. I si 
appears lot 
hursts out 
(M removes 
against the 
:^s 41 pOloh 
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1^0 Mdtfbffy stops) Ai Deaf/ Aid, tfaere'» i&o knowing wh<t 
•ort of people maV be in the hpojie; a^4 I'^o heard of robhera wli» 
iMBcttfrnes Ude^-Oh ! tvlkafs that? 

Enter Cf uppbr, lu, ti^A 41 hoot^jacHf. 

^Who MF» yo« r Oh, Mr. emppar ! Wtiafni th« matter f 

Crup. Yonr honour will take aSfiwtt b^ots ! 

8ap. Ko, my honour wont. I nerer' do, iA/^ I n^ dioea^ 
That's not so bad. He, he ! I lay, liaater Oi^i^er^o^ fHiat ^ 
thought. He, he ! I say. 

Crup. Yes, Sb. 

8ap. If it wasnt for his pistols. 

Crcp. 3ir!. 

SAP. Could you--cou1d you, (speak soft)y). ^«, hdi .Cfontf ^«b^ 
if it was made worth your wti^le, {mt a &0tffil^nie ftuow io^ It 
horse-pond ? 

Crop. Not if he was very trovblesome, Sir; bdt I. could g^ & 
couple of stout fellows to do It for me. 

Sap. What an idea ! (chuekUng) Then, I tell you what : baTefeioi 
ready, and if you hear me call out fire, mUrdCr^ thieves! doydtf <^j 
take the troublesome cbap that's up in that room, and give V^ & 
good duckinft ; and I'll give you — --damn'd expensive, to6. 

Crup. What, Sir? • . s 

Sap. a guinea, I donf mind. Four tiffietr seven f^ twenty-^^^g;!)^ 
Seven the wine, and, one pound one tor a horse-pond, t emit 
likeit ; 

Crup. And dang me if I do it without 

Sap. He took my plaeOj-'-eat my supper, — stole my bed ; yes, on 
the word of a squire^ I'll give it, wke» tike J^'a done* XM ma faa. 
Icansidering) 

Crup. I'll not be seen in this myself; I may be made to pay for 
it; so I'll give two of (faa yaan|^ laarf^U kk iHa kMum anarawn 
9rfieQ»* They may be «ff when the job^a ^909,, ' and I i ahidl iioAet 
eleven good shilUneB-T-niaiOBy dow9<f 

Sap. Well ; revenge is swaet* 9u^ you mwtf?t blab. 

Crup. Na. I Revo tell taleaof mysalt He aha'nft know wha 
did it r 

84P. I shall be a-bed, yon know. Preltnd to know nptkkig- 
(gwss a guinap) Obt good^isntitt < 

Crup. (ttM»g a gwinm) ItlookaaaifUwur— PMMi«,|H>urtaoaoiMi^ 

JBmt CrikptRR, % 

Sap. Mum, your honour I ll&etobedalledy^prhdnotir. Dev 
me, I shall now be even with that deaf rascal; Bnt I ninst pretend 
tp go to bed here; and, when he p<h>s intb the liorse-pond'; IH! pop 
into my room, {begins to arrang0 dsd) What a i^c deal^^ will ba m 
— « horse-pond. Suppofee he shbtdd call the out. Bm, he inust 
get out hiniself first He, he, hel That's not bad I ahaU be mtU 
fr|th you— youll snip off my ear ! Cbnldn't stick a fbrk in a dipon 
wW, but off ft flew to Desiy. Whig, ibw, that's W bad. QooA 
^4^ yon old poacher, ill wail ttU I tiddt Ma*! adeep. b«foMI 
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give the signal ; and then, while I snore, they'll think me qmte Snno* 
cent. I look like an innocent, with this napkin for a night-cap* 
<}ood night, Deafy, I'm afhrid you'll have a wet night, when you're 
in the horae-pond—that'a not bad. And if the worit comes to the 
worst, J can but go to law^ and prove I did it in my own defence. 

iUetdoum) There, I shut my eyes. Goodnfgfitl 

J)uring theab«pe,T»UTh«rov eom$$ dawn Mfl^y^ taket SAPFT^| 
eaneUef and goes off, L. 

— Eh! why the candle's gone out all of itself. I don't like 
that. This is the room they brought the dead man into, that wae 
hung for--what'4 that ? I dont like bcrog in the dark ; I may see 
something, {ftelg about, putht^ the chair from his hf^d, nearly 
falls f ritfS and comes forward) Oh, Lord ! If s nothmx hot myself. 
I can see Deafy 's light tlrough Uie window curtavvs — and the door's 
<)poh. Chidi I'll peep; but the pistols. Well, if he stirs, I'll give 
the signal directly, {goes up andiooksin) Nobody here; he'd off-* 
lie's robbed the house. I said he was a thief, at first— horse-pond $ 
dam'me he'll be hanged. It^i time to alarm the family, indeed! 
If urder, fire, thieves, {goes in bawling, to upper room) 

JSnier Cbuppbe, and two U9m,from l. 1. b. 

Cbup. There, up there. DonH mind what lie siya— takebim OBl 
<— chuck him in, and be off as fast as your legs can carry you. {theif 
fp up into th^jpoom) 

Sap. Why, 'is the house dead ? murder, fire, thieves f 

Obi; p. Oh, they be coming, never fear. 
{They sieze him) JSxii B. 

Sap. Why, what dy'e mean ? It isn't me. 

1st Man. Yes, we be to take a troublesome fellow. 

Sap. {they bring him down and carry him off l.) ThieveS; iii^ 
■Border! 

Enter Mb. Waltoh l., Mbs. Plumplt tmd Sau.t Maob, 
with eandleij b. 

Hb8. p. Why, what is the meofr T 

Wal. To run off with my daughter— e Tillain ! 

Sap. {uriihout, l.) I don't like it. It's not prop e r 

TBKPiiBLOir entenng wUk Sappt, l. b. 

Tbk. Hark'ye, Sir, I've generously saved you from the horse- 
pend you meant for me; and now, you must el&er give up the lady^ 
«r answer in tiie field, for whet I overheard of your yery kind 
iatsntioos. 

Sap. I dont like the fields* 

Wal. Where's my daughter t 

Sap. Whet, emt yon deaf? 

Tbk. Nob Sir; but ready to answer any questions you may ciioosi 
•o put — Your danghter, Shr, is here— 

Enter Sopbt amd Amy, l. 
thooi^ slie i^reed to meet bm^ with Imt frieodt refiued k« 
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band uBtil yoa giTeoonaeut. Toon, Sir, (to Su\pfy.) I cannot 
4on);t of, iUi yon know the alternative. 

6Ar. To tcU you the truth, the iady quizzes me, and I don't 
Mke to he quizsed ; and, if it wasn't for the fine-of five hundred 
pounds, which I must pay if I refuse-^ 

Wal. Oh, no \ 111 fbrgire tlie five hundred pounds, sooner 
than she shall wed a fool ; and when Captain Templeton proves 
himself worthy— 

Tem. Sir, III endeavour. The permission to do so makes 
ioe so happy, that since your foUy, Mr. Sappy, has done so 
muck more for me than any of my own. Til pay your supper 
will. 

Sap. Wine, and ant 
i Tem. And invite you to mr wedding dinner. 

Sap. Will you, indeed? Then, to 8£>w you I bearnomaKcef 



any little fault in certain peopVs conduct, 
which ^ve served 'em to laugh at, this eveninc— why— why, 
as weVe made our follies as shoit as poesiUe, 1 hope they'll 
ix>me before long, ajad. laugh at tl^emagaiiu 

Sally. Tbhplbtpk. Sophy. Sap?y. Mas. I'r.tMtt.t. WAtTOjrJ 
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